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'The firſt Booke of Cant. 3 
Of Faeric knights and fayreſt Tayagwll, 0 
- Whom that moſt noble Briton Prince {o lon 


Sought through the world, and ſuffered ſo much ill, 
That I muſtrue his vadeſerued wrong : | 


O helpe thou my weakewit, and ſharpen my dull tong. 


And thou moſt dreaded impe of higheſt roze, 
Faire Fes ſonne,, that with thy cruell dart 
At thatgood knight fo cunnin py didſt roue, 
That glorious fire it kindled in his hart, 
Lay now thy deadly Heþen bowe apart , 
And with thy mother mylde come to mine ayde: 
Come both, and witi you bring triumphant Mart, 
In loues and gentle rollities arraid, : 
After his murdrous ſpoyles and bloudie rage allayd. 


And withthem eke,O Goddeſle heauenly bright, 
 Mirrour of grace and Maicftie divine, 
. Great Ladic of the greateſt Iſle, whoſe light 

Like Phzbus lampe throughout the world doth ſhine, 
Shed thy faire beames into mine feeble cyne, | 
And raiſe my thoughtes too humble and too vile, 
Tothinke of that true glorious type of thine, 
The argument of mine afflicted ſtile: 

The whichto hcarc,vouchſafe,O dearelt dread a while, 
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Hypocriſie him to entrappe, 2% 
Doth to his home entreate, I 
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Gentle Knight was pricking onthe plaine, 
A Ycladdin mightic armes and filuer ſhielde, 
Wherein old dints of deepe woundes did remaine , 
The cruell markes of many' abloody fielde; | 
Yetatmes till that time did he nener wield + 
His angry ſteededidchide his foming bite, - 
As much diſdayning to the curbeto _ * 
Full iolly knighthe ſeemd , andfairedid fiet,  .--. 
As one for knightly giuſts and fierce encounters fire, 


And on his breſt a bloodie Crofſehe bore, | 

The deare remembrance of his dyj _ b 
For whoſe ſweete ſake that glonons badge he wore, 
And dead asliuing euer himador'd: | 
Vpon his ſhield the like was alfo ſcor'd, 
For ſoueraine hope , which in his helpe he had: 
Right faithfull true hewas in deede and werd, . 
But of his cheeredid ſeeme too ſolemne ſad; 

Yetnothing did he dread, but cuer was ydrad, 


Vponagreataduentureche was bond, 
Thar greateſt Gloriana to him A Fa -""  _ 
Thar greateſt Glorious Quecheof Farylond,  »- / PREY 
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5  _ The firſt Bookeof Cont. T © 
Which of allearthly thinges he moſt did crauc; 
Andeueras he rdde his hart didearne, 

To proue his puiſſance in bareell braue - 
Vpon his foe, and his new force to learne; 


Vponhhisfoc, a Dragon horrible and ſtearne, 


A louely Ladic rode him faire beſide, 
Vponalowly Aſſe more white then ſnow, 
Yetſhe much whiter, butthe ſame did hide _ 
Vaderavelc, that wimpled was full low, 
Andouer alla blacke ſtole ſhee did throw, 
As one that inly mournd: fo was ſhe fad, 
And heauic fate vpon her palfrey flow : 
Seemed in heartſome hidden care ſhe had, 

And by hcrinalinc a milkewhitc lambe ſhe lad... .* 


So pure andinnocent, as thatſame lambe, 
She wasinlife and cuery vertuaus lore, 

And by deſcent from Royal! lynage came  _,- > 
Of ancient Kinges and Queenes , that had of yore 
Their ſceptersſtrerche from Eaſt to Weſterne ſtiore, 
And allthe world in their ſubicRion held, 
Till thatinfernalleend with foule vprore 
Forwaſted all their land , and them expeld: 


Whom to auenge,ſhe had this Knight from for copeld. 


Behind her farre away a Dwarfe didlag, 
Thatlafie ſeemdin being cuer laſt, 
Or wearied with bearing of het ba 
Of needments at his backe. Thus as they paſt, 
The day with cloudes was ſuddeine overcaſt, 
And angry Jove an hideous ſtorme of raine 
Didpoure into his Lemans lap ſofaſt, 
Thateueric wight toſhrowd ndid conſtrain, 

| Audthis faire couple cke toſhroud theEſclues were fain. 


atort! 


Enforſt to ſeeke ſome couere nigh <chand, 
A ſhadie groue not fatr away they «6h 
That promift ayde the pet to withſtand: - 
Whoſe loftie trees ychd-with ſommers pride, 

. Did pred ſa broad, thatheavenslight did hide, 

Not Srrctible with power of any ſtarr: 
Andall within werepathes and allcies wide, - 
With footing worne, andleading inwardfarr: | 

Faire harbour tharthem ſcemes , ſoin they eng ar. 


 Andfoorththeypaſle, with pleafureforwandled, 
Ioying to heare the birdes ſweete har 
Whichrhercin ſhrouded from ther tred, 
Seemd in their ſong ro ſcorne the cruellsky. 
Much can they praiſe the trees ſoſtraightandhy, » "ol 
The fayling Pine , the Cedar proudand tall, A 
The vine-propp pElme the Po larneuerdrys!.. | bh 
The builder Oake, ſole kin of forreſls all, 

The Aſpine good for ſtaues, the Cypreflc funerall 


The Laurell, meedof mightic Conqu erours. 
And Poets ſage, the Firre that Bet nal, 


The Willow worneof fo aramours, 
The Eugh obcdicntto the s will, 
T he Birch for thaftes, the So for the mill, 


The Mirrhe ſweere bleeding in the bitter wound, By. 

| The warlike Beech, the Aſh fornothingill, _ 
| The fruicfull Oliue, and the Platane round, 

The caruer Holme,the Mapleſeeldom inward Jonas. 


| Lei wich deliphe - thus beguile thei 
| wncilltheb aſking orme is oucrbl Way; 


When weening toxeturne, 
TR OT RIO ath, 


G © .TheſefBrokewſ Tomb 
- But wander too and fro in waies vnknowne, ii! 

Furtheſt from end then, when they neereſt weene, 

That makes the doubt,their wits be nottheir owne: 

So many pathes, ſo many turnings ſeene, 
Thatwhich of them to take,in diuerſe doubtthey been. 


Arlaſtreſoluing forward ſtill to fare, 
Till thatſome end they finde or in or our, h 
That path.they take, that beaten ſeemd moſt bare, 
And liketolead the labyrinth about; : 
Which when by tra they hunted had throughour, 
Atlength it broughtthem to a hollowe caue, 
Amid thethickeſt woods. The Champion ſtour 
Eftſoones diſmonnted from his courſer braue, 


And to the Dwatfe a while his needlefle ſpere he gaue, 


Be well aware, quoth then that Ladie milde, 
Leaſtſuddaine miſchiefe ye tooraſh proucke: 
The danger hid , the place vnknowne and wilde, 
Breedes dreadfull doubts: Oft fire is without ſmoke, 
And perill without ſhow:therefore your hardy ſtroke 
Sir knight with-hold, til further tryall made. 
AhLadie (fayd he) ſhame were to reuoke, | 
The forward footing for an hidden ſhade: ( wade. 
Vertue giues herſeclfe light , through darkenefle forts 


Yea bur (quoth ſhe the perill of this place 

I better wotthen you, though nowetoo late; 
To with you backe returne with foule diſgrace; 
Yetwiſedome warnes, whileſt foot is in the -gate,. - 
T o ſtay the ſteppe, ereforced rorctrate, 
This isthe wandring wood, this Errors der, 
A monſter vile, whom God and man does hate : 
©. Therefore I read beware. Fly fly (quoth then 
Thc fearctull Dwarfe: )this is no place for liuing men. 


Lon. 


Bur full offire and greedy hardiment,. --'/'' .. 


The youthfull knighticould norfor ought beſtaide, 
But forth vnto the darkſomhole he went, © 
Andlooked in: his gliſtring armor made 


| Alitleglooming light,much like aſhade, -  » + 


By which he ſaw the vgly monſter plaine, 
Halfelike aſerpent horribly — 
ape 


he 


But th'other halfe did womans reraine 


Moſtlothſomfilthic,foule,and full ofvilediſdaine. 


And as ſhelay vpon thedurtie ground, 


Her huge long taile herden all ouerſpred, 
Yet was in knots and many bongHus vpwound, 
Pointed with mortall ſting,Other there bred, 


_ A thouſand yong ones, which ſhedayly fed, . 
Sucking vpon her poiſnous Ineach 


one 
Ofſundrieſhapes,yet all ill fauored: .. 
Soone as that vncouthlight vpon them ſhone, .. 


Into her mouth they crepr,and ſuddainallweregones 


Theirdam vpſtart,out of herden effraide, 


A 


Andruthed forth, hurling her hideous raile - 
Abourher curſed head,whole folds difplaid 

Were ſtretchrnow forthat length withoutenertile. 
She looktabour, and ſeeing one tamayle-. - 1 21 
Armed to point, fought backe to turne againe; 

For lightſhe hated as the deadly bale, 

Ay wont indeſert darknes to remaine, 


Where plain none might her ſec, norſheſceanyplaine, 
Which when the valiantElfe perceiud,he lepe - ' 


- 


As Lyan fierce vpon the flyingpray, - - 
And with his trenchand oder boldly kepe PE 
From turning backe,and forced her to ſtay: 
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$ The firſt Bookeof Cant. L, © 
Therewith'enrag'd, ſhe loudly gan tobray, - 
And turning Cer her ſpeckledaile aduaunſt, | 
Threatning her angrie ſting,him to diſt = | 
Whonought aghaſt, his mightic hand cohaunſt: 


The ſtroke down fro her head vnto her ſhoulder glaunſt 


Much daunted with that dint,her ſence was dazd, 
Yer kindling rage her ſelfe ſhe gathered round, 
And all attonce her beaſtly bodie raizd 
With doubled forces high aboue the ground: 
Tho wrapping vp her wrethed ſterne arownd, 
Lept fierce vpon his ſhield,and her hugetraine 
All ſuddenly about his body wound, 
That hand or foot toſtirr heſtroue in vaine: 

God helpe the man ſo wrapt in Errours endlefle traine, 


His Lady fad to fee his ſore conſtraint, 
Cride out, Now now Sir knight,ſhew what ye bee 
Add faith vnto your force, and be not faint: 
Strangle her,els ſhe ſure will ſtranglethee, 
That when he heard,in great perplexitie,”  ' | + {| 
His gall did grate for griefeand high difdaine, _ 
And knitting all his force got one Fand free, = 
Wherewith he grypther gorge with ſo great paine, 
Thar fooneto looſe her wicked bands did het coftraine, 


Therewith ſhe ſpewd out of her filthie maw 
A floud of poyſon horrible and blacke, 
Full of greatlumps of fleſh and gobbers raw, _ 
Which ſtunck ſo vil.ily,that itforſt him ſlacke, 
His graſping hold,and from her turne him'backe: ,. 
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was, : 
Wirh loathly frogs and toades,which eyes did lacke, 
Andcreeping ſought way in the yay gras: 
Her filchie parbreakeallthe place defiled has. "y 


cans 
As when old father vile gins ro ſwell. 


the Fry Outene © 


With timely pride aboue the Aegyptian vale, 
His fattie waucs doe fertile ſlimcoutwell, 
And ouerflow each plaine andlowly dale; 
Bur when his later ebbe ginsrauale; -* 


Huge heapes of mudd heleaues, wherinthere breed _ 


Ten thouſand kindes of creatures partly tnale 
And partly femall of his fruitful ſeed; 


Such vgly monſtrous ſhapes elſwher may no manreed. 


The ſame ſo ſore annoyed has the knight, / 


1 hat welnigh choked with the deadly ftinke, 

His forces feile.ne can nolengerfight. | 
Whoſe corage when the feend perceiud toſhrinke, 
She poured forth ourof her helliſhſinke 
Herfruirfull curſed ſpawne of ſerpents ſmall, 
Deformeimonſers,fowle,and blacke as inke, - 
Whichſwarming all about his legs did crall, __ 


And him encombred ſoxe,but couldnothurratall. 


As gentle Shepheardin flcons euentide, 


When ruddy Phebus gins to welke in weſt, 
High on an hal, his flocke to yewen wide, 


' Markes which doe bytetheir baſty ſupperbeſt, . 


H 


Acloud of cumbrous gnartes doe him moleſt, 
All ftriuing to infixe their feeble ſtinges, 

That from their noyance he no where canreſt, 
Bur with his clowniſh hands their tender wi 


cbruſherh oft,and oft doth mar their murmurings. 


Thus ill beſtedd,and fearcfull more of ſhame, © 


Then ofthe certeine perill heſtoodin, 
Halfe furious vnto his foc he came, 
Relolud in mindeall ſuddenlyto win, _ 


The firſt Booke of Cant, 
Or ſooneto loſe,beforc he once would linz 
And ſtroke at her with more then manly force, 
That from her boy full of filthie ſin 


He raft her hatefull heade without remorſe; 
A ſtreame of cole black blood forth guſhed frs her corſe 


Her ſcattred brood, ſoone as their Parent deare 
They ſaw ſo rudely falling to the ground, 
Groning full deadly, altwithzroublous feare, 
 Gathred themſclues aboty hex body round, 
Weening their wonted enifFance to have found 
At her wide mouth: but being there withſtood 
They flocked all about her bleeding wound, 
And ſucked vp their dying mothers bloud, 
Making her death their life, and eke her hurt their good. 


Thatdeteſtable ſight him much amazde, 
To ſeeth'vnkindly Impes of heauen accurſt, 
Deuoure their dam; on whom while ſo he gazd, 
Hauing all ariſhide their bloudy thurſt, 
Their bellies ſwolne he ſaw with fulneſle burſt, 
And bowels guſhing forth: well worthy end 
Of ſuchas drunke her life, the which them nurſh; 
Naw needeth him no lenger labour ſpend, (contend. 
His foes haue ſlaine ae”, why with whom he ſhould 


His Lady ſceingall,that chaunſt,from farre 
.  Approchtinhaſt to greet his viQorie, 
And ſaide,Faire knight, borne vnderhappieſtarre, 
Who ſce your, vanquiſht foes before you lye: 
Well worthie be you of that Armory, | 
Wherein ye haue great glory wonne this day, 
. Andproou'd your ftrength on a ſtrong enimie, 

Your firſt aduenture: many ſuch I pray, 

And henceforth euer wiſh,that like ſucceed it may. 
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Cant. 1. the Faery Queens. 
Then mounted he ypan his Steede "Tie M5 
 Andwiththe Lady backward ſoughtrowend; _ 

That path he kept, which beaten was moſt plaine, 

Neeuer would to any byway bend, .  _- 
 Butftill did follow one vatothe end, _ 

The which at laſt out of the wood them brought. 

So forward on his way (with Gadtofrend) 

He paſſed forth,and new aduenture ſought, 
Long way he trauciled,before he heardof ought, 


Atlength they chaunſttomectvpoathe wa 
An aged Sire, inlong blacke weedesyclad, . - 
His feete all bare,his beard all hoariegray, 
And by his belt his booke he hanging bad: 
Sober heſcemde,and very fagely ad, 
And tothe ground his eyes were lowly bent, 
Simple in ſhew,andyoide of malice bad, 
And all the way he prayedas he went, 
Andoften knockt his breſt, as one that did repent. 


He faire the knight ſaluted, louting low, 
' Whofairehimquited,as that courteous was: 
And after asked him, if he did know 
Of ſtraunge aduentures, which abroad did pas. 
Ahmy deare Sonne (quoth he)how ſhould,alas, 
Silly old man,that lives in hidden cell, 
Bidding his beades all day for his treſpas, - E 
Tydings of warre and workdly trouble tell? | | 
With holy father fits not withtuch thinges to-mell. 


But if of daungerwhich hereby doth dwell, 
And homebredd euil yedeſire ro heare, 
Ofaſtraunge man Icanyou tidiogs tell, | 

Thar waſteth all this countric farreand neare. 


* . 


The firſt Booke of 
Ofſuch (ſide he)I chiefly doe inquere, ' | 
And ſhall thee well rewardeto ſhew the place, 
In which that wicked wight his dayes doth weare: 
For to all knighthood it is foule > ag 
That ſuch a curſzd-creatureliues ſo long a ſpace. 


Far hence (quoth he) in waſtfull wildernefle 
__ _Hisdwelling is,by which no liuing wight | 
May euer paſſe, butthorough great diſtreſle. 
Now (faidethe Ladic)draweth toward night, 
And wellI wote, that of your later fight 
Ye all forwearied be: for what ſo ſtrong, 
But wanting reſt will alſo want of might? 
The Sunne that meaſures heauen all day long, 
Atniglt doth baite his ſteedes the Ocean wauesemong. 


'$: Then with the Sunne take Sir, your timely reſt, 

; And with new day new workeat once begin: 

 Vatroubled nightthey ſay giues counſel! beſt. 

Right well Sir knight ye haue aduiſed bin, 

Quoth thenthat aged man; the way to win 

Is wiſely to aduiſe: now day is ſpent; 

Therefore with me ye may take vp your In 

For this ſame night, The knight was well content: 
So with that godly tather to his home they went, 


/ Alitle lowly Hermitage itwas, | 

| Downe in adale,hard by aforeſts ſide, 
Far from reſort ofpeople,that did pas 
In traucillro and 2nd a litle wyde- 
There was an holy chappelledifyde, 
Whereinthe Hermite dewly wont to ſay 
His holy thinges each mornc and eucntyde: 
Thereby a chriſtall treame didgently play, 

Which from a ſacred fountaine welled forth alway. 
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Artived therethelidehouſe theyfill, 


Ne looke forentertainement, where none was: _ 


Reſt is their feaſt, andall thinges at their will; 
The nobleſt mind the beſt contentment has. 
Wirh faire diſcourſe the euening {o they pas: 
For that olde man of pleaſing wordes had ſtore, 
And well couldfile his tongac as{moothas glas, 
He told of Saintes and Popes,and cuermore 

He ſtrowd an Ave-2fary after and before. - 


Thedrouping Night thus creeperh onthem fat, 
And the ſad humor loading their eycliddes, 
As meſſenger of Merphers on them caſt 


Sweertſl6bring deaw,the which toſleepthem biddes: 


Vnto their lodgings then his/gueſtesheriddes; 


Where whenall drowndin deadly ſlcepe he findes, 


He to his ſtudie goes, and there amiddes 


His magick bookes andartes of ſundrie kindes, | * 
He ſeckes out mighty charmes,to trouble ſleepy minds; 


Then chooſingout few words moſt horrible, 
(Letnone them read)thereof did verſcs frame, 
With which and other ſpelles like terrible, 

He bad awake blacke Plufoes griefly Dame, 
And curſed heuen,and ſpake reprochful ſhame:- 
Of higheſt God,the Lord of life and light, 
A bold bad man, that dar'd tocall by name 
Great Gorgos, prince of darknes and dead night, 


Atwhich Cocy:wquakes and Styx is putto flight, /. - 


Andforth he cald our ofdeepe darknes dredd. . ._ | 
Legionsof Sprights, thewhich like lidle flyes - | 


Fluttring about hiseuerdamacd hedd, . . 
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To aide his friendes; or fray hisenimiess 51 7 te 
Ofthoſthe choſe ourrwo,the falſeſt rwoo, © | 
And fitteſt for to forge true-leeming lyes; 
The oneof themhe gaue a meſlage roo, 
The other by him felfe Ride other worke todoo, - 


He making ſpeedy way through ſperſed ayre, 

' _. And rae A Codd of ies wide and deepe, 
To Morpheus houſe doth haſtily repaire, | 
Amid the bowels of the earth tull ſteepe, 

 Andlow, wheredawning day doth neucr peepe, 
His dwelling is; there Terhy: his wer bed 
Dorh euer waſh, and Cynthzaftill doth ſteepe 
In filuer deaw his euer-drouping hed, 


Whiles ſad Nightouerhim her mitle black doth ſpred. 


Whoſe double gates he findeth locked faſt, 

The one faire fram'd of burniſht Yuory, 

The other all with filuer ouercatt;z_ _ 

And wakeful dogges before them farredoclye, 

Watching to baniſh Care their enimy, 

Who oft iswontto trouble gentle Sleepe. 
 Bythemthe Sprite doth paſſe in quietly, 

And vnto Aforphens comes, whom drowned deepe 
In drowfie fithe findes: of nothing he takes keepe, ' - , 


And more, tolulle him in his flumberſoft, | 
A trickling ſtreame from high rocktumbling downe 
Andeuerydrizling raine vpon thelofe, - 
Mixrwith a murmuring winde, much like the ſowye 
Ot ſwarming Bees,did caſthim in a ſwowne: 

No other noyle, nor peoples troublous cryes,. 

As ſtill are wontr'annoy thewalled cowne, *** + 

Might there be heard: butcarclefle Quictlyesy/*+ + 
Wrapt incternall filence farre from cniwyes, 


_ 
5 I ; _ 0 


Burt his 1h oedesrewanids wm ning: 


| Soſound heflept;thatnougher thim awake. - 
Then rudely he him thruſt;an 0 ary Ra. 
Whereat he gan to ſtretch: butheagaine- 


Shooke him fo hard, that forced him roſpeake. 
As onethenin a dreame,whoſe dryer braine 
Is coſt with troubled ſights and fancies weake, 

He mumbled ſoft,but would nor all his fence break, 


The Sprite then gan more boldly him to wake, | 
And threatned vnto him thedreaded name ' 
Of Hecare: whereat he gan to quake, | 
Andlifting vp his lompiſh head, with blame ; 
Halfe angrie kb him,for wharhecame.- - © 
Hether (quoth he) me Archimegolent, 

Herhatthe ſtubborne Sprires can wiſely came, 
He bids thee to him ſend for his intent | 
A ficfalſe nes aaa dclude the ſleeperoſene, 


The God obayde, and calling forth ſtraighe way 
Adiuerſe out of his priſon darkg, 
Deliuered itto him,and downe Filly 
His heauic head, deuoideof carefulcarke, | 
Whoſeſences all were ſtraight benumbdand ſtarke. 
He backe rerurning by the uorie dore, 
Remounted vp as hghtas chearefullLarke, 
Andon his litle win oth dates, 

In haſt vnto his Lotd, where he himlefrafore. | 


Who allthis while wich charmesandhidden arts, 
Had madea Lady ofthacorher' 
And fram'd of lie mew ig, pos. 


.Sohi apts; rag ne IO cs 


That weaker ſence it could haue rauiſhe quight:. / + | 
The maker ſelfe for all his wondrous: witt, - 
_ Was nigh beguiled withſo goodly light: 
 Heralf in white heclad, and ouer it 
Caſt a blackſtole, moſt Like ro ſeemetor Fn. fit. 


Now whenthatydledreame vas to him brought, 
Vnto that Elf knight he bad him fly, 
Where he fleprt ſoundly void of euilthought, 
And with falſe ſhewes abuſe his fantaſy, 

In ſortas he him ſchooled priuily: ; 
Andthat newcreature borne without her dew, 
Full of the makers guyle with viage {ly 
' He taught to imitate that Lady trew, 
Whoſe ſemblance ſhe didcartic vnder feigned hew. 


Thus well inſtru&ed, to their worke they haſte, 
And comming where the knightin ſlomber lay, 
The ope vpon his hardic head him plaſte, - , - -, - 
And made him dreame of Tones and luſtfull play,. * 
Thatnigh his manly hartdid melt away, 
Bathed in wanton blis and wicked joy: 
Then ſeemed him his Lady by him lay, : 
And to him playnd,how-that falſe winged boy, (toy. 
Her chaſte hart had ſubdewd, to Icarne Dame pleaſures. 


Andſhe herſelfe of beautie ſoueraigne Queene, 
Fayre Venws ſeernde ynto bis bed to;bring _ 
Her, whom he waking euermore did wzene, 
To beethe chaſteſt lowre, that aye did ſpring 
Oaecarthly braunch,the daughter ofa king, 
Now a looſe Leman to vile{cruice bound: 
And cke the Graces ſeemed alto ſing, | ._ 
H;zmen © Hynen,dauncing all around, 


 Whylffrelheſt Flors hex with Yuicgidloaderownd. 
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CantiC \ BAL 
In this oreat paſſions of viiwonted 105 
Or wonted feare of bn eepory > Af L 
Heſtarteth vp,/as ſeemingtomiſtruſt, -- -: - 
Some ſecret ill, or hidden foeof his?! 
| Lo there before his facehis' Ladieis; ed EIULTERIES 
Vnder blacke ſtole hyding her bayted hooke, 
And as halfebluſhing offredhim tg kis,”- * 
With gentle blandiſhment and loue looke, 
Moſtlike that virgintrue which forhet: beim! wobk 


All cleane diſmayd to ſeeſo oncorel 
Andhalfeenraged atherſhamel oniſe, 
He thoughthaveſlaine her inhis Greer deſpight; 
Bur haſtic hear rempring with ſufferancewile, 
Heſtayde his hand , ardgan himfelte aduife 7 
To proue his ſenſe, and tempt her faigned truth. 


Lk. me hands in wemens pitteous wile, 
Tho can ſhe weepe, toſtirre yp gentleruth,, 
Both forhernoble 00d, andfor Chertcades youth, 


And ſayd, Ah Sir, my y Heps Lord and: my Joue; 
ShallI accuſethe hiddencruell fate, - | 
And mightie cauſes wronghtinheauen 
Ortheblind God, thatdeth me thusaimace, : 
For hopedloue ro winne me certaine hate? 
Yer thus perforce he bids me do, or die. 
Die is my dew? yet rew my wretched ſtate. 
You, whom my hard auenging deſtinie wary 
Hath made iudge of my life or death indifferent. 


Your owne deate fake forft me arfirſtoleaue- A 
My Fathers kingdom, Thereſheſtopr bony 
Herſwollen harcher ſpeech ſeernd to: bereaue, | 
And: ker hs ory ot BY ; 
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Capriu'd to fortune and frayle worldly fe nt; vl 
Fly to your fayth for ſuccourand ſure ayde: 

| Lermenotdicin wr aryl an. (EAPBR. --- 5. 
'Why Dame (quoth he ) what hath ye thus diſmayd?» 

What frayes ye, that were wont tocomfort me affrayd? 


Louec of your ſelfe, ſhe faide, and deare conſtraint 
Lets me not ſleepe , but waſte the wearie night 
Inſecretanguiſh andvnpittied plaint, . 
W hiles you in carclefle ſleepe aredrownedquight. 
Her doubtful wotds wade than redoubred knight 
Suſpett her truth : yer ſinceno'vntruth he knew, 
Her fawning louc with foule diſdainetull ſpught 
He would notſhend , but ſaid , DearedamelI rew, 
That for my fake vaknowne ſuch griefe yntoyougrew.. | 


Afſureyour ſelfe, it fellnotall ro-ground; 
For all ſo deare as life is to my harrt, 
I deeme your loue, and hold meto-you bound; 
Nelet vaine feares procure your needlefſe ſmart, 
Where cauſeis rione', but to your reſt depart. 
Notall content, yet ſeemd ſheto appeaſe 
Her mournefull plaintes , beguiled of herart,,  - 
And fed with words, that could not choſe bur pleaſe, 
So ſlyding ſoftly forth; ſhe turnd as to her caſc. | 


Long aftcr lay he muſing at her mood, 
Muchgricu'd tothinke that gentle Dame fo light; 
For whoſe defence he was to-thed.hi> blood. 42 
Arlaſtdull wearines of formet fight - wh 
Hauing'yrocktaſleepe his ickeſome fpright, _. .. .. 
That troublous dreame gan freſhly toſle his braine, 
With bowres,and beds, and ladies deare delight= 

-  _ Burwhenheſawhis labourall was yaioe,,,./, i. - 
Withthat misformed ſprighthe backe rerurad againe: || 


Cor. IL. Faria gen, 
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Y this the Northerne wagoner had ſer” 
Hisſcuetfold reme abs; ep ſtedfaſt ſtare, 

That was in Ocean wauesyetneuerwet, 
Bur firmeis fixt,and ſentleth light from fare 
Toal, that in the widedeepe wade arre: 
And chearefull Chaunticlere with his noteſhrill 
Had warned once, that Phoebus fiery Carrey | 
In haſt was climbing vp the Eaſternehill,* 

Full cnujous that night fo long his roome did " 


When thoſe accurſed meſſengers ofhell,” 


Thar feigning dreame,andthat faire-forged Spright 
Came to their wicked maiſter, and gan tel 
| Their booteleſle paines,andill ſucceeding nighic 


Whoall inrage toſec his (kilfull might 
Deluded fo, gan threaten lip, Ne 
And ſad Proſerpines wrath, thaimto fright,” 


But when he ſaw his threas/ ang was bur vaine, a 
He caſt about;and ſearcht x") baleful bokes againe. 


Ekloones ue ook chat miTrated faire; 

thatfalſeotherS Sprightonwhoaj > 

A ſeeming body of th + 531 prod Jy 
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2 ThefoſtBookeof\ +): 
His wanton daies that euer looſely lcd, 
Without regard ofarmes and dreaded fight: 
Thoſetwoo he tooke, and in aſecrete bed, 
Couered with darkenes and mifdeeming night, 

Them borkrtogether laid; roJjoy in vainedelight, * 
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Forthwith herunnes with feigned faichfull haſt 
Vato his gueſt, whoafter troublous fights ' 
Anddreames gan now to take more found repaſt, 
Whom ſuddenly he wakes with fearful frights, 
As one aghaſt with feends or damned fprights, 
And to him cals, Riſe riſe vahappy Swaine, 
That here wex old inſleepe, whites wicked wights ' 
Haue knit themſciues in Fenus ſhanictul chaine; © 
Come fee, where yourfalſe Lady doth her honor ſtame. 


 Allin amaze hneſuddenly vp ſtart -/ : 
Wi ith ſword in hand, and with the old man went 
Who ſoone him brovght into aſecretpart, © ©- 
Wherethar falſe couple were full cloſely ment 
In wanton luſt and lend enbracement: 
- Which when he ſaw,he burnt with gealous fire, 
" Thecie of reaſon was with rage yblent, = 
And would haueſlaike them in his furious ire, 
But hardly was reſtreined of that aged fire, 


Retourning to his bed in tormentgrear, 
* _ Andbureranguiſhofhis guilty fighe, 
He could not reſt, butdid his ſtout heart eat, - 
And waſt his inward gall with deepe deſpight, 
Yrkeſome of life, and too long lingring hiake, 
- Arlaſt faire Heſperss in higheſt ſkie | > os 
Had ſpenthis lipe,and brought forth dawning light, 
Then vp he roſe, and clad him haſtily; =_ 
The dware bim brought his ſteed; ſo both away do fly. 


— 


Cont. ZE) - the Peri Oatoke 


Now when theroſy fingredMorningfaire 
Weary of aged Tichopes ſaffton bed; - ts) 
Had fpred her purple robe through deawy aire,” 

And the high hls Titandiſcoucred, ' - : 

The royalt virgin ſhooke ;of drouſybed,- 

AndJriling forth outof her baſer bowre, 

Looktfor her knight, whofaraway was fled | 

And for her dwarte, that wont to waiteach op [ 
Then gan ſhewail and weepe,to ſec that woctul ftowre. 


And after him ſhe rode withſo wh ſpeede, | 
As herſlowe beaſt could make;butallin vaine: 
For him ſo far had borne his light-footſteede, 
Pricked with wrath and fiery fiercediſdaine, 
Thathim to follow was but frvitleſle paine; 
Yetſhe herweary limbes would neuerreſt, 

But cuery hil and dale,cach woodand plaine 
Did ſearch, ſore grieued in her gentle breſt, 
Helſo vngently letther,whome ſhelouedbeſt. 


Burſubrill Archimago when his eonfly 
He ſaw diuided into double parts, 1548 
And Y na wandring in\woodsandforreſts, i 
Trend of his drife, he praifd hisdineliſh arts, \ + 
Thar had ſuch mightouer true meaning hares:-/'- - 
Yetreſts notſo, but other meanes doth make, 
How he may worke vnto herfurther ſmarts: 
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For her he hated asthe hifling fnake,. ap 
And in her caany anne did pf 
He then deuiſde himſclfe awed ts ” 2 
For by his mighty ſcience hec take: " 
As many aig 1-6 q/ FRET 
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22 The firſt Booke of 21 Cant: OH” 
Sometime afowte, ſometimeafiſhilake; 0/1 © 
Now like a foxe;now likeadragonfell, - 

That of himſelfe be ofte for feare would quake, + 
Andoft would flieaway; O who cantell - - 
The hidden powre ofherbes,and migttof Magick fpel? 


But now.ſeemde beſt, the perſon toput on 

Ofthat good knight, his late beguiled gueſt: 
} Inmighty armes he was yclad anon: + 
Andftiuer ſhicld, vpon his coward breft 
A bloody crofle, and on his craven creft © 
A bounch of heares difcolourd diuerſly: 
Full iolly knighthe ſeemde, and wel addreſt, 
And when he fate vppon his courſer free, 
| Saint George himſelte ye would hauedeemed him'to be. 


But hethe knighr,whoſeſemblaunthe did beare, 
The true Sarnt George was wandred far away, 
Still lying from histhonghts and gealous feare; - 
Will was his guide, and griefe led him aſtray. 
Arlaſt him chaunft to meeteypon the way 

- Afﬀaithleſſe Sarazin allarmdeto point, 
In whoſe greatſhield was writ with letters gay 
Sans for: full large of limbeand egery joint 
He was;andcared notfor God or man a point, 


Hze had afaire companion of his way, 

A goodly Ladycladin ſcarlotted, 

Purfled with gold and pearle of rich aflay, *- 

And like a Perſian mitre on herhed 

Shee wore, with' crowns and owches garniſhed, 

The which her lauiſh louersto her gaus 

Her wanonpalrey all wasouerſpred -  ." 
.. VVitatinſellitrappings,” wouenlike wane; 2 
Wholebridlerung with golden bcls and boſſes braue; - 


* 
- 


Cine: 1T; the FaerieQueene, wx 
With faire diſporr arid courting dalliaunce , 

She intertainde her louer all the way: 2:21] 

But when ſke ſaw the knighthis ſpzare aduaunce, - 

Shee ſooneleft of her mirthand wantonplay, : /- 

And bad her knight addreſſe himtothefray: * © 

His foe wasnigh at hand. Heprickte with pride 

And hopeta winne his Ladies'heacte that day, 

Forth ſpurred faſt: adowne bis courſers ſide”. 
The red bloud trickling ſtaind the way, as bedid ride. 


The knight of the Redrroſſe when him he fſpide, 
Spurring ſo hote with rage diſpiteous, 
Gan faircly couch his ſpeare, and towards ride: 
Soone meete they beck, both fell and furious, 
That daunted withtheyr forces hideous, P 
Theit ſteeds doe ſtagger, and amazed ſtand, 
And cke themſclues too rudely rigorous, 
Aſtonied with the ſtroke of their owne hand, 

Doe backe rebutte, and echrto other yealdeth land. 


As when two rams ſtird with ambitious pride, 
Fight for the rule of the rich fleeced flocke, : 
Their horned frontsſo fierce oncither fide, - 
Doe meete,that with theterror of the ſfhocke... . - 
Aſtonied both, ſtandsfenceclefle as a blocke ;:/- 
Forgetfull of the hanging viRory: 
So ſtood theſetwaine, vamouecd asarocke, - .. 
Boch ſtaring fierce, and holding idely, -- -/' + 
The broken reliques of their former cruelty; 25: 5 
| The $543» ſore daunted with thebuffe | 7-2/4 1 // 
Snatcheth his ſword, and fiercely ro bimflies; --: 
Whawellitwards, andquyreth cuff with cuff: ' 
phonemomlpalanrame,. ly 
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And throughtheir iron fides withcruelties -- 
Does ſecke to perce: repining courage yields - 
No footeto foe. The flaſhing hier flies E 
As from a forge outof their | nes ſhields, - 
And ſtreams of purple bloud new dies the verdat fields. 


Curſe on that Crofſ e(qd. then the Sarazin ) 


That keepes thy body from the bitter firt; 

Dead long ygoe I wore thou haddeſt bin, 

Had not that charme from thee forwarned itt: 

Butyet I warne thee now aſſured ſite, 

And hidethy head. Therewith vpon his creſt 

With rigor ſo outrageous he ſmitr, | 

That a large ſharc it hewd outofthereſt, (bleſt. 
And glauncing downe his ſhicld,from blame him fairely 


Who thereatwondrous wroth, the ſleeping (park 


Ofnatiuevercuegan cftſoones reuiue, 

And at his haughty helmet making mark, 

So hugely ſtroke, that it the ſtcele didriue, 

And cletthis head. Hetumbling downe aliue, 

With bloudy mouth his mother carth did kis, 

Greeting his graue:his grudgingghoſt did ſtriue 

With the fraile fleſt; atlaſt itflitted is, 
Whether the ſoules doe fly of men,thatliue amis, 


The Lady when ſhe ſaw her champion fall, 

Like the oldruines ofa broken towre, 
Staid notto waile his woefull funerall, 

* Butfrom liim fled away with all her powre; 
Who after her as haſtily ganſcowre, 
Bidding the dwartfe with imto bring away 
The Sars3#n5ſhield,ſigne ofthe conqueroure, - / 
Herſoone he oyertooke, and bad'to ftay;-:/;:: ii: 7 


| Forpreſent cauſe was none of dread herto diſmay. , . 


Cant.-1L the Faerie Oueene. | oy WB... 
Shee rurning batke with rucfullcouncenatiace,/' © = 

Cride, Metcy mercy Sir vouchſafeto ſhow 

On filly Dame, ſubic& ro hard mifchaunce, 

And toyour mighty wil, Her humbleſſelow 

In fo ritch weedes and ſeeming glorious ſhow, 

Did much emmoue his ſtout heroicke heart, 
And aid, Deare damie,yourſuddein oucrthrow | 
Much ruerh me; butnow purfeare apart | 
And tel, both whoye be, ani who that Hoke yourparr. 


Melting in teares; then gan ſhes thus lament, © 
The wreched woman, whom vnhappy howre 
Hath now made thrall to your commandement, 
Before that angryheauenslifſtes lowre, | 
And fortune falfe berraide meto thy powre, /: -- 
Was, (O what now auaileth thatI was) 

Borne the ole daughter of av Emperour, 

He that the wide Weſt vnder his rule has, - 

And high hath ſethis throne, where Tk dotiypas. 


He inthe feſt Wobik of my fref'lt age, 
Berrothed me vnto the onely haire 4 
Ota moſt mighty king, moſtrichand ſage; ws 
Was neuer Prence fo faithfn! land {ofaite, 1 
Was neuer Princeſs meeke anddebonaire; * 
Butere my hoped day of ſpoufall ſhone,. .. 

My bor Lord fell ES high honors ſtare, 
Into the hands of hys accurſed fone, * 
And cruelly wasſlzine, thatfhall I EUETMONE. 


His bleſſed body ſpoild of lively breath, Sep 
W as afterward, Iknow not how; conuaid 
Andfrome hidiof whoſemoſt rent _ 


When tidi 5 came to mee nia "A 
popenr, Ye” an. 


16 The frſtBookeofi Coll. 
O how greatforrow my ſad ſouleafRid, i: 5712 
Then forth Lwenthis woefull corſe tofind, © ':*» 
And many yeares throughout the world I fraid, 

A virgin widow, whoſe deepe wounded mind: | 

With loue, long time did knguith as the ſtriken hind, 


Atlaſt it chauncedthis proud Sara{w, 
| To meete me wandring, who perforce meled 

With him away, butyet could neuer win 
The Fort,that Ladies hold in ſoyeraigne dread, 
Therelies he now with foule diſhonor dead, - 
Who whiles he liude, was called proud Sens foy, 
The eldeſt of three brethren, all three bred 
Of one bad fire; whoſe youngeſt is Sans toy, 

And twixt them both was born the bloudy bold 5 aw5loy. 


In this ſad plight, friendleſle, vofortunate, 
Now miſcrableI Fideſſadwell, 
Crauing of youin pitty of my ſtate, 
To doenonc ill, if pleaſe ye not doe well. 
Hein uu paſſional this while did dwell, 
 Morebulying his quicke cies, her face to view, 
Then his 50 a to heare what ſhee did tell, 
And ſaid, faire Lady hart offlint would rew 
The vndeſerued woes and forrowes, which ye ſhew. 


"ol Henceforth in ſafe aſſurauncemay ye reſt, 
Hauing both found anew friend youto aid, 
Aadloſtan old foe, that did you moleſt: 

Bettcrnew friend then an old foe is ſaid, 
With chaunge ofchear the ſeeming ſimplemaid 
Let fal her cien, as ſhamefaſtto thecarth, _ 
And yeelding ſoft, in that ſhe noughtgain-ſaid, 
So forth they rode;he feining ſeemely merth, 
And ſhee coy lookes: ſo dainty they ſay maketh derth. 


o 


Chee. TD Eo es” 
Long time 

Til weary wa er their woythey — 

Wham wiwog yori! 221e hare didfor 

Their We abroad, with gray moſfſeouerc 

And theirgreene leaves trembling with every vt, 

Madea calmeſhadowe farin OI round: 

The fearzfull Shepheard often there _ 

here ſound 


Vnder them never fat,ne wontt 


His mery oaten pipe, but ſhund el'vnlucky _y 


Butthis cked knight ſooneas he them can ſpie, 
For the coole ſhade hjm chither haſtlygor: 
Fer golden Phoebus now thatmounted hie, ©» 
From fiery wheeles of his faire charior. 
Hurled his beame (o ſcorching eruell hot, 
Thar living creature mote it not abide; 
' Andhisnew Ladyitendurednor. 


There they alight, in hope themſclues to hide - 
From the fierce heat, and reſt their weary limbs a tide, 


Faircſeemely pies each toother makes, 

With pd men poſes there as they fit; © 
Andi hiefs dleney ater er 3; 
To be the faireſt wha NG; that lived yitg 
Which'o expreſle, he bends his gentle ret 
And chinking of thoſe PE INGEE ro frame. 
A Agklond for her dainty forchead "" 
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ir ops ofgoryb oud;thar rrickled i 
Theronidoginie yelling voice was heard, | 


Coyings ſpare mich guy guilty hands to teare | 
y tender in rough erabard, 
CEE Tan Fug $ 


Leaſt to you hap,thar hap tomeheare, 4. 
Andto hired , my deare loue, 


Otoodearcloue,loue bought withdeath too deare. | 
Aſtond he ſtood, and vp his heare did houe, 


And with that fuddein horror could no member mouec. j: 


Artlaſt whenas the dreadfullpaſſion 
| Was ouerpaſt, and manhood well awake, 

Yet muſing atthe ſtraungEoccafion, | 
Anddoubting much his ſence, he thus beſpake; 
What voice ia damned Ghoſt from Linbolake, 
Orguilefull ſprightwandringin empty aizc, 
Both which 3% ani A —emiiobe, 
Sends to my doubtful cares theſe ſpeaches.rare, 

And ruefull plants, me bidding guiltleſle blood to ſpare? 


Thea groniug deep, Nor damned Ghoſt, (qd.he,). 


Nor guilctul ſprite to thee theſe words doth ſpeake, 
Butonce a man Fradutio,now atree; | 


Wretched man, wretched tree; whoſe nature weake 
A cruell witch her curſed will to wreake, - p 
Hath thus tranſformd, and plaſt in open plaines, 
Where Boreas doth blow full bitter bleake, 

And ſcorching Sunne does dry my ſecretyaines: | 

For though atrecI ſeme,yer cold & heatme paines; 


Say on Fradubjothen , or man, or tree, 
Qd, then the knight, by whoſe miſchicuousarts © - 
. Artthou miſſhapedthus,asnow I ſee? LE CTC. 
He oft finds med'cine,who his griefe imparts; 
Bur double griefs afflict concealing harts, 
As raging flames who firjueth to ſuppreſle, 
The authorthen(ſaid he) of all my _ $334 
Is one Dneſiaafalle forcereſlſes;: ih fo ha - 
Irarmany crratkoights hach broght towrerchednefle. 


Col TT. 


In prime of you pearipoduns corage hott 
The fire + pombe won et 
Firſt kindledinm any brl it was my 
Tolouethis pt: pan ye =" 
NownotaLady, dick mingtreg': = © 
With whome as once Irodeaccom he, 
Mechaunced of aknight encountred bee, 
That had alike faire Lady by hisfyde,* "> 
Lyke a faire Lady, but alto pede, 


Whoſe forged beciuey he did cake inhand,” 
All other Damesto haue exceded: fare; 
Lin defence of mine did likewiſe ſtand, 
Mine,thatdid theiſhine as the Morning flare: _ 
So bath to batteill fierce arrautigedarre, -* * 
In which his harder fortune-was to fall 
Vnder my ſpears: ſuch isthe « of warre- 


His Lady lcftasa' priſe marti 
Did yield her comely perſon, to beat my call. 


Sodoubly lou'd of ladies vnlike faire; | 
Th'one 4-war ſuch, rhe other ſuch indeede, 
One day.indoubr Icaſtforto compare, - 
Whether in beauties gloriedidexceedes! | 
A Roſy girloiid was the vitors meeder | 
Both ſeemde to win,and both ſeemde won to bee,, . 
So hard thediſcord was to beagreede. 

Fraliſſa was as faite, as faire more bee, 

And cuce falle Dueſſefeemde as faire as ſhee.. . 


» The wicked witchnow ſeeing allthis while 
The doubtfullballaunce oqually to fway, 
What nor by right, ſhe caſt towinbyguile, 
An EO cight Way” 
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A foggy mil, tha overcaſt theday, _— 
dadull blaſt, chac a6r3 v herface, - | 


An 
Dimmed her former beauties rays. 
And with foule vgly formedid berdilgrace: LE 
Then was ſhe fayre alone,whennone was faire in place. 


F 


Then cride ſheour, fye,fye,deformed wight, 

Whoſe borrowed beautic now appeareth plaine 
To haucbefore bewirched all mens fight; 
O leaue her ſoone, or let her ſoone be laine, 
Her loathly viſage viewing with diſdaine, 
EftſoonesI thought her ſuch, as ſhe metold, 
And would haue kild her; but with faigned pai 
The falſe witch did my wrathfull hand with-hold 

Soleft her, where ſhe now is eurnd to treen mould. 


3 
« 


Thersforth I tooke Duefſafor my Dame, 
 Andin the witch ynweeting ioyd long time, 

Necuer wiſt, but that ſhe was the ſame, 
Till on a day (that day is cuerie Prime, 
When Witches wont do penance fortheir crime) 
I chaunſt to ſec her in her properhew , | 
Bathing herſelfe in origane and thyme: 

—_ Afilthy fouleold woman I didvew, - 

That ever to haue toucht her,I did deadly rew, 


Her neather partes miſſhapen, monſtruous, 
Were hidd in water,thatTI could norſeec, 
But they did ſeeme more foule and hideous, W. 
Then womans ſhape man would belegue to bee. 
Thensorth from her molt beaſtly couapanie ' © 
I gan refraine ,in mindetoſlipp away, 
Soone as appeard ſafe opportunitie : | | 
For danger great, ifnor aſfurd decay - 2% 
Law before minecyes, if I were knowneto ſtray, '. | 
T1. - 


you! Iu 
not chaunge ( Do taohbs cat he, 
Tilmebebathed ina $ Pete ſpell © pl 
Thatis rhertermie 
O how, ſaydhe, m_— Ithar well our find, 
That may reſtore you to wontedwell? 
Time and ſaffiled to h 
Shall ys hoy non eſe rom hence may vs wbyad, | 
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The falſe Dweſſe, now Fideſſe 
Heard hows vaine Fradabio di lament, 
And knew well all yas true; Butthe goo 
Fullof ſadfeate and: maps Ama 5. 
When all thisf | | 
The bleeding 
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And dimmed fight with paleand and dalhew 
Atlaft ſhe vp ganlift: wither 
Her vp hetooke, too fimple pep. trew; / 


And oft her kiſt. Ar length all paſſed feare, /! -! | 
Heſether on her ſteede, 3:19 "0 forth did beare. 


Cant. II. | | 


Forſaken Truth long ſeckss her lone, 
And makes the Lyon mylde, 


FPLLLY blind Denotiens mart, &- fals 
'*Inhand id leachour -vylde. 


Nimem is there vnder heau'ns wide hollowneſle, 
Thatmoues more deare compaſſion of mind , 
Then beautic brought r'vnworthie wretchedneſſe 
Through enuics ſnares or fortunes freakes vnkind: 
I, whether lately through her did, 
. Orthrough alleageance and faſt feal 
WhichlI do owe vntoall womankynd, 
Feele my hart perſt with ſo greatago 
When kick Iſce, that all for pitty I couldd dy 


Andnow itis empaſſioned ſodeepe, 
For faireſt Ynacs (ake,of whom If ing, 
That my fraylecics theſe lines withteares do: \eepe; 
Tothinke how ſhe through guylefull handeling | 
Though true as touch ,thoughdaughter of a king, 
Though faire as euer livi wi +-fanypinx ae (Me 
Though norinwordno AE nevi 
Is from her knight diuorced in Kpigte 25: 

And her dew loucs dryuge to that vile : iches hayre 


——_— —— — 


gu 254 


Yerſhemoſtfaichfull Ladieallthinwhile —* :  » 08 
| Foraken,wofullfolinriemagd |. 
In wildernete and waſtfull deſerts ſtrayd, [2] 
To ſecke her knight; who ſubtily betrayd (wrought 
Through chat lace viſion , which th'Enchaunter 
Had her abandond. She of: nought affrayd, : 
Through woods and waſtnes wide him daily ſought; 
Yet wiſhed tydinges none of him vmo her brought. 


One day nigh wearie of the yrkelome way, 
From her ynhaſtic beaſt ſhe did alight, 
And on thegrafle her dainty limbs did lay+ | 
In ſecrete ſhadow, far from all mens ſight:- -. 
From her fayre head herfilletſhe vndight, 
And layd herſtole afide, Herangels face , 
As the greateye of heauen ſhyned bright, 
And made aſunſhineinthe ſhady place; 

Did neucr mortalleyebeholdſuch heauenly grace, 


It fortuned out of the thickeſt wood 
A ramping Lyon ruſhed ſuddeinly, 
Hunting full greedy after ſaluage blood; 
Soone as the royall virgin he did ſpy, 
With gaping mouth at her ran greedily, 
To haucatronce devourd her tender corle : 
But to the pray when as hedrew more ny, + 
His bloody rage aſwaged with remorſe, 
And with the flight ——_— , forgar his furious forſe, 


In ſtead thereof he kiſt her wearie feer, 
' Andlickther lilly hands with fawning tong, 
As he her. wronged innocence did weet. 

O how can beautic maiſter 'themoſt ſixong, And Ae 
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Her hart gan meltin 
And drizling teares did 


The firſt Bookedf . 

And ſimpletrurhſabdue aucngi 
Whoſe yielded prytle andproudſubn 
Still dreading death, when the had markedlong, 
compaſſion, 


r 
Thed for pure affeQion. 


The Lyon Lord of euericbcaſt infield 


Quoth ſhe, his princely puiſſancedoth abate,” 
And mightie proudto humble weake does yield, 
Forgetfull ofthe hungry rage , which late 


Him prickr, in pit tie of my ſad eſtate: 


But he my Lyon, and 
How does he find incruell hart to hate 


Her that him lou'd, and euer moſt adord, 
As the God of my life > why hath he me abhord ? 


' Redounding teares did choke th'end ofher plaint, 
Which ſoftly ecchoed from the neighoour wood; 
And ſad to ſee her forrowfull confraint 


my noble Lord 


4 * 


The kinglybeaſt vpon her gazing ſtood, 


With pittie calmd, downetfell his angry mood. 
Atlaſtincloſe hartſhutting yp her payne,  ' 
Aroſe the virgin borne of þ 

And to her ſnowy Paltrey got apayne, 

| Toſecke herſtrayed Champion,if ſhe might attayne, 


The Lyon would notleaue herdeſolate, 


cauienly brood, 


But with her went along , asa ſtrong gard' 
Ot her chaſt perſon; and afaythfull mate 


Of herſad troubles and misfortunes hard : 
Still when ſheſlept, hekeptboth warc 
And when he wakt, he wayteddili _y 
With humbleſcruige tohet willprepard:** "> 
From her fayre eyes lietooke commandement;” 

deuer by hcr lookes concclued heriatent, 
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tch and ward, 
gent, , 
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By which ſhe thoughther 


Yer neuer ſhew of living wight| 
Till chat atlengrhſhe found the gras, 
In which the tract of. peoples footing; was, 


Vnder the ſteepe foor of a mountaine hore; 


The ſame ſhe followes, tillatlaſbſhe-has-: 
A damzcll ſpydeſlow footing herbefore, - 


That on her ſhoulders ſada pot ©0f watcr bore, | 


To whom approching ſhe'to her gan call, 


Toweet,ifd lace were nigh athand;. 
om anſwerdnought ar all, 
,nor vnderſtand; 


Bur the rude wenc 
She could notheare, nor j 


Till ſeeing by her fide che Lyon ſtand, - | 
Witn ſuddeinefeare her pitcher downe ſhe threw, 
And fled away : for neuer inthatland : | 


Face of fayre Lady 


ſhe beforedid vew, 
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And that dredd Lyons looke her caſt indeadly hew, 
Full faſt ſhe fled, neeucr lookr behynd, 


As if herlife vpon the wagerlay, 


And home the came, whereas her motherblynd 


Sate in eternall night: ;nought could = fay, 
her diſmay 


Bur ſuddeine catching hold: 


_ quiting hands, and other (ignes of feare: 


or gon fright andcold affray; 
Cd of = ore. Bythis arriued there y- 
Dame / 4, weary Dame, and entrance did requere. 


Which when none yiclded,her vnruly Page 


Wi ith his rudeclawes the wicker 
Andlerther in; 'whete of hiscruell 


Nigh dead with feare, and I 
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1 Shee fdund them'both in darkefome corner pentg + 
ﬀ - + _ Wherechydldwomandayandoightdidpray. 

| Vpon her beads deuoutly penitent; 

| *  Ninc hundred Peer roſters every day, 
FU And thriſeniae hundred Aves ſhe was wonttoſay. . 


| Andtoaugmentherpainefull penaunce more, 

| ' Thriſe cuery weeke in aſhes ſhee did fitr, 

| And nexther wrinkled ſkin rough ſackecloth wore, 
| - © And thriſe three times did faſt trom any bitt: 

| * Butnow forfeare her beads ſhe did forgett. 

wy Whole needelefle-dread for roremouc away, ' 

4} Faite Y/»: framed words and count'nauncefitt: 

i Which hardly doen,ar length ſhe gan chempray, 
That intheir cotage ſmall that night ſhe ret her may. 


The day is ſpent, and commeth drowſie night, - 
When cuery creatureſhrowded is infleepe; 
 SadYnadowne her laicsin-weary plight, 
And at herfeetethe Lyon watch doth keepe: 
In ſtead of reſt, ſhe docs lament, and weepe 
For the late toſle of her deare loued knight, 
And'{ighes, and grones, and cuermore does ſteepe 
Her tender breſt in bitter tearcs all night, 
All night ſhe thiaks too long,and often Thads for light. 


Now when Aldetoran was mounted hye: 
Aboue thethinie Caſſzopeias chaire; - 
B And all in deadly fleepe did drownedlyc, 
One knocked at the dore, and in would tare; 
| He knocked faſt, and oftencurſt, and ſware;' - 
| Thatready cntraunce was notathiscall: 
For on his backe a heauyloadhebare_- 
Ot nightly ſtelchs and pillage ſeuerall, 
Which he had got abroadby purchas criminall, 
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Vnderhis Lordly: foor him peoudlyharh ſuppreſt. 


Cont: the Parry Oueene: © ” 
Hewas to weete aſtoweand thiefe, | 
Wontrorobbe Charches of AN 
And poore mens boxes of theirduereliefe;'* | 
Which gmen was tothemfor _—_ intents  * 
The holy Saints of their rich yeſtiments PIES 
He did difrobe, when all men careleſſe llepr, 

And fpoild the Prieſts of their habilimens, 

Whiles none theholy things infafety kept," 


Then he by conning ſleights in atthe window ore: | 


Andall that he byfight or wrong could find, '' 
Vneo this houſe hebrought, and did beſtow my 
Vpon the daghter ofthis woman blind, £ 
Abeſſadaughter of Corcecaſlow,. 

With whom he whoredome vid, _ few did know, 
And fed her fatt with feaſt of offeri | 
Andplenty, which in all thelanddi "i 

Ne ſpared heto giue hergold and rings: ' | 
Andnow he to herbrotght part of his Rolenthings.” 


Thus long thedorewithrage and threats he bert, - 
Yetof thoſefearfall womerrnone duarſtri 26s, 
The Lyon frayed them; him'into lett: * - 
He would no lenger ſtay him to aduize, © 
Bur open breakes the dore in furious witze, 
Andentringis; when that diſdainfull beaſt _ 
Encountring fierce, him fuddeinidoth rl ad 
And ſeizing nil claweson a hat Ropprct. : 


Him booreth nocri6t; not fuceourcall, 


Who ſtrei 
And ou ſembredhath the 


His whey is in 
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8 The fuft Bookeof — © Canto 
Dronke vp his lifezhis corſe left onthe rand, ---+ 
His fearefull freends weare outthe wofull night, 

Ne dare to weepe, nor{eemeto vnderitand 
The heauie hap, which on them is alight, 
Afﬀraid, leaſtto Jonſe aes the like miſhappea might, 


Now when broad day the world diſcouered bas, 
Vp Ynaroſe,yprole the lyoa cke, 
And ontheir Cavin iourney forward pas, 
In waies vaknowne,her wandring knight to ſecke, 
With paines far paſling that long wandring Greeke, 
That for his loue refuſed deitye; 
Such were the labours of this Lady meeke, 
Still ſeeking him, that from her ſtill did flye, 
 Thenfurtheſc from her hope, whe moſt ſhe weened nye, 


Soone as the parted thence, the frarfull twayne, 
| Thatblind old woman and her daughter dear 
Came forth, and finding K#rkrapine there flayne, 
For anguiſh greatthey gantorend their heare, 
And beattheir breſts,and naked fleſh torteare,  * 
 Andwhenthey both had weprtand wayld thei fill, 
Then forth they rag like rwo amazed deare, '. 
Halfe mad through malice,andreuenging will, | ' 
To follow her, that was the cauſer of their ill, 


Whome overtaking, they gan loudly bray, 
With hollow houling, and lamenting cry, 
Shamcfully at her rayling allthe way, 
And her accuſing of diſhoneſty, . 
That was the'flowreof taith andchaſtiryz ... 
And ſtill amidſt her rayling he did pray,; . | 
Thar plagues, and miKKhietes,and long, miſery « - ; 
— Might{allanher,andfollow allcheway, - 

And thatin cndleſle error ſhe might cuer ſtray. | 
, | Bute 


Caie, "TL _ By Dieent © 
ut when tefiw her: -prayers n preuaile, oh 
, Shee backe retonrned with ſome tbourloſt; 
Andinthe way, asſheedid weepe and waile, 
A knight her merrin mighty pare 
Yerknight was notfor all his bragging 
Bur ſubull A#chimag, that Y xg me hg 
- By traynes intonewrronbles ro hauetoſte: 
Ofthat old woman tidings he beſought, 
It thac of fuch a Lady ſhee couldtellen ought. 


Therewith ſhegan her paſſion rorencew, | 
Andcry, and curſe, and raile,and rendherheare, 
Saying, that harlotrſhetoo lately knew, 

Thar cauſd her ſhed ſo many a bitcerreare, 

And ſo forth tuld the ſtory of her feare: 

Much ſeemed he to moae her hapleſle chaunce, - 

And after for thar Lady did inquere 

Which being taught; he Heir gan aduaunce 
His fair enchaunted ſeed, and cke his charmed kaunce. 


Erc long he extto hits Fuatrancild flow, ' 
Atdcharwilde'Cham wrotth' rs. Hook ons her befyde: . 
Whome ſeeing ftich tht hee durſt northas 

Him ſelfe ren athand, burrurned wyde 
Vnto an hikfrom whence when ſhe him ſpyde, 
- Byhis like ſeeming ſhicld herknight by name 


Shee weend it was, and towards him gan ride: 
Approching nigh the wiſt, it was the ſame, (came, 


And with faire fearefull humbleſſe towards him ſhee 


And weepi lard; Alimylon hcked Lord, 
Whete rh rs c en up : out of my ſight? 


Much feared) Ito wry me abhord,. 
Or oughthauedong, thar ye: 


Ry mighty 


, 


go  ThefurfiBookrof Cov. 11% 
That ſhouldas death vnto-mydearehederlight! + +: (] 
For ſince mine eic yourioyouslighedid mis; --// 
My chearcfull day is rurndco cheareleſle tight, 
Andeke my night of death the thadowiisz- 

But welcome now my light, and ſhining lampe of blis, 


He thereto meeting ſaid, My deareſt Dame,,;.,;-: 
Far beit fromyourthought, and fromy wil,./', : 
To thinke that knighthood Lſo. much ſhould ſhame; 

As you to leaue, that haue me loued ſtil, q 
And choſe in Facry court ofmeere,goodjvil,  - 

' Where nableſt knights werero betound on-carth: 
The earth ſhall ſooner leauc her kindly ſkil 
To bring foth fruit,and makeeternallderth, 


Thenlleaue you, my liefe, ybom of heuenlyberth, | 


And foothto fay,why Llefte you folong,;\ --::: | 
Was for to ſeeke aducnturein traungeplace,;. 
Where Archimago ſaidafclpn ſtrong... :;/ +» 1: 
To many knights did daily worke diſgrace; 
But knight he now ſhall neuer more deface, - - : 
Good cauſe of mine cxcuſe, tharmoreye pleaſe :. 
Well co accept, and cyer niore embrace - --.- 
My faithfull ſeruice, thatby landand ſeas -:/-* (pee. 
Haue vowd youto defend, Now then your plaint ap- 


His loucly words herſeemd due recompence... .... 
Ofall her paſſed paines: onclouing hoyre. 

-; Formany Jens of ſorrow can NA wy A 
Adram of fiveete is wortha pound of ſowre: 

_ Shee has forgout, how many, awoeful towre . 

For him-fhe late endurd; ſheipeakes nomore- i / 
Of mr frucis,thattrue louc.hath go powre : $31 of 
Tologken backe;his cies be fixt before... 


Beto herſtands her knight,for whom the 


l - F 
toyld ſo ſore. 


Cat Ih tho Parry Dent | £t- 
Much like;asw 137% hin 0c 
Thar long hath wandredhinthe Oaride; | 
Okeſouſt in frrelling 7#65- Galtiſh teart, 
And long time hauing tanthhis tawney hide, 
With bluſtring b ofidepagaheoode canBide; 
And ſcorching flames of fierce Orions hound, 
Sooneas the portfromfan behaseſpide, | 
His chearfull whiſtle merily doth'ſound, . ab: 
And Nereas.crownes with cups3bis mareshim pledg a” 


Suchi ;0y made 7nd when berkuigheſhef rok. 
Andeketh ate ny ure 4 
Then the glad marchans, thardoes vew Gd 2 geo 
His ſhip far come from-warriewilderneſſe; 

He hurles out vowes, and yr. oge” doth blefſe: * 
So forth they paſt, and all the way they ſpent 
Diſcourſing of her dreadfullare $751 


In which % askt her, whatthe Lyon ment?! | 
Who tald her all that fell in journcy,As ſhe went. 


They had not eddin fr whion they mightſce 5h 
One pricking towards them withhaltic heat, . 
Full trongly armd,and.on a courſer free,::;/: /! 
That through hjs fiexſneſle ftomed all with ona” 
And the th yron didforanger eat,, - 

When his hot ryder ſpurd his chauffed ſide; 

His looke w "as ſterne,and ſceredſiill rorhreat 

Cruell reuenge, which he in hagzdid hyde, - 
Andon hisſh; (d Sex loy dr wor a dyde. 


When nigh he Fas vnto this gentle payre 
And ſaw the Red-eroſſe,whichcheknight did beare,. 
He burntin fire, and gan eftlovpgy prepare ' | 
Himfclfe K Die era 667 Bn 
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Loth mares yay oh 6 ugh feare, *' 
To taſte th'vmryed dinrof deadly ſtecley '” '' * * 
But yet his Lagy did ſo well him cheate, © 
That hope ofnew good hap he gan tofcele;  ' 

So bent his ſpeare,and ſpurd his horſe with yron heele. 


But that proud Paynim forward cameſo ferce,' | 
Andfull of wrath, that witthis ſharphead {peare 
Through vainly crofſedſhield he quite did perce, 
And had his ſtaggering ſteed not ſhronke for feare, 
Through ſhicld and body ekeheſhould him bearer © - 
Yerſo great was the puiſſance of his puſh, | 
That from his fadle quite he did him beare: © 
He tombling rudely downe to ground did ruſh, 

And from his gored wound a well of bloud did guſh. 


Diſmounting lightly from his loftie ſteed, 
He to him lept, in'minde to reaue his lite, 
And proudly faid, Lothere the worthie meed 
Of him,thatflew S«25foy with bloody knife, 
Henceforth his ghoſt freed from repining ſtrife, 
In peace may paſlen ouer Lerhe lake, 
Vhen mourning alrars purgd with enimies lifs, _ 
 Theblack infernail Furies doen aflake: 
Lifc from Sanfoythou tookſt,Saxſley ſhall fro thee take. 


Therewith in haſte his helmet gan mines: 
Till /zacride, O hold that heauic hand, 
Deare Sir, whateuer thatthou be inplace:- 
Enough is,thatrhy foe doth vanquiſhe ſtand - 
Now at thy metcy: Mercy not wichſtand : 
For he is one the ttueſt knight aliue, | 
Though _— helyc on lowly land, 


Ari whileſt him fortune fauourd,fayre did rhriue 
In bloudy ficld: therefore of life him not epriue, © 
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Butrudely.ren rendy ND 
Hanollone him ſtre chris 


And hoarie h of 
His h aehealoſt 


l Pla, 
Andh le aamed ond arthe fig IS 
For the old man well kaewhe, though 
Incharmesand magick to haue wondrous might, 
Ne cucrwontin ficld,ncin round liſts og 
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And ſaid, VVhy Archin halen, ec FR 
Whatdoe Ice?! | 
That haththeehetherb! ghnotatemivey 
Orthinethe faule, or minethe ror 
Inſtead of foe ro own my friend amis?” 
Heanſwered nou ws but ina traunce Qilllay, 


And on thoſe ulldazedeyesofhis 
The cloude of death(did'fit, YVhi EY 
He left him lying ſo, ne would ao lenger ſtay. -..: 


Burto the virgin comes; who all his while 
ANG ie felfe ſo wor tolee. 
im, who has'the guerdon, gn, -- 
For ſo misfeignieg her mrue knight to | 
Yetis ſhe now inmoreperplexitic, 
Left inthe hand ofthatſame Paynim 6ata; 


From whom herbooteth not atallto| flies ; 


Whob y herclcanly garmenctcarching hold, - 
Herfrom ix ly lc eget. 


Bur her ers ſernan full ", ply: W, 3: 
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| Andramping onhis ſhield,did thefame-'! * 
Haue reft away with hisſharprending clawes: 
But he was ſtour,and luſt did now -inflame. 
His corage more, thatfr6 his griping pawes (drawes, 
He hath his ſhield redecmd, and forth his ſwerd he 


O thentoo weake and feeble was the forſe 
Offaluage beaſt, his puiſſance to withſtand: 
For he was ſtrong, and of fo mightie corſe, 
As cuer wielded gras in warlike hand, 
And feates ofarmes did wiſely vnderſtand, 
Eftſoones he perced through his chaufed cheſt 
Withrthrilling point of deadly yron brand, 
Andlaunche bis Lordly hart: with death oppreſt 
Heror'd aloud, whiles life forſooke his ſtubborne breſt. 


Who now is left to keepe the forlorne maid 

 Fromraging ſpoileof lawlefle vitors will? 
Her faichfullgard remou'd, her hope diſmaid, 
Her ſelkea yielded pray to ſaue or ſpill, 
Henow Lordofthe field, his pridero fill, 

. With foulereproches and difdaineful ſpight 

Her vildly entertaines,and will or nill, | 
Beares her away ypon his courſerlight: E 

Her prayers nought preuaile,his rage is more ofmight. 


Andallthe way, with greatlamenting paine; 
Andpiteous aloithe fillerh his ull cares, 
Thar ſtony hart couldriuen haveintwaine, - 
Andallthe way ſhe wetts with flowing teares: 
But he enrag'd withrancor, nothing heares, 

| Her ſeruile beaſt yet wouldnot leave herfo, : "+ 

But followesherfar of,ne oughthe feares; © - 
To be partaker of her wandring woey'+ - ':.'// 

More mild in beaſtly kind,then thather beaſtly foe. 
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028 To finfull hows of Prode, Dueſſa 
- gr the faithfull bniche, 
£47 Where brothers death to Yoreak Sanfroy 


Y Oung knight, whateuer thatdoſt armes proſefle, 

\* Andthroughlong labours hunteſtafterfame, - 
Beware of fraud, beware of fickleneſle, 
In choice, and chaunge of thy deare loued Dame, 
Leaſt thou of her belicue roo lightly blame, 
Andraſhmiſweening doethy hartremoue: 
For vnto knight there isno greater ſhame, 
Then lightneſle and inconſtancie in loue; 

That doth this Redcroſſe knights enſample plainly proue 


Who after thathe had faire Fu lorne, 


fewreru 
With bale 
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Whicheuer after immoftwretc caſe, | 
Like loathſome lazars;by the Ay. 
Thether Daeſſabadd himbendhispaces;;'- 7 
Forſheis wearie of the toilſom way; ++ 
Andalſonigh cenſumed is the lingring days” ©: 


A ſtately Pallace built ofſquared bricke, '- * 
W hich cunningly was without morter laid, - | 
Whoſe wals were high;butnothing ſtrong,northick 
And golden foile all ouer them diſplaid, 
That pureſt skye with brightneſſe they difmaid: 
High lifted vp were many loftie towres, 
And goodly galleries far ouer laid, |: + 
Full of faire windowes,and delightful bowres, 

And cn the top a Diall told the tiniely howres. 


It was agoodly heape for to behould, 
And ſpake the praiſes ofthe workmans witrz 
Burfull great pittic, that ſo faire a mould - 
Didon [4 weake foundation euer fitr: 
* For on a ſandie hill, thar ſtill did flitr, 
And fall away, it mounted wasfull hie, 
That eucry breath of heauen ſhaked itt: 
And all the hinder partes,that few could ſpie,: 
Were ruinous and 61d,bur painted cunningly, 


Arriued there they paſſcdin forth rightz - 
For ſtill to all x & gatcs ſtood open wide, 
Yercharge of them was toa Porter hight ;: 
Cald Maluenu,who entrance none denide: 
Thenceto the hall; which'wason euery tide e572 16.90% 
With rich array andcoſtly arrasdight:.-:> 5: 
rom ſorres of people didabides nyt wt 1 
ere waiting long, to winche wilted fight..." 
Ofherythar was the Lady of Na Penh ant - 
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By them afſe, all gazingonthem round, > 
"And _ drefnce mount; whoſe glorious yew 

Their frayle amazed ſenſes did confound: 

In liuing Princes courtnonecuer knew 

Such endlefle richefle, and ſo ſumpteous ſhew; 

Ne Per/aſelfe; the nourſe of pompous pride 

Like euer ſaw. And there anoblecrew 

Of Lordsand Ladies ſtoodon eueryſide,, - (rifide, 
Which with their preſence fayre, the place much beau- 


High aboue all acloth of Stare was pred, 
Andarichthrone, as _— as ſunny _—_ 
On which there ſate moſt braue embelli 
dy ich Pal yo robes and gorgeous array, 

cene, that ſhone as Zifans ray, 
In oli Co ala, from pereleſle pretious ſtone;' 
Yetherbrig odiths hid aſſay. 


To dim the /wron of her glorious throne, | 
As enuying her ſelfe, that roo exceeding ſhone. 


Exceeding ſhone, like Phebus fayreſt childe, 
Thar did preſume his fathers fyrie wayne, 
And flaming mouthes of ſteedes ecentolls 
Through higheſt heauen with weaker band to rayne; 
Proud of ſuchglory and aduancement vayne, 
While flaſhing beames do daze his feeble eyen, 
He leaues the welkin way moſtbeaten playne, , 
Andraptwith whirling wheeles, inflames the skyen, 
With fire not made to burne, but fayrely for w ſly, 


So are hs yned in her princely ſlate, 
hues for earth ſhe did diſdayne, 
Avdfe i: for lowly thedid hate: 


Lo vader ab terſcomelul flees R 
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A dreadfull Dragonwith anhideoustrayne, ': - 
Andin her hand ſhehel4amirrhour bright, 

| Wherein her face ſhe often vewed fayne, 
And in her ſelfe-lou'd ſemblance tooke _— 

For ſhe was wondrous faire, as any liuing wight, 


Of erieſly Pluto ſhe the daughter was, . - 
nd fad Proſerpina the Queene of hell; 
Yet did he thinke her pearclefle worth to ug 
That parentage, with pride ſo did ſhe (well , 
And thundring owe, that high it heaucn doth dwell,: 
And wield the world, the claymed for her ſyre, 
Or it that any elſe did Joxe excell: 
For tothe higheſt ſhe did ſill aſpyre, 
Or if oughthigher were then thar,did itdeſyre. 


Andproud Lncifera men did her call, 
That made her ſelfe a Queene, and crownd to be, 
Yetrightfull kingdome ſhe had noneat all, | 
Ne heritage of natiue ſoucraintie, | 
Bur did vfurpe with wrong and tyrannie 
Vpon theſcepter, which ſhe now did hold : 
Ne ruld herRealme with lawes, but pollicie, 
Andſtrong aduizement of fix wiſards old, 

' That with their counſels bad her kingdome did vphold. 


Scone as the Elfin knight in preſence came, 
And falſe Dueſſaſceming Lady fayre, 
Agentle Huſher, Yanitieby name -* 
Maderowme, and paſſage for them did prepaire: 
Sogoodly broughtthem tothe loweſt ftayre 
Ot herhigh throne, where they on humble knee 
Making obeyſaunce,did the cauſe declat& 
W hy they were come, herroiall ſtate tofee, 

To prouc the widereport of her great Maichtee. 
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With loftic eyes, halfe loth to looke ſb lowe, 
She thanckedthem inherdifdainefull wiſe, 
Ne other grace vouchſafed them to ſhowe 
OfPrinceſſe worthy , fcarfethembad ariſe. 
Her Lordes and Ladies all rhis while deuiſe 
Themſclues to ſetten forth to ſtraungers ſight: - 
Some frounce their curled heare in guiſe, - 
Some prancke thcir ruffes,and orherstrimly dight = 
Their gay attyre: each others greater pride does ſpight, © 


Goodlythey all thatknight doe enterrayne, 
Right glad with him to haueincreaſttheir crew; 
But to Dwefſ' each one himlclfe did payne 
Allkindnefle and faire courteſieto ſhews 
For in that court whylome her well they knew: - 
Yetthe ſtout Facty mongſt the middeſt crowd 
Thought all their glorie vaine in knightly vew, 
And that greatPrincefle roo exceeding prowd, 
Thatto ſtrange knightnobetter countenance allowd, 


 Suddein vpriſeth from her ſtately place 
The roiall Dame, and for her coche dorh call; 
All hurtlen forth, and ſhe with princely pace, 
As faire Aurora in her purplepall, ':: | 
Our of the Eaſt the dawningday doth call: 
So forth ſhecomes: her brightnes brode doth blaze, . 
The heapes of people throngingin the hall, 
| Doeride eachother, vpen herto gaze: | 
Herglorious glitterand lighitdoth all mens ctesamaze, 
So forth ſhe comes, and tohercoche docsclyme, 
Adornedall with gold, and gitlonds gay, | 
Thatſeemd as {reſh asF/ora in herprime, 
And firotte tomatch, in toiallticharray, * -: 
to coy nigh 9 DÞ: *. Is LF» Great 
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Great Iunoes golden chayre , the which they fay 
The Gods ſtandgazing on, when ſhedoes ride 
To e#es high hous through heauens bras-paued way 
Drawne of fayre Pecocks, that excell inpride, 

And fullof 4gw eyestheir tayles diſpredden wide. 


Butthis was drawne of fix vnequall beaſts, 
On which her fix ſage Counſcllours did ryde, 
Tavght to obay their beſtiall bcheaſts, 

With like conditionsto their kindes applyde : 

Of which the firſt, thatall the reſt did guyde, 
Was ſluggiſh 7dlexefſe the nourle of fin, 
Vpon a louthfull Aﬀe he choſe to ryde, 
Arayd in habit blacke, and amis thin, 

Like to an holy Monck, theſeruicetobegin, 


And in his hand his Porteſle ſtill he bare, 
That much was worne, buttherein lirtleredd, 
Forof deuotion he had little care, 
Still drownd in leepe, and moſt ofhis daies dedd; 
Scarſe could he once vphold his heauic hedd, 
To looken , whether it werenightor day : 
0” apa the wayne was very cuill ledd, 
Whea ſuch an one had guiding of the way, 
Tharknew not, whether righthe went, or elle aſtray. 


From worldly cares himſelfe he did eſſoyne, 
And greatly ſhunned manly-exerciſe,” 
Fromeuerie worke he chalenged efloyne, 
For contemplation ſake: yetotherwile, 
His life he led in lawleſſeriotiſe; deg 
By which he grew togricuous malad neg 
For in his luſt] limbs chrough euill guify- 
A ſhaking fever raignd continually: 7 - 
Such one was Jaleneſe, firſt of this company. 
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And by his ſide rode loathſome Gluttony, 
Deformed creature, on a filthie ſwyne, 
His belly was vpblowne with luxury; 
Andeke with fatneſſe ſwollen were bis eyne, 
Andlike a Cranehis necke was long and fyne, - . 
With which he (wallowd vp pag feaſt, 
For want whercof poore people oft did pyne, 
Andall the way , moſtlike a bruriſh 
He ſpued vp his gorge, thatall did him deteaſt, 
In greene vine leaues he was right fitly clad; 
For other clothes he could not weare for heat, - 
And on his head an yuie girland had, A 
From vnder which tat trickled downethe ſweat: 
Still as he rode, he ſomewhat ſtill dideat, 
And in his hand did beare a bouzing can, 
' Of which he ſuptſo oft, thaton his ſeat 
His dronken cogtſc he ſcarſe vpholden can, 
Inthape and life morelike amoaſter, then a man. 


Vntfir he was for any wordly thing, 
Andeke vnhable once to ſtirre or go, 
Not meetto be of counſell to a king, | 
Whoſe mindin meat and drinke was drowned fo, 
That from his frend he ſeeldotwe knew his fo : 
Full of diſeaſes was his carcas blew, | 
And a dry dropſie through his fleſh did flow, 
Whichby miſdiet daily gre : 

Such one was Gluttony , thelecond of that crew. . 


And next to him rode luſtfull Lechery, | 
Vpon a bearded Gote, whoſe —_— 


And wha cies (thei of geloly,) : 
Waeleethe peroneal, whim did bear: 


STS” 
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Who rough, and blacke,and filthy did appeare, 


Andright and wrong ylike iacquall ballaunce waide, " Hl 
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Vaſcemely man to pleaſe faire Ladies eye; 
Yet he of Ladies oft was loued deare, 
When fairer faces were bid ſtanden by: 


O who does know the bent of womens fantaſy? 


Ina greene gowne heclothed was full faire, 


W hich vnderneath did hide his filthineſle,, 
Andia his hand a burning hart he bare, 

Full of vaine follies, and new fanglencfſe; 
Forhe was falſe, and fraught with fickleneſle, + - 
Andlcarned had to loue with ſecret lovkes, 

And well could daunce, and ſing with rucfulneſle, 
And fortunes tell, and read in louing bookes, 


Andthouſand other waies,to bait his fleſhly hookes, 


Inconſtant man, that Ioued all he ſaw, 


And luſted after all, thathe did loue, 

Ne would his looſer life be tide to law, 

Bur ioyd weake wemens hearts to tempt, and proue 
It from their loyall lbucs he might them moue; 
Which lewdnes fild him with reprochfull paia 

Of chat foule euill, which all men reproue, 

That rotts the marrow, and conſumes thebraine: 


Such one was Lecbery, the third of allthis traine. 


And greedy Anarice by him did ride, 


Vppon a Camell loaden all with gold; 

Two iron coffetshong on either {1de, 

With precious metall full, as they might hold, 
And in his lap an heay of coine he told; 

For of his wicked pelpe his God he made. 

And vnto hell him ſe'fe for money ſold; 
Accurſcd viury was all his trade, 


Cant. ITTE. 


His life was nigh vnto deaths doreyplaſte, 


And thred-barecote, and cobled ſhoes hee ware, 
Ne ſcarſe good mor{ell all his life did taſte, 

But both from backe and belly ſtill did ſpare, 
Tofill his bags, and richeſſe to compare; 
Yetchildene kin{man liuing had he none 
Toleaue them to; but thorough daily care 

To get, and nightly feare to loſe his owne, 


He lcd a wretched life vato him felfe vnknowne. 


M 


oft wretched wight, whom nothing migitſuffiſe, 
Whoſe greedy luſt did lacke in greateſt ſtore, 

Whoſe necd had end, butno end couetiſe, 

Whoſe welth was want,whoſe plety made him pore, 
Who had enough, yett wiſhed euer more, 

A vile diſeaſe, and cke in foore and hand 

A gricuous gout tormented him full ſore, 

That well he could not touch, nor goe, nor ſtand: 


Such one was Azarice, the forth of this faure band. - 


And nextto him malicious Exxy rode, 


But when he heard of harme,he wexed wondrous glad. 


Vpon arauenous wolfe,and ſtill did chaw 
Berweene his cankred tectha yenemous rode, 
That all the poiſfonran about his chaw; 

But inwardly he chawed his owne maw 

At neibors welth, that made him euer ſad; 
For death ir was, when any good he ſaw, 

And wept,that cauſe of weeping none he had, 


All ina kirtle of diſcolourd ſay 


He clothed was, ypaynred full of cies 

Andinhis baſome ſecretly there lay 

An hatefull Snake, the which his taile vptyes * 
I ( 
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In many folds,and mortallſtiag implyes. 
Still as he rode, he gnaſhchis teeth, to ſee 
Tholc heapes of gold with griple Coueryſe, 
And grudgedat the 2m fehcitee 

Ofproud Lucifera, and his owne companee. 


He hated all good workes and vertuous deeds, 
And himnoleſle, that any like did vſe, 
And who with gratious bread the hungry fceds, 

| His almes for want of faith he doth accule; 

Socuery good to bad hedoth abuſc: 
Andeke the verſe of tumous Poers witt 
He does backebite, and ſpightfull poiſon ſpues 
From leprous mouth on al}, that euer writt: 
Such one vile Emuy was,thatfarft in row did (itt. 


And him beſide rides fierce revenging 1Vrath, 
Vpon a Lion, loth for to be led; 
Andin his hand a burning brond he hath, 
The which he brandiſheth about his hed; 
His ejes did hurle forth ſparcles fiery red, 
And tared ſterne onall, that him beheld, 
As athes pale of hew' and ſeeming ded; 
And on his dagger ſtill his hand he held, 
Trebling through haſty rage,when cholcr in him ſweld. 


His raftinraimentall was ſtaind with blood, 
V hich he had ſpilt, and all ro rags yrenit, 
Through vnaduized rathnes woxen wood; 
For ot his hands he had no gouernement, 
Necar'd for blood in his aucogement: 
But when the furious fitt was ouerpaſt, 
His cruel] f:&s he often would repent; 

__ _ Yerwilfullmauheneaer would forecaſt, 

How many miſchicucs ſhould enſuc his heedleſle _ 
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Full many miſchicfes follow cruell /rarh; 
Abhorred bloodſhed, and tumultuous ſtrife, 
Vamanly murder, and vnthrifty ſcath, 
Bitter deſpight, with rancoursruſty knife, 
And fretting griefe the enemy of life; 
All theſe, and many cuils moe haunt ire, 
The ſwelling Splene, and Frenzy raging rife, 
Thethaking Palfſcy, and Saint Frances fire: 
Such one was Wrath, the laſt of this vngodly tire. 


Andafterallvponthe wagon beame 
Rode Sathas, wich aſmarting whipin hand,, 
With which he forward laſht the laeſy reme, 
So oft as Slowrh ſtill in the mire did ſtand; 
Hugerouts of people did about them band, 
Showring for ioy, and ſtill before their way 
A foggy miſt had coueredall the land; 
And vaderneath their feer, all ſcattered lay 
Dead ſculls & bones of men, whoſe life had gone aſtray. 


So forth they marchen in this goodly ſort, 
To take the ſolace of the openaire, & 
And ia treth flowring fields themſclues to ſpore, 
Emongſtthe reſtrode that falfe Lady faire, 
I he foule D#-/fs, next vnto the chaire 
Ofproud Lucifer”, as one of the traine: 
But chat good knight wonldnor ſonighrepaire, 
Himlclte eſtraunging fromtheir ioyaunce vaine, 
Whoſe fellowſhip ſeemd far voſitt for warlike ſwaine, 


So having ſolaced themſclues a , : 
Werth pleaſaunce of the breathing fields yfed,, 
They backe retourned tothe princely Place, 
Whereas an errant knightin armesycled, 
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 . And heathniſh ſhield, wherein withlettersred * | 
Was writt $45 joy, they new arriucd find: 
Enflam'd with fury and fiers hardy hed, _ 
 Heſcemdin hartto harbour thoughts vnkind, 
And nourith bloody vengeaunce in his bitter mind, 


Who when the ſhamed ſhield of flaine Sans foy 
Heſpide with that ſameFary champions page, 
Bewraying him, thatdid of ate deſtroy 
His cldeſt brother, burning all with rage 
Hero him lepr, and thatſame enutous gage 
Of victorsglory from him ſnacht away: 
Butth'Elfin knight, which ought that warlike wage, 
Diſdaind to looſe the meed he wonne in iray, 
And him rencountring fiercc,reſkewd the noble pray. 


. Therewith they ganto hurtlen greedily, 
Redoubted batratle ready to darrayne, 
Aandclaſh their ſhields, and ſhake their ſwerds on hy, 
Thar with theirſturre they troubled all the train; 
Till that great Queene vponeternall paine 
Of high diſpleaſure, that enſewen might, 
Commaunded them their fury to refraine, 
Andifthatcitherto that ſhicld had right, 

In equal! liſts they ſhould the morrow nextitfight, 


Al: deareſt Dame, q\. then the Paynim bold, ! 
Pardonthe error of enraged wight, 
VWhome great griefe made forgettthe raines to hold 
Of realons;rule, toſee this recreaunt knight, 
No knight, buttreachourfull of falſe deſpight _ 
And ihametul treaſon, whothrough guile hath flayn 
The prowelſt knight, that euer field did fight, 
Euen ſtout.Sars foy (O whocanthen refrayn?) (dayn. 
Whoſe ſhicld he bearesrenuerſt, the moreto heap dil- 
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And toangmentthe glorie of hisguile,-. - - _ * 

His dearelt loue the faire Fideſſaloe 

Is there poſleſſed of the traytour vile, 

Who reapes the harueſt ſowenby his foe, 

Sowen in bloodie ficld, and bought with woe: 

That brothers hand ſhall dearely well requight 

So be, O Queeae, youequall fauour ſhowe, | 
Him litle antwerd th'angry Elfin knight; (right. 
He ncuer meant with words, butſwords to plead his 


Butthrew his gauntlet asafacred pledg, 

His cauſe in combat the next day to try : 

So been they parted both,with harts on edg, 

To be: aueng'd each on his enimy. 

That night they pas in ioy and iollity, 

Feaſting and courting both in bowreand hallz 

For Steward was exceſliue Glu#tony, | 
Thar of his plznty poured forth to all; (call. 
Which doen,the Chamberlain Slow:th did to reſt them 


Now whenas darkeſome night had all diſplayd 

Her coleblacke curtein ouer brighteſtſkye, ” 
The warlike youthes on dayntie couches layd, 
Did Chace away (weet{leepe from fluggith eye, 
To muſe on mcancs of hoped victory. 

But w henas Morphens had with leaden mace, 
Arreſted all that courtly company, 

Vprole Ducſſa from her reſting place, 

And tothe Paynims lodging comes with ſilent pace. 


Whom broad awake ſhe findes,in rroublous fict, 
Forccaſting, how his toe he might annoy, 
And him amoues with ſpeaches ſeeming fitt: 
Ah deare Sanſioy, nextdearcſt to San;foy,, 


Cauſe 
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Cauſe of my new griefe, cauſe of new joy, 
Ioyous, toſce his ymage in mine eye, 
Andgreeud, to thinke how foe did him deſtroy, 


That was the flowre of grace and cheualrye; 
Lo his Fidcſſs to thy ſecrertaith Iflye. 


With gentle wordes he can her fayrely grect, 
And bad ſay on thefecrete of her harr. 
Then ſigbing ſoft,I learne that litle ſweet 
Oftrempred is (quoth ſhe) with muchellſmarr: 
For ſince my breſt was launchtwith loucly dart 
Ofdeare Sanfcy, Incuer ioyed howre, 
Bur ineternall woes my weaker hart | 
Haue waſted, louing him with all my powre, 

And for his ſake haue fele full many an heauie ſtowre. 


Arlaſt when perils all I weened paſt, 
| _ Andhop'dto reape the crop ofall my care, 

Into new woes vnweeting [| was caſt, 
By this falſe faytor,who vnworthie ware 
His worthie ſhicld, whom he with guilefull ſnare 
Entrappedſlew,and brought to ſhametull grauc. 
Me filly maid away with him he bare, 
And euerince hath kept in darkſom caue, 

For that I would noryeeld,thatro Sansfoy I gaue, 


Bnr ſince faire Sunne hath ſperſt that lowring clowd, 
Andto myloathedlifenow ſhewes ſomelight, 
Vnderyour beames I will me ſafely ſhrowd, 
From dreaded ſtorme ot his diſdainfull ſpight: 
Toyourth'inherirance belanges by right 
Of brothers prayſe, to you cke longes his loue. 
Let not his loue,lernor his reſtleſſe ſpright, 
Be vnreueng'd,thatcalles to you aboue (moue. 
From wandring Styzien ſhores, where it doth endleſle 
Thereto 
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T hereto ſaid he,faire Dame be nought diſmaid 


239 


For ſorrowes paſt; theirgriefe is with them gone: 
Neyet of preſent perill be affraid: / 


For needlcſſe feare did neuer vantage none, 


And helpleſſe hap it booterhnot ro mone. 


Deadis San;foy,his vitall painesarepaſt, * _ 

Though grecued ghoſt for vengeance deep 

He liues, that ſhall him pay hisdewrties lat 
And guiltic Elin blood ſhallſacrifice in haſt. 


O Burl feare the fickle freakes (quoth ſhee) 


Of fortune falſe, and oddes of armes in field. 


do grone 


Why dame (quorh he) what oddes can euer bee, 


Where both doe fight alike,towin oryield? 


Yea but (quoth ſhe) he beares a charmed ſhield, 
Andeke enchaunted armes, that nonecan perce, 
Ne none can wound the man,that does them wield. 
Charmdor enchaunted(anfwerd he then ferce) 


Ino whittreckyne you the likeneed to reherce, + 


Bur faire Fideſſs, ſithens fortunes guile, 
Orcnimics powre hath now captiued you, 
Rerurne from whence ye came,and reſt a while 
Tillmorrow next, thatTI the Elfe ſubdew, 
And with Snrfozes dead dowry _—_ 

c 


Ay me, that is adouble dearh( 
With proud foes fight my ſorrow to renew: 


ſaid) 


Whereeuer yet I be, my ſecrete aide' 


Shall 


tollow you, So paſſing forth ſhe him obaid; | 


| 
«A 


Cant, 


The faithfull knight in equall field 
ſubdewes bis faithleſse foe, 

Whom falſe Dueſia ſanes and for 
his cure to hell does goe, 


| T He noble hart, that harbours vertuous thought, 
And is with childeof gloriousgreat intent, 

Canneuer reſt, vatill it forth haue brought 
Th'eternall brood of gloric excellent: 
Such reſtleſle paſſion didall night torment 
The flaming corage of that Faery knight, 
Deuizing, how that doughtic turnament 

"With greateſt honour he atchieuen might; 

Still did he wake,and ſtill did watch for dawning lighs;! 


Artlaſt the golden Oriental gate 
Of greateſt heauen gan to open fayre, 
And Phoebus freſh,as r—__ ro his mate, 
 ,, Camedauncingforth,thaking his deawie hayre:, 
hirid Andhurlshis glitring beams through gloomy ayre. 
Which whe the wakeful Elfe perceiud, ſtreight way 
He ſtarted vp, and did him fel prepayre, 
Inſunbrightarmes,and battailous array: - 
For with that Pagan proud he combate will that: day. 


And forth he comes into the commune hall, 
Where earely waite him many a gazing eye, 
To weet what end to ſtraunger ages may fall. 


There many Minſtrales maken melody, 


To 
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To driue awaythe dullmelancholy, © ' + 
And many Bardes, that to the trembling chord 
Cantunetheir timely voices cunningly, 
And many Chroniclers, that canrecerd | 
Old loues, and warres for Ladies docn by many a Lord, 


Soone after comes the cruell Sarazin, 

In wouen maileallarmed warily, 

And ſteraly lookes ar him, who nor a pin 

Does care for looke of liuing creatures eye. 

They bring them wines of Greece and Araby, 

And daintie ſpices fetcht from furtheſt 7»4, 

To kindle heart of corage priuily: 

And in the winea ſolemne oth they bynd 
Tobſcrue the ſacred lawes ofarmes,rthat arcaſſynd.. 


Atlaſt forth comes that far renowmed Queene, . 
With royall pomp and princely maic{ſtie; . 
She is ybrought vnto a paled greene,, : 
And placed vnder ſtately canapee, | 
The waxlike feates of both thoſe knights roſee, 
Onth'other {ide in all mens apen vew | 
Dueſſaplaced is, and on a tree 
Sansfcy his ſhield is hangd with bloody hew: 
Both thoſe the lawwrell girlonds-rothe victor deve. 


A ſhrilling trompett ſownded from on hye, 
And vnto batraill bad them ſelues addrefle: 
Their ſhining ſhieldes about their wreſtes they rye, 
And burning blades about their heades doe bleſle, 
The inſtruments of wrath and heauineſſe: 11.41 
With greedyforce each other doth aſlayle, 
Andfſtrike ſo fiercely,thatthey doceimpreſle: 
Deepe dinted furrowesinthe battred mayler” 7 + 
 Theyronwallesro wardtheir blowes are weak Ccfrailo L 
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' © The Sarazin was ſtout,and wondrous ſtrong, 
And heaped blowes like yron hammers grear: 
For after blood and vengeance hedid long. 
The knight was fiers,and full of yourhly heart, 
And doubled ſtrokes, like dreaded rhunders threat: 
For all for praiſe and honour he did fight, 
Both ſtricken ſtryke,and beaten both doe bear, 
That from their ſhields forth flyeth firiclight, 
And hewen helmets deepe ſhew marks of eithers might. 


So th'one for wrong, the other ſtriues for right: 
As whena Gryfon ſcized of his pray, 
A Dragon fiers encountrethin fi flight, 
Through wideſt ayre making his ydle way, 
That would his rightfull cauine rend away: 
With hideous horror both together ſmight, 
And fouce ſo (ore, thatthey thehcauens affray: 
The wiſe Southſayer ſeeing ſo ſad light, 

Th'amazed vulgartelles of warres and morrall fight. 


Soth'onefor wrong,the otherſtrives forright, _ 
Andecach to deadly ſhame would driue his foe: 
The cruell ſteele ſo greedily doth bight 
In tender fleſh,that ſtreames of blood down flow, 
With which the armes,that carſt ſo bright did ſhow 
Into a pure vermillion now are dyde: 

Greatruth in all the gazers harts did grow, 
Secing the gored woundes to gape ſo wyde, 
That victory they dare not wiſh to either fide. 


Atlaſt the Paynim chaunſttocaſt his eye, 
His ſuddein eye, flaming with wrarhfull fyre, 
Vpon his brothers ſhield, which hong thereby: 
Thercwith redoubled was bis raging yre, 


And - 
| 
: 
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And aid, Ahwretched ſonneof wofull fyre, © 
Doeſt thou ſit wayling by blacke S1ygio»lake, 
Whyleſt here thy ſhield ishangd forvicors hyre, 
And ſluggiſh german doeſt thy forces {lake, 

Toafter-ſend his foe, that him may ouertake ? 


- GoecaytiueElfe, him qui ly ouerrake, 
And ſoone redeemefrom his long wandring woe, 

Goe guiltic ghoſt, to him my meſſage make, 
That I his ſhield haue quit from dying foe. 
Therewith vpon his creſt he ſtroke him ſo, 
That twilc he rceled, readie twiſe to fall, 
End of the doubrfull battaile deemed tho 
The lookers on, and lowdto him gan call - 

The falſe Dueſſs , Thine the ſhield, and1, and all. 


Soone as the Facrie heard his Ladie ſpeake, 
Out of his \wowning dreame he gan awake, . 
And quickning faith , thatearſt was woxen weake, 
The creeping deadly cold away did ſhake : 
Tho mou'd with wrath, and ſhame, and Ladies ſake 
Of all attonce he caſt auengd to be, | 
And with ſo'exceeding furic athim ſtrake, 
Thar forced him to ſtoupe ypon his knees 
Had henorſtouped ſo, heſhayuld haue cloucn bee. 


And to him ſaid, Goenow proud Miſcreant, 
Thy ſelfe thy meſſage do togermandeare, 
Alone he wandring thee too long doth want: 
Goe ſay, his foe thy ſhield with his doth beare. 
Therewith his heauic hand he high ganreare, 
Himto haueſlaine; when loa darkeſorhe clowd 
Vpon him fell: he no where doth appeare,: . 
But vaniſht is, The Elfe him calls alowd, - _ - ; 
Butanſwer none recejues: the darknes him does ſhrowd 
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In haſte Dara from her placearoſe, + 

Andto him running ſayd , O proweſt knight, 

That euer Ladie as, loue did choſe, 

Letnow abate the terrour of your might, 

And quenchthe flame of furious deſpight, 

And bloodie vengeance; lo nn pooees 

Couering your foe with cloud of deadly night, 

Haue borne him henceto Platoes balefull bowres. 
The conqueſt yours, I yours, the ſhield,and glory yours, 


Not all ſo fatisfide, with greedy eye | 
He ſought allround about, his thriſty blfde 
Tobathe in blood of faithleſſe enimy; - 
Who all thatwhilelay hid in fecret ſhade : 
He ſtandes amazed, how he thence ſhould fade. 
Atlaſtthe trumpets Triumph ſound on hie, 
And running Heralds humble homage made, 
Greeting him goodly with new viQorie, 

And to him brought the ſhield, the cauſe of enmitie, 


Wherewith he goeth tothat ſoucraine Queene, 
And falling her before on lowly kaee, - 
To her makes preſent of his ſeruiceſeene: 
Which ſhe accepts, with thankes, and goodly gree, 
Greatly aduauncing his gay cheualrce. | 
So marcheth home, and by her takes the knight, 
Whom all the pcopke followe with greatglee, 
Shouting, and clapping all their hands on hight, 
That all the ayre it fils, and flyes to heauen bright. 


Homes he brovghr, and layd in fomptuous bed: 
Where many skiltull caches him abide, 
To ſalue his hurts, that yer ſtill freſhly bled. 
In wine and oyle they waſh his woundes wide, 
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And ſoftly gan embalme on cueriefide., z 
Andall the while, moſt heauenly melody 
About the bed _ _— diddiuide , 

Him to beguile of gricte and agony: 

And all wits Dueſſaweprfull bitterly, 


As when a wearie traueiler that ſtrayes 
By muddy ſhore of broad ſcuen-mouthed Nzle, 
Vnweeting of the perillous wandring wayes, 
Doth meerte acruell craftie Crocodile, | 
Which in falſe griefe hyding his hartetull guile 
Doth weepe full ſore, and ſhedderh tendertexres: 
| The fooliſh tnan, that pitticsallthis while 
His mournefull plight, is \wallowd vp vawares, 
Forgerfull ofhis owne, that mindes an others cares. 


So wept Dueſa vntill eventyde,, 
Thatſhyning lampes in Jeves high houſe were light: 
Thenforch ſberoſc, ne lenger would abide, 
But comes yntothe place, wheret'Hethen knight 
Inſlombring ſwownd nigh voyd of vitallſprighe, 
Lay couer'd with inchaunted cloud all day: 
W hom when ſhe found, as ſhe him leftin plight, 
To wayle his wofull caſe ſhe would not ſtay, _  * 

Bur to the Eaſterne coaſt of heaucn makes ſpeedy way, 


Where grieſly Njghs,with viſage deadly fad, 
That Phabus chexrefull facedurſtneuer vew, 
And ina foulc blacke pitchy mantle clad, | 
She findes forth comming from her darkſome mew, 
Whereſhe all day id bige her hated hew. 
Beforc the dore her yron charet ſtood , 
Alrcady harneſſed for journey new; _ * | 
Andcolcblacke ſteedes yogene of helliſh brood, /* 
That on their ruſty birs did chawp,as they were wood, 


” 
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Whowhen ſheſaw Dzefſe ſunny bright, | 
| Adornd withgold and jewels ſhining cleare, 
She greatly grew amazedatthefight, 
And th'vnacquainted light began to feare: 
For nener didſuch brightnes there appeare, 
And would haue backe retyred to her caue, 
Vntill the witches ſpeach ſhe gan to heare, 
Saying, yetO thou dreaded Dame, I craue 
Abyde, till I haue told the meſſage, whichT haue, 


She ſtayd, and foorth Durzſagan proceede, 
O thou moſt auncient Grandmother of all, 
More old then ove, whom thou ar firſt didſt breede, 
Or thar great houſe of Gods czleſtiall, ' 
Which waſt begotin Demogorgons hall, 
And ſawſtthe ſecrets'of the world vnmade, 
Why ſuffredſtthouthy Nephewes deare to fall 
With Elfin ſword, moſt ſhamefully berrade ? 

Lo wherethe ſtout Sax/ioy doth ſleepe indeadly ſhade. 


n 
: 


And him before, I ſaw with bitter eyes 
The bold Sanffoy ſhrinck vnderneath his fpeare; 
Andnow the pray of fowles in field he lyes, 
Nor wayld of friends, nor layd on groning beare, 
That whylome wasto me too dearely deare. 
O what of Gods then boots irto be borne, 
If old Avewgles fonnes ſo cuill heare ? GC 

| Or who ſhall nor great Niehres children ſcorne, ) 
When twoot three her Nephews are ſo fowle forlorne. 
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Vpthen, vp dreary Dame, of darknes Queene, 
Go gather vp thereliques of thy race, 
Or elſe goe them auenge, and letbeſeene; 
Thatdreaded Niz#t inbrigh teſt day hath —_ —_ £5 
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'  Andcanthe children of fayre lightdeface. -... - 
Her feeling ſpeaches ſome comoaſſion mou'd. 
In hart, and chaunge in that great mothers face: 
Yet pitty in her hart was neuer prou'd 
| Tillthen: for euermore ſhe hated ,neuer lou'd. . - 


And ſaid, Deare daughterrightly may I rew 
The fall of famous children borneof mee, 
And good ſucceſles, whichtheir foes enſew: 
But who can turnethe ſtreame of deſtinee, 
Or breake the chayne of ſtrong neceſlitee, 
Which faſt is tyde to Jews eternall ſeat. 
The ſonnes of Day hefauoureth, I ſee, 
And by my ruines thinkes to make them great: 
To make one great by others loſle, is bad cxchear, 


Yer ſhall they noteſcape ſo freely all; 
For ſome ſhall þay the price of others ls: - 
And he the man that made .Sersfoy tofall, | 
Shall with his owne blood price, thathe hath ſpile. 
But what art thou, thattel(t of Nepheys kilt? 
I that doſeemenotT, Defſs ame, 
Quoth ſhe, how cuer now in garments gilr, 
And gorgeous gold arayd I co thee came; 
Dueſſal, the daughter of Deceipt and Shame. 


Then bowing downe her aged backe, ſhe kiſt 
The wicked witch, ſaying,In that fayre face 
The falſe reſemblaunce otDeceipt, I wit 
Did cloſely lurke ; yet ſo true-ſecmingegrace 
It carried, thatI ſcarſe in darkſome = 
Couldir diſcerne,though I the mother bee 
Of faſhood, and roote of Daefaes race. 
O welcomechild, whom hauelongd to ſee, 
And now haue ſcene vnwares. Lo now Igoe withthee. 
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Then to her yron wagon ſheberakes, 
And with her beares the fowle welfauourd witch: 
Through mirkeſome aire her ready way ſhe makes, 
Her twyfold Teme, of whichiwo blacke as pitch, 
And two were browne, yeteach to each vnlich, 
Did ſoftly ſwim away, ne cuerſtamp, 
Vnleſſe ſhe chaiiſt their ſtubborne mouths to twitchy 
Then foming tarre, their bridles they would champ, 
 Andtrampliug the fine clement, would fiercely ramp, 


Sowell they ſped, that they be come atlength 
Vnto the place, whereas the Paynim lay, 
Deuoid ot outward ſence, and natiue ſtrength, 
Couerd with charmed ctoud from vew of day, 
And fight of men, ſince his late luckclefle fray. 
His crucll wounds with cruddy bloud congeald, 
They binden vp ſo wiſely, as they may, | 
And handle ſoftly, till they can be heald: 

So lay him in her charett, cloſe in night conceald, 


Andallthe while ſhe ſtood ypon the grouud, 
The waketull dogs did never ceaſe to bay, 
As giuing warning of th'vawonted ſound, 
With which her yron wheclesdid them affray, 
And her darke grielly looke them much dilmay; 
The meſſenger of death, the ghaſtly owle 
Virh crery ſhrickes did alſo her bewray; 
And hungry wolues continually did howle, 

Ar her abhorred face, ſo filthy andfo fowle. ''* 


Thence turning backe in ſilence ſofte _y ſtole, 
y 


And broughrthe heauy corſe with eaſy pace 
Toyawning gulfe of deepe Auernus hole. 
By thatſame hole an entraunce darke and bace 


| With 


nd 
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With ſinoake and ſulphur hiding all the place, 
Deſcends to hell: there creature neuer paſt, _ 
Thar backe retourned withoutheauenly grace; 
But dreadfull Faries, which their chaines haue braſt, 

And damned ſprights ſent forth to make ill men aghaſlt, 


By that ſame way the direfull dames doe driue 
Their mournefull charetr, fild with ruſty blood, 
And downe to Plutoes houſe are come biliue: 
Which paſſing through, on euery fide them ſtood 
Thetrembling ghoſts wich {4d amazed mood, 
Chartriog their iron recth, and ſtaring wide 
With ſtony cics; and all the hellith brood 
Offeends infernall lockr on euery ſide, 
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To gaze onerthly wighe; that with the Nightdurſtride. 


They pas the bitter waues of Achercn, .. | 
W here many ſoules fit wailing woefully, 
And come to fiery fiood of Phlegeron, | 
Whereas the damned ghoſts in torments fry, 


[| 


And with ſharp fhrilling ſhriekes doe boorleſle cry, 


Curing high 7oxe, the whichthem thirher ſent, 

The houſe of endlefle paine is built thereby, 

In which ten thouſand ſorts of puniſhment 
The curſed creatures doeeternally torment. 


Before the threſhold dreadfull Cerberss 
His three deformed heads did lay along, : 
Curled with thouſand adders venemous, 
And lilled forth his bloody flaming tong; 
Atthem he ganto reare)his briſtles ſtrong, 

" Andfelly gnarre, vntill Dayes enemy 
Did him appeaſe; then downe his taile he hong 
And ſuffered them to paſſen quietly: 

For the in helland heauen had power equally. 
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There was 1xion turned on a wheele, 
For daring tempt theQueene of heauen to ſin; 
And Siſyphus an huge round ſtone did reele 
Againſt an hill, ne might from labour lin ; 
There thrifty Taxtalus hong by the chin; 
And Tityus ted a yultur on his maw; 
Typheus ioynts were ſtretched on a gin, 
Theſeus condemned to endlefle flouth by law 
And fifty liſters water in lee veſlels draw. 


They all bcholding wortdly wights in place, 
Leaucofftheir worke, vamindfull of their ſmart, 
Togaze on them; who forth by them doe pace, 
Till they be come vnto the furtheſt part: 

Where was aCaue ywro ught by wondrous att, 


Deepe, darke,vneaſy,doletull,comfortlefle, 
In which fad Aeſculapius far apart 


Empriſond was in chaines remedileſle, 
For that Hippolytus rent corle he did redrefle. 


Hippolytusa iolly huntſman was, 
That wontincharett chace the foming bores 
He all his Peeres in beauty did ſurpas, 
But Ladies loae as loſle of time forbore: 
His »vanton ſtepdame loucd him the more, 
But when ſhe ſaw her offred ſweets refuſd 
Her loueſhe turnd to hate, and him before 
His father fterce of treaſon falſe accuſd, 
And with her gealous termes his open earesabuſd. 


Who all in rage his Sea-god fyre beſought, 
Somecurfed vengeaunce on his ſonne to caſt: 
Fro ſurging gulftwo Moſters ſtreight were brought, 
Vu dread whereot his chacing ſteedes gals, 
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His goodly corps on ragged chits yrent, 
Waquite diſmembred,andhis members chaſt 
Scattered on euery mountaine,as he went, 

That of Hippolyins was lefre no moniment, 


His cruell ſtepdame ſeeing what was donne, 
Her wicked daies with wretched knife did end, 
In death auowing th'innocence of her ſonne. 
Which hearing bis raſh Syre,began torend 
His heare, and hafty rong, thar did offend: 
Tho gathering vp the relicks of his ſmarr 
By Dranes meanes, who was Hippolytsfrend, 
Them broughtro Aefſenlape, thatby his art 

Did healethem all againe, and ioyned cuery part. 


Such wondrous ſcience in mans wittto rain | 
When 7owe auizd; that could the dead revive, 
And fates expired could renew again, | 
Of cndlefle life he might him notdepriue, 

Bur vnto hell did thruſthim downe aliue, 

With flaſhing thunderbolt ywounded fore: | © 

Wherelong remaining, he did alwaics ſtriue | 

Him ſelfe with ſalues 6 Pract fortoreſtore, 
Andlake the heauenly fire, thatragedeuermote. 


There auficientNightarriving, did alight 
From/her nigh weary wayne, and in her armes 
To AEſculapins brought the wounded knight: 
VWhome hauing ſoftly diſaraidof armes, .. 
Tho ganto him diſcouer all his harmes, * * ” 
Befeeching him wich prayer, and with prilfe, - 
If either ſalues, or 6yles, orherbes, drcharmes _ - 
A forlonne wight from dore of death moreraile, 

He would at her requeſt prolong her nephews daies. 
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Ah Dame (qd. he) thoutempreſt me in vaine, 

To dare thething, which daily yer I rew, 

Andthe old caule of my continued paine 

Vith like attempt to like end to renew, 

Is notenough,that thruſt from heauen dew 

Here endlelle penaunce for one fault I pay, 

But that redoubled crime with vengeaunce new 

lhou biddeſt me roceke? Can Nightdefray (day? 
The wrath of thundring cue, that rules both night and 


Not ſo (qd. ſhe) but {ith that heauens king 
From hope of heauen hath thee excluded quight, 
VWhy fearcſt thou, that canſt not hope tor thing, 
And feareſt not, that more thee hurten might, 
s Now in the powre of cucrlaſting Night? 
7e/:»wned Goetothen, O thou far renouned ſonne 
Of great Apollo, ſhew thy famous might 
In medicine, that els hath to thee wonne | 
Great pains,and greater praiſe, both ner to be donne, 


Her words preuaild.: And then the learned leach 
His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay, 
Andallthings els, the which his art did teach: 
Which hauing ecne, from thence aroſe away 
The mother of dredddarkeneſſe, and let ſtay 
Auengles ſoane there in the leaches cure, 

And backeretourningtooke her womed way, 
Toronne her timely race, whilſt P;oebus pure 
In weſterne waues his weary wagon did recute. 


The fal(c Dueſſa leaving noyous Night, 
Reruryg toſtately pallace of Dame Pryae; 7 
Wherewhen the came, ſhe found the Faery kaighe 


Departed thence, aibec his woundes wyde 
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Not throughly heald, waready wete toryde. | 
Good cauſc he had to haſtenthence away; 

For on a day his wary Dwarfe had ſpyde, 

W here in a dungeon deepe huge nombers lay 


Ofcaytiue wretched rhralls,that wayled nightand day. 


Aruefull ſight, as couldbeſeene with eiez 


Where they ſhould liue in wa, & dye in wretc 


Of whom helearned had in fecret wile. 

The hidden cauſe of their captiuitic, - 

How mortgaging their liues to Coxeriſe, 

Through waſttull Pride, and wantonRiotiſc, 

They were by law of that proud Tyranneſle 

Prouokt with Wrath,and Ennyes falſe ſurmilſe, 

Condemned to that Dongeon mercileſle, > 
hedneſle. 


There was that great proud king of Babylon, 


That would cc mpellall nations to adore, 

And him as onely God to call vpon, | 
Till through celeſtiall doome thrown out of dore, 
Into an Oxe he was transformd of yore: 

There alſo was king Creſus, thatenhaunſt 

His harttoo highthrongh his great cicheſle ſtore; 
And proud Antioghus, the which aduaunſt 


His curled hand gainſt God, and on his altares daunſt. 


Andthem long time before, great Nimrod was, 


Tillſcornd of God and man a ſhametull death he re” 


That firſt the world with tword and fire warrayd; 
Andatfter him old Nu»s far did pas 

In princely pomp , of all the world obayd; 

There alſo was that mightie Monarchlayd 

Low vader all, yctaboucall in pride, | 
Thatname of natiue ſyredid fowle vpbrayd, 
And would as Amywons lonne be magnifide, 
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All theſe together in one heape werethrowne, 
Like carkaſes of beaſtes in butchers ſtall. 
And in another corner wide were ſtrowne 
The Antique ruins ofthe Rowares fall: 
Great Romulus the Grandfyre ofthem all, 
Proud Tarquin,and too lordly Lentalas, 
Stout Scipio,and ſtubborne Hannibal, 
Ambitious Sylla,and ſterne Marms, 
High Caeſar,great Pompey,and fiers Antonius. 


Amonegſttheſe mightie men were wemen mixr, 
Proud wemen, vaine,forgettfull of their yoke: 
The bold pans vg ſides tranſfixt 
With ſonnes own blade, her fowle reproches ſpoke 
Fayre Sthenobe4,thatherſelfedid os 
With wilfull chord, for wanting ofher will; 
High minded Cleopatra, that with ſtroke 
Ot Alpes ſting her ſelfe did ſtoutly kill: (fill 
And thouſands moe the like,that did that dongeon 


Beſides theendleſſe routes of wretched thralles, 
Which taether were aſſembled day by day, 
From all the world after their wofull falles, 
Through wicked pride,and waſted welthes decay. 
But moſt of all, which in the Dongeon lay 
Fell from high Princes courtes,or Ladies bowres, 
Where they in ydle pomp, or wanton play, 
Coglumed had their goods,and thriftleſſe howres, 
Andlaſtly thrown themſelues into theſe heauy ſtowres- 


VVhoſe caſe whenas the carefull Dwarfe had tould, 
And madeenfample of their mournfull ſight 
Vnto his maiſter,henolenger would 


There dwell in perill of like painefulll plight, 
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Butearely roſe,and ere that dawning light 
Diſcouered had the world to heauen wyde, 

He bya priuy Poſterne tooke his flight;! '- 
That ofno enuious eyes he more be fpyde: - 
For doubtleſſe death enſewed, if any him deſcryde, 


Scarſe could he footing find in that fowle way, 
For many corles, like a great Lay-ſtall” 
Of murdred men which therein ſtrowed lay, 
Withoutremorſe, or decent funerall: 
Which al through that great Princeſſepride did fall 
And came to ſhamefullend. And them beſyde 
Forth ryding vnderneath the caſtell wall, 
A Ones of dead carcaſes he ſpyde, 

The dreadfull ſpectacle of that fad houſe of Pryde. 
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Whom ſaluage nation does adore, 
and learnts ber wiſe beheaſt. 


MORT, OI OXTLOR LOO: 
A S when a ſhip, thatflyes fayre vnder ſayle, 
:Z A An hidden rocke eſcaped hath ynwares, 

Thatlay in waite her wrack for to bewaile, 

The Marriner yet halfe amazed ſtares 

Arperill paſt,and yet indoubr nedares 

To ioy at his foolhappic ouerſighr: 

So doubſy is diſtreſtewixt ioy and cares 

The dreadleſſe corage of this Elfin knight, 
Hauing eſcaptſo ſad calamples in his ſight. 
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Yet ſad hewas, thathis roo haſtic ſpeed 
The fayre Daeſi” had forſt himleaue behind, 
And yet more fad, that #4 his deare dreed 
Her truth had Rtaynd with treaſon ſo vakinds 
Yetcrymein her could neuer creaturefind, 
Bur for his loue, and for her ownſelfe ſake, 
She wandred had from oneto other Td, 
Him for toſecke,ne euer would forſake, 
Till her vawares the fiers Sanſloy did ouertake. 


Who after Archimagoes fowle defeat, 
Led her away into a foreſt wilde, 
And turning wrathfull fyre to luſtſullhear, 
Wirth bea yo thought her to haue defilde, 


And madethe vaſſall ofhis pleaſures vilde. 
Yet firſt he caſt by treati«.and by traynes, , 


Her ro perſuade, that tubburas fort to yilde: 
For greater conqueſt of hard louc he gaynes, 
That workes it to his will,then he thatit conſtrains. 


With fawning wordes he courted her awhile, 
And looking loucly,and oft ſighing ſore, 
Her conſtant hart did tempt with diuerſe guile: 
Butwordes,and lookes,and ſighes ſhe did abhorcy 
Asrock of Diamond ſtedfaſt evermore. 
Yetfor to feed his fyric luſtfull eye, 
He ſnatchtthe vele,that hong her face before; 
Then gan her beautieſhyne,as brighteſt skye, 
And burnt his beaflly hart r'efforce her chaſtitye. 


So when heſaw his flatt'ring artes to fayle, 
Andlubrtile engines bett from batteree, 
With greedy torce he ganthe fort aſlayle, 
Whercof he weend polleſſed ſooneto wa Pr 
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And wintich ſpoile of ranſacke chaſtitee. 

Ah heauens,that doe this hideous aft behold, 

And heauenly virgin thus outraged ſce, 

How can ye vengeance iuſt ſo long withhold, 

And hurle not flaſhing flimes vp6 that Paynim bold? 


The pitteous mayden carefull comfortleſle, 

Does throw outthrilling ſhrickes,and — cryes, 
The laſt vaine helpe of wemens greatdiltreſle, 
And with loud plaintes importuneth the slees, 
That molten ſtarres doe drop like weeping eyes; 
And Phebusflying ſo moſt ſhamefull fight, 
His bluſhing face 1n foggy cloud implyecs, 
And hydes for ſhame. hat witt of mortall wight 
Cannow deuiſe toquitt athrall from ſuch aplight? 


Eternall prouidence excceding thought, 

Where noneappeares can make her ſelfe a way: 
A wondrous way it for this Lady wrought, 
From Lyons clawes to pluck the grypcd pray. 
Her ſhrill outcryes and ſhricks ſo loud did bray, 
Thar all the woodes and foreſtes did reſowndz 
A troupe of Fauzes and Satyres far a way 

Within the wood were dauncing in arownd, 


Whiles old Sy/uans; ſlept in ſhady arber ſownd, 


Who when they heard chat pitteous ſtrainedyoice, - 
In haſte forſooke their rurallmeriment, 

Andran towardes the far rebownded noyce, 

To weer, what wight fo loudly did lament, = 
Vnto the place they come incontinent: 

Whom when the raging Sarazineſpyde, 

A rude,miſhappen,monſtrous rablemenr, 
Whoſelike he never ſawhedurſtnerbyde,! 

Bur got his ready ſtced, aud faſt away ganryde. 
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The wyld woodgods arrived inthe place, 
There find the virgin dooltull defolate, 
. With ruffled rayments,and oye blubbred face, 
As her outrageous foc had left her late, 
And trembling yertthrough feare of former hate, . 
All ttand amazed at fo vncouth ſight, 
And gin to pittic her vnhappieſtate, 
Allſtand aſtonicd at her beaurtie bright, 
[ntheir rude eyes vaworthy of ſo wofull plight, 


She more amazd,in double dread doth dwell; 
| Andeuerytender partfor feare does ſhake: 
As when a greedy Wolfe through honger fell 
A lecely Lamb far from the flock does take, 
Of whom he meanes his bloody feaſt to make, 
A Lyon ſpyes faſt running rowards him, 
The innocent pray in haſt he does forſake, 
Which quittfrom death yer quakes in cuery lim 
With chaunge of teare, to ſee'the Lyon looke ſo grim. 


Such feareful! firt aſſaid hertrembling hart, 
Ne word to ſpeake,ne ioyntto mouec ſhe had: 
Theſaluage nation feele her ſecret ſmart, 

 Andread herſorrow in hercount'nance fad; 

Their frowning forheades with rough hornes yclad, 
Andruſtick horror all a (yde doe lay, 
And geatly grenning, ſhew a ſemblance glad 
Tocomfort her, and feare to put away, 

Their backward bent knees Ther humbly to obay. 


The doubrfull Damzell darenotyer commite, 
Her fiogle perſonto their barbarous truch, 
Bur ſtill ewixt feare and hope amazd does fitt, 
Late learnd what harmeto haſty truſt enſu'th, 


3 They | 
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They in compaſſion of her tender youth, xt! 
And wonder of her bzautie ſoncrayne, ' : 

Are wonne with pitry and vawonted ruth, 
Andallproſtrate yponthelowlyplayne,  ' (fayne. 
Doe kiſle her feete, andfawneon herewith count'nance 


Their harts ſhe gheſſerh byrheir humble guiſe, 

And yieldes her to extremitie of time; - 

Sofrom the ground ſhe feareleſle doth ariſe, 

And walketh forth withour ſuſpe@ of crime: 

They all as glad,as birdes of joyous Pryme, 

Thence lead her forth, about her dauncing round, 

Shouting, and finging all aſhepheardsryme, 

And with preene raunches ftrowing all the ground, 
Do worſhip her, as Queetie, witholiue giclond cround. 


And all the way their merry pipes they ſound, 
That all hiwodde with doubled Ecc ho ring, 
And with their horned feet doe weare the ground, . 
Leaping like wanton kids in pleaſant Spring. 
So towards old Syluanusthey _ Sh 
Who with the noyſe awaked; commerhour, ' 
To weet the cauſe, his weake ſteps' gonerningz 
Aad aged limbs on Cypreſle ſtadle ſtour, 
And with an yuie twyne his waſte is girtabour, 


Far off he wonders, what them makes ſo glad, 
Or Bacchas merry fruitthey did inuent, 4 
Or Cybeles franticke rites haue made them mad; 
They drawing nigh, vnto their God preſent 
That flowre of fayth and beauric excellent: 
The God himſelte vewing that mitthourrare, 
Stood Johg amarzd, and burnt in his intent; | £3: 
His owne fayre Dryopenow he thinkes not faire PT 
And Pholoe fowle, when her to this he doth compaire, 
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The woodborne people fallbefore her flat, -: 
And worſhip heras Goddefle of the wood, : 
And old Syluenusſelte bethinkes not, what 
Tothinke of wight {o fayre, but gazing ſtood, / 
In doubtto deeme herborneof carthly brood; , -/ 
Sometimes Dame Yens: (clfe he ſeemes to ſee, 
Bur Yenisneuerhad fo ſober Mood; 
Sometimes D#ana he her takes to be, | | 
Bur miſſeth bow,and ſhaftes,and buſkins to her knee. 


By vew of herhe ginneth to reuiue - 
His ancient loue, anddeareſt Cyporiſſe, 
And calles to mind his pourtraiture aliue, 
How fayre he was, and yet not fayre to this, 
And how heflew with ghauncing dart amiſſe 
A gentle Hynd, the whichthe louely boy 
Did loue as life, aboneall worldly blifle; 
For griefe whereof the lad n'ould after toy, 
But pynd away in anguilh and ſelfewild annoy. 


The wyoddy Nymphes, faire Hamadyyades - 
Her to behold do thether runne apace, - 
Andallthetroupe of light-foot Natades, 
Flocke all about to ſee her lonely face: | 
But when they vewed hauc her heaucnly grace, 
They enuy her in their malitious mind, 
Andfly away for feare of fowle diſerace: 
Butallthe Szyres ſcorne their woody kind, 

And henceforth nothing faire, but her on earth they find * 


Glad of fuchlucke, the luckelefſe lucky mayd, 

Didher content topleaſe their teeble eyes, 

Andlong time withthat faluage people ſtayd, 
Togatherbreath in many mileryes, "1s 


- Þ 
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During which ticke het entle wictheplyes; not o? 
Torcach them trath ; which worthiprher inyaine, 
And made her th Itrageofleolatyesy 1p in ll 
But when their bogtleffezcaie the didreftrayne /. 

Fro her own worſhip;they hor Alle would worſhip Fayn. 


It fortuned anoblewarlike knjgho” 034413 nod 
By iuſt occaſion to that forreſtcame, / -* vi 
To ſceke his kindredyand theli riphr;. 1-011. 


From whencc he tooke his weldeſerued name: 

He had inarmes abroad wonne muchell fame, * -- ? 

Andfild farlandes with glorie of his might, + 

Plaine;faithfull, ruc,andenimy of ſhane, - 

Andeucrlow'dro fighrtfor Ladies vight,>. | +, 
Butin vaine glorious frayes he lidedid delight. 


A Satyresſonne yborneinforreſtwyld;/ GL 
By Rranngdddntoeeraigi: dd _— LOA 
Andtherc.begorten of a plds  - 01-3350: 5 
Fayre Thyemisthe daughter of Labryae, 
That was infacredtbandes of wedlocketyde - ©! 
To Theriom, alooſevnruly fwaynes + 
- Who had more joy to raungethe forreſtwyde, 
Andchaſerheſaluage beaſt with buſic payne, 
Then ſerue his Ladics Joue, & waſtein pleaſures vayne... 


The forlorne mayd did with Jones longing burne, | - 
And could notlacke her louers company, | 
Butto the wood ſhe goes, to ſerueherrume, -* + 
Andſccke her ſpouſe, that from her fill docs fly, 
And followes other game and venery: 2] 
A Satyrechaunſther wandring for.to finde, 
And kigdlinj Paragon nga - 
The loyall linkesof wedlocke did mnbinde;! - - 

Andmade her perſon thrall vnto his beaſtly kind. 


' 
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So long inſeeret cabinthere he held- 
Her captiye to his ſenſuall — rot: 
Till that with timely fruit her belly Fiveld, 
And bore a boy vnto that faluageſyre: : + - : 1/1 

| Then homtheſuffred her ſortoretyrey /».c 11) [517 
Forranſome leauing him the late-borne childe; 
Whom tillcoryper yeares hegan aſpyre, '- ;: 
He nouſled vp.inlife and manners wilds, (exilde, 

E moneſt wild beaftes and Rondss fron Infreh of men 


Forallhe caught the render ymp was but; 
To baniſh cowardizeand baſtard earns! | 
His trembling hand he would him force.to pu. | 
Vpon the Lyon and therugged Beare,! : : * 
- Andfromthe ſhe Beares teats her whelps to rearey 
Andeke wyld roring Buls he would him make 
To tame,and ryde their backes not made to bearer. 
And the Robuckes.in flight to ouettake, 


Thatcueric nel for fearc of him did fly andepake. 


Thereby fo feartleſſe, and fofellhe grew, i 27 
That his owneſyce and maiſterot his guiſe © 
Did ofcen tremble at his horrid vew;  * 
And oft for dreadof hurt would him aduiſe, 

.* Theangry beaſtes not raſhly todeſpile, + *:: 
Nor too much to prouoke: for he would leame. 
The Lyon ſtoup tohim'inlowly wile, : $1 
(Aleſſon hard) and make the Libbard ſterne . 

Leaue roaring; pris rage he for reuenge did cartic. 


Andfornomibalhe powre approued more, 
Wyldbcaltesinyron yokes he would com 
The ſpottedPanther, and the tuckefl --—"x_6 
_ "_ _ and the m__ _ 
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The Antelope, and Wolfe both favifrand ernell, 


And them conſtraine in equall reme to draw 

Such ioy he had, theirſtubbornehartsto quell, 

And ſturdie courage tame with dreadfull aw , 
'Thathis beheaſt they teared,as atyrans law, 


His louing mother came vpon aday | 
Vnto the woodes, to (ee her little ſonne; 
 Andchaunſt vawares to meet him inthe way, 
After his ſportes,and cruel! paſtimedonne, 
When 4 him a Lyoneſle did runne, 
That roaringall with rage, did lowd requere 
Her children deare, whom he away had wonne: 
The Lyorfwhelpes ſhe ſaw how he did beare, 
Andlull in rugged armes, withouten childiſh feare. 


The fearefull Dame allquaked at the ſight, 
And turning backe, gan faſt to fly aw "a | 
Vatill with loue reuokt from vaine affright, 
She hardly yet perſwaded was to ſtay, 

- Andthento him theſe womaniſh words gan ſay; 
Ah Satyrane, my dearling , and my ioy, 
For louc of me leaue off this dreadfull play; 
Todally thus with death, is no fic toy, 

Gofind ſome other play-fellowes, mine own (weerboy. 


In theſe and like delightes of bloody game 
He trayncd was, till ryper yeares he raught, 
And there abode, whylſt any beaſt of name 
Walkr in that forreſt, whom he had nottaught, 
To feare his force: andthen his courage haughr 
Defyrd of forreine foemen to be knowne, 
And far abroad for ſtraunge aduentures ſought: 
In which his might was neuer ouerthrowne, 
Burthcough al Facry lond his famous worth was blown 
F 3 Yet 
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Yeteuermore it was his maner faire, 
Aft:rlong labours and aduentures ſpent, 
Vnro thole natiue woods for to repaire, 
To ſee his ſyre and ofipring auncient. 
And now he thether came for like intents 
Where he vnwares the faireſt Y/2a found, 
Sraunge Lady, in ſo ſtraunge habiliment, 
Teaching the Satyres,which her ſararound 
Trew ſacred lore, which fro her ſweet lips did redound. 


'Con:P1. 


hens 


He wondredat her wiſedome heuenly rare, 
Whoſe like in womens witt he neuer knew; 
And when her curteous deeds hedid compare, 
Gan her admire, and her ſad ſorrowes tw, | 
Blaming of Fortune, which ſuch troubles threw, 
And ioyd to make proofe of her cruelty 
On gentle Dame, ſo hurtleſle, and ſotrew: 
Thencetorth he kept her goodly company, 

And learnd het diſcipline of faith and verity. 


Bur ſhe all vowd vnto the Readcroſoe knight, 
His wanaring perillclofely did lament, 
Neinthis new acquaiaraunce could delight, 
Bur her deare heart with anguith did torment, 
Andallher wittin ſecretcounſets ſpent, 4 
How toelicape, Arlaſt in priuy wiſe 
To $Satyrane ſhe ſhewed her intent; 
 Whogladtogainſuch favour, gan deuife, 
How with that penſiue Maid he beſt might thence ariſe. 


So on aday when Satyres alf weregone, 
To doetheir ſeruice to Syluanus old, 
The gentle virgin {ft behinde alone 
Heled away with corage ſtout and bold. 


Too 


Cant /T theFaery Queene: 35 
Too Jate it was to Satyres to be told, . | 
Or cuer hoperecouer her againe: 
In vaine he ſeckes that hauing cannothold. 
So faſthe carried her with carefull paine, | 
That chey the wods are paſt, & come now tothe plaine. 


The better part now of the lingring day, 
They traueild had, whenas they far cſpide 
A weary wightforwandring by the way, 
And towards him they gan in haſt to ride, 

| To weetc of newes, that did abroad betide, 

Or tidings of her knight of the Reacyoſſe. 
But hethem ſpying, ganto turne aſide, 
For feare as ſeemd, or for ſome feigned loſle, 

More greedy they of newes,faſt towards him docrofle. 


A lilly man, in ſimple weeds forworne, 
And ſoild with duſt of the Jong dried way; 
His ſandales were with toilſometrauell torne, 
And face all rand with ſcorching ſunny ray, 
As he had traucild many a ſommers day, 
Through boyling ſands of Arabie and Twat 
Andin his hand a 1acobs ſtaffe, ro ſtay 
His weary limbs ypon: and cke behind, 
His ſcrip did hang,in which his necdments he did bind. 


The knight approching nigh, of him inquerd 
Tidings of warre, and of aducntures'newz 
But watres, nor new aduentures none he herd. 
Then «gan to aſke, if ought he knew, 
Or heard abroad of that her champion trew, 
Thar in his armour bareacroſletred. 
Ay me, Dearedame (qd. he) well may Irew 
1 otell the ſad fight, which minecies hauered: 


Theſe cies di ſee that knight both liuing,and cke ded. 
| F Jai 
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Thatcruell word her tender hartſo thrild, 
Thar ſuddein cold did ronne through cuery yaine, 
And ſtony horrour all her ſences fld 
With dying fitt, thardowae ſhe fell for paine. 
The knight her lightly reared vp againe, 
Andcomforted with curteous kind reliefe: 
Then wonnefrom dearh, ſhe bad him tellen plaine 
The further proceſle of her hidden griefc;, 
The leſſer pangs can beare,who hath endur'd the chief. 


Then ganthe Pilgrim thus, I chaunſt this day, 

This fatall day,that ſhall I everrew', 

Toſectwo knights in trauell on my way 

(A ory ſight) arraung'd in batteill new, 

Both breathing vengeaunce, both of wrarhfull hewz 

My feareful fleth did tremble at their ſtrife, 

To lee their blades ſogreedily tabrew, 

Thatdronke wtth blood, yer chriſted after life: (knife. 
VV hat more*the Redcroſſe knight was ſlain with Paynim 
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Ah deareſt Lord (qd. ſhe) how might that bee, 
And he the ſtouteſt knight, that ener wonne? 
Ah deare[t &ame (qd, hee) how migh I ſee 
The thing, thatmight netbe, and yet was donne? 
Where is (ſaid Satyrame) that Paynimsfonne, 
Thar him oftife, and vs of joy hath refte? 
Not far away (qd. ſhe) he hence doth wonne 
Foreby a fountaine, where I late him lefre(were cleft. 
Watling his bloody wounds,that through the ſtecle 


Therewith the knightthence marched forth in haſt, - 
VVhiles Y-:a with huge heauineſle oppreſt, 
Could notior ſorrow follow him ſo taſt 
And ſoone he came;as he the place had gheſt, 
Whercas 


Cant. VT. the Faery Nucent | 29 
Whereas that Pagen himſclfe didreſt, | 

In ſecretſhadow by a fountaine ſide: 

Euen he it was, that carſt would haue ſuppreſt 
Faire Y/#a: whom when Satyrene eſpide, 


With foule reprochfull words he boldly him defide. 


\ 


. 


And faid, Ariſe thou curſed Mifcreaunt, . | 
That haſt with knightleſle guile and trecherous train 
Faire knighthood fowly ſhamed, and doeft vaunt-* - 
That good knight of the Redcrofſe to haue ſlain: 
Ariſe, and with like treaſon now maintain 
Thy guilty wrong, or els thee guilty yield. 

The Sarazin this hearing, roſe amain, 
And catching vp in haſthis three ſquare ſhicld, 

And ſhining helmet, ſoone him buckled tothe field. 


And drawing nigh him ſaid, Ah miſborn Elfe, 

In euill houre thy foes thee hither ſent, 

Anothers wrongs to wreak vpon thy ſelfe: 

'Yerillthou blameſt me, for hauing blent 

My name with guile and traitcrous intent; 

That Redcroſſe knight, perdie, I never ſlew, 

But had he beene, where carſt his armes werelent, 

Th'enchaunter vaine his errour ſhould notrew: 
But thou his erxour ſhalr, I hope now prouen trew. 


Therewirh they gan, both furious and fell, 
To thunder blowes, and fierſly to aflaile 
Each other, bent his enimy ro quell, | 
Thar with their force they perſt both plate 8 maile, 
And made wide furrowes in their fleſhes fraile, 
That it would pirty any liuing cie. - 

Large floods of] blood adowne their fides did raile; 
But floods of blood could not them fatiffie:- : 
Both hongred after death: both choſeto win, or _ [ 


33 The firſt Bookeef «Cont, 
Thatcruell word her tender hartſo thrild, 
Tharſuddein colddid ronne through cuery yaine, 
And tony horrour all herſences fild 
With dying fitt, that dowane ſhe fell for paine. 
The knight her lightly reared vp againe, 
And comforted with curteous kind reliete: 
Then wonnefrom death, ſhe bad him tellen plaine 
The further proceſle of her hidden griefcy 
The lefſer pangs can beare,who hath endur'd the chief, 


Then gan the Pilgrim thus, I chaunft this day, 
This fatall day,that ſhall I euerrew, 
To ſec two knights in trauell on my way 
(A fory fight) arraung'd in batreill new, 
Both breathing vengeaunce, buth of wrathfull hews 
My tearetul feth did cremble ar their ſtrife, 
To lec their blades ſogreedily nnbrew, 
Thar dronke wtth blood, yer chriſted after life: (knife. 
VVhat more?the Reacrofſe knight was {lain with Paynum 
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Ah deareſt Lord (qd. ſhe) how might har bee, 
And hethe ſtouteſt knight, that ever wonne? 
AN deareit dame {qd. hee) how migh I (ee 
Thething, thar might nerbe, and yet was donne? 
YVhere is (fatd Ser yrame) that Paynimsfonne, 
Thar him of ite, and vs of toy hath refte? 
Nor tar away (qd. ſhe) he hence doth wonne 
Foreby a foumraine, where I latc him lefre(were cleft, 
VV atl1ung his bloody wounds, that through the ſtecle 


Therewith the knightthence marched forth in haſt, 
\Whiles 7:4 with huge heauineſſe oppreſt, 
Could nortor {orrow follow him fo taſt; 
And ſoone he came,as he the place had gheſt, 

| VWheree 


Cant. V1. . the FaeryNeent | 29 
Whereas that Pagws proud himſclfe didreſt 
In ſecret ſhadow by a fountaine ſide: £ 
Euen he it was, that carſt would haueſuppreſt 
Faire /#4: whom when Satyrene eſpide, | 
With foule reprochfull words he boldly him defide. 
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That Redcroſſe knight, perdie, I never ſlew, 
But had he beene, where carſt his armes werelent, 
Th'enchaunter vaine his errour ſhould notrew: 
But thou his erxour ſhalr, I hope now prouen trew. . 


Therewith they gan, both furious and fell, 
To thunder blowes, and fierſly to aflaile 
Each other, bent his enimy to quell, 
Thar with their force they — both plate & maile, | 
And made wide furrowes in their fleſhes fraike, 
Thar it would pity any liuing ce. - : 
Large floods of] blood adowne their ſides did raile; 
Bur floods of blood couldnot them fatiffic:- 
Both honercd after death: both choſe to win, or po 
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Solong fhey fight, and fullreuenge purſue; * -/ 
"har fainting each, them ſelues to breathen lert, 
Andotte refreihed, barrell oft renue: 
As when two Bores with rancling malice metr, 
Their gory {ides freſh blzeding fiercely frert, 
Til brearhleſle both them ſclues-ſ{1dererire, | 
Where foming wrath, their cruell tulkes they whett, 
And trample th'carth, the whites they may reſpire; 

Then backe to fight againe, new breathed and entire. 


So fierſly, when theſe knights had breathed once, 
They gan to fight retourae, increaſing more 
Their puiſlant force, and cruell rage attonce, 
With heaped ſtrokes more hugely,then before, 
That with their drery wounds and bloody gore 
They both detormed,fcarſely could bee known. 
By tais ſad Yzatraught with anguiſhſore, (chrown: 
Led with their __ , which through the aire was 
Artiu'd, wher they in erth their fruitles blood had ſown, 


Whom all ſoſooneas that proud Sarazin 

Eſpide, he gan reujue the memory 

Othis leud luits, and late attempted ſin, 

Andftette the doubrfull bartell haſtily, 

To catch her, newly offred to his cic: 

But Satyrane with ſtrokes him turning, ſtaid, 

And ſterndy bad himother bufineſle plic, 

Then huntthe ſteps of pure vnſpotted Maid: 
Wherewith he al carag'd,theſe bitter ſpeaches ſaid. 


O fooliſh facries ſonne, what fury mad 
Hath thee incenſt, to haſt thy dolcfull fate? | 
Were itnor better, I that Lady had, 
Thea thatchou hadſt repentediic roo late? 


Moſt 
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Moſt ſenceleffe man he, that himaſclic doth hate, x 
To loue another. Lothen for thineayd _ . -;; 
Here take thy louers.token onthy pate. | 
So they to fight; the whiles theroyall Mayd ..- 


But that falſe P:/grim, which that Tcaſing told, . 
Being in deed old _1rchimagedid ſtay | 
In ſecretſhadow, all this to behold, . * ;, . 5 
And much reioycedin their bloody fray: 
But when he ſaw the Damſell paſſe away _* _ 
Heleft his ſtond, and her purſewd apace, 
In hope to bring herto her aſt decay. -- - |. 

But for to tell her lamencable cace, .- 
And ckethis bartels end, will aced another place, 


Cant, VU. 
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The Redcroſie knight is captine made 
% By Gyaunt proud opprefl, _' 
2 Prince Arthure meets with Una great-"o%"/ 
%> ty withthoſe newes diftreſt, PF. 
_ | | 
Har man ſo wiſe, whatcarthly witt ſo-ware, 
As tadiſcrythe crafty cunning traine, 
By whichdeceipt doth maſke in viſour faire, 
And caſt her couloursdicd deepe ingraine, . 
Toleemc like truth, whoſe ſhape the well can faine, 
And fitting geſtures to hes purpoſe frame; 
The ouilelett man with guile to entertain? 
Great maiſtreſſe of her act was that falſe Dame, 
Thefalſe Dueſſe, cloked with Fideſſaes name. 
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Who whenreturning from'thedrery Nighr, 
She fownd not in thatperilous hous of Pryde, 
Where ſhehad left, the noble Rederoſs knight, 
Her hoped pray; ſhe would no lenger byde, 
But forth ſhe went;co ſecke him far and wide, 
Erelong ſhe fownd,whereas he wearie fate, 
To reſt him ſelfe, foreby a fountaine ſyde, 


Diſarmed all of yron-cored Plate, 
And by his ſide his ſteedthe graſly forage ate. 


Hee feedes vpon the cooling ſhade,and bayes 
His ſweatie forchead in the breathing wynd, 
Which through thetrebling leaues full genely playes 
Wherein the chearcfull birds of ſundry kynd 
Doechaunrſiveet muſick, to delight his mynd, 
The witch approching gan him fayrely greet, 
And with reproch of careleſnes vnkynd, 
Vpbrayd, for leauingherin place viimeet, ((weet. 
With fowle words tempring faire,ſoure gallwith hony 


Vukindneſle paſt,they gan of ſolace trear, 
Andbathe in pleafaunce of the ioyous ſhade, 
Which ſhieldedthem againltche boyling heat, 
And withgreene boughes decking a gloomy glade, 
Abourthe fountaine like agirlond made; 
Whoſe bubbling waue dideyer freſhly well, 
Neeuer wouldthrough feruentſommer fade 
Theſacred Nymph,whichtherein wont to dwell, 
Was out of Diayes fauor,as it then befell. 


The cauſe was this: one day when Phebe fayre 
With all her band was following the chace, 
This Nymph,quitetyr'd with heat of ſcorching ayre 
_ Sattdowne to reſt in middeſt of the race: Th 
| w | | £ 
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The goddeflt wruth:ganfowly her diſgrace; 

\ And badd the waters,which from her did flow, 

Beſuchas ſhe her ſelfe was then in place. 

Thenceforrh her waters wexcd dull andflow, 


And all thatdrinkethercof,do faint and feeble grow. 


Hereof this gentle knight vnweeting was, 

Andlying downe ypon the ſandiegraile, 
. Pronke ofthe ſtreame;as cleareas chriſtall glas; 

Eftſoones his manly forces gan to fayle, 
And mightieſtrong was turad to feeble frayle: 
His chaunged powres at firſt chem ſelues not felt, 
Till crudled cold his corage gan aſlayle, 
Andchearefull bloodjtfoyaines chill did melt, 

Which like a feuer fit through all his body (welt, 


Yet goodly court hemade ſtill to his Dame, 
Pourd outin looſneſle-on the graſly grownd,  * 
Both careleſle of his health;and of his fame: 
Till at the laſt he heard adreadfull ſownd, (bownd, 
Which through the'waod loud bellowing,did re- 
Thar all che earth for terror feemd to ſhake, 
Andtrees did tremble, Th'Ele therewith aſtownd, 
Vpſtarted lightly from his looſer make, 

And his vnready weapons gan in hand to take, 


But cre he could his armour on him dight, 
Or gett his ſhield, his monſtrous eoimy 
Withſturdie ſteps came ſtalking in his ſight, _. . 
An hideous Geaunt horrible and hyc, | 
Thar with his tallneſſe.feemd toxtireat theskye,' - 
The ground eke groned,vnder him for dreed; 
Hislivinglikefaw teverliuing eye, - +. - 
. Nedurſt boholg;hisNacure didexceed.-, | - - 
The hightofthreethe ralleſt ſonnes of morrall ſeed. = 


», 
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The greateſt Earth his vncouth morher was,” " 

' Andbluſtring AFolus his boaſted ſyre, :. *:. (fas, 
Who with his breath,whichchrough cheworlddoth 
Her hollow womb did ſecretly inſpyre, 

And fild her hidden caues with ſtormieyre, : - -'.. 
Thatſhe conceiu'd; and rrebling the dew time, _ 
In which the wombes of wemendocexpyre, _ - -- 
Brought forth this monſtrous maſle of earthly (lyme, 
Puft vp with emptic wynd,and fild with ſinfull cryme. 


So growen great through arrogant delight | 
Oftlhigh deſcent, whereot he was yborne, - | 
And through preſumprion ofhis marchlefle might, 
Allother powres and knighthood hedid ſcorne, 
Such now he marchethto this man forlorne,. . 
Andlefttoloſle: his ſtalking ſteps are ſtayde 
Vpona ſnaggy Oke, which he had torne 3. 
Out of his mothers þowelles,and it made :- 

His morrall mace, wherewith his foemen he diſmayde, 


That when the knighthe ſpyde,he gan aduaunce 

With huge forceand inſupportable mayne, © - 
And towardes him with dreadfull fury praunce; 
Who hapleſle, and cke hopeleſſe;all in vaine- - 
Did to him pace, fad batraile todarrayne, 
Difarmd, diſgraſte;and inwardly diſmayde, 
Andekelo faint in euery ioynt and vayne, . 
Through tharfraile foiitain,which him fecble made, 

Tharſcarſcly could he weeld his bootleſle ſingle blade. 


The Geaunt ſtrooke ſo maynly mercileſle; -- ' 
That could haue ouerthrowne a ſtony-towre, ' 
And werenot heuenly grace,that him did bleſſe, 
He had beene pouldredall,as thin as flowre: , 
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” Butheway wary of thardeadly ftowte, '/ © 
And lightly lept from vnderneath the blow 
Yerſo exceeding wasthe villeins powre 
— Thatwith the winde irdid him overthrow, 
Andall his ſences ſtoond, thae ſtill he lay full low. 


As when that diueliſh yron Engin wroughr 

In deepeſt Hell, and framd by Feries skill, 

With windy Nitreand quick Sulphur fraught, 
Andramd with bollet rownd,ordaind to kill, 
Concciuethfyre, the heauens itdoth fill . 

With thundring noyſe,and all the ayre doth choke, 
That none can breath,nor ſee,nor heare atwill, 
Through \mouldry cloud of duskiſh Rincking fmok, 
hat th'onely breath him daunts,who hath ——_— 

({troKe. 


Sodaunted when the Geaunt ſaw the knight, 
His heauic hand heheaued vpouhye, - 


And him to duſt thought to haue bartred quightz 
Vntill Dzeſs loud to him gan crye; | 
O prear Orgoglio, greateſt ynderskye, 
O hold thy morrall hand for Ladies fake, 
Hold for my ſake,and doe him nor to dye, 
But vanquiſhe thinterernall bondflaue make, 

And me thy worthy mecd vato thy Leman take, 


He hearkned,and did ſtay from further harmes, 

To gayneſo goodly guerdon,as ſhe ſpake: 

So willingly the came into his armes, 

Who heras willingly to gracedid take, 

And was poſlefled of his newfound make. 

Then vp hetcoketheftombred ſenceleſle corſe, 

Andere heconld outofhis ſwowne awake, 

Hit to his caſtle brought with haſtieforſe, | 
Andin a Dongeon deep him threw without remorſe. 


'The firſt Booke of Cant; 

From that day forth Daeſſa was his deare, oil] 

And highly honourd in his haughtie eye, 

He gaue her gold and purple pall to weare, 

And triple crowne ſet on her head full hye, 

And her endowd with royall maieſtye: | 

Then for to make her dteaded more of men, 

And peoples harres with awfull terrortye, 

A monſtrous beaſt ybredd in filthy fen it 
He choſe, which he had kept long time in darkſom den, 
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Such one itwas,as that renowmed Snake 

W hich great Alcides in Stremonaſlew, 

Long foſtred in thefilth of Lermlake, 

W hoſe many heades out budding euernew, 

Did breed him endleſſe labor to ſubdew: 

But this ſame Monſter much more vgly was; 

Forſcuen great heads out of his body grew, 
' _ Anyronbreſt, and back of ſcaly bras, | 
| Andallembrewdin blood, his eyes did ſhine as glas. 
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His tayle was ſtretched out in wondrous length, 
Tharto the hous of heuenly gods raught, *'' > 
And with extorted powre,and borrow'd ſtrength, 
Theeuerburning lamps from thence it braught, 
And prowdly threw to ground,as things ofnaughtg 
And vnderneath his filthy feer did tread, 

The ſacred thinges,and holy heaſtes foretaught. 
Vponthis dreadfull Beaſt with ſeuenfold head 
Helſetr the falſe Dueſſs,for more aw and dread. 


The wofullDwarfe, which ſaw his maiſters fall, 
Whiles he had keeping ofhis grafing ſteed, 
And valiant knight become a caytiuethrall, 
When all was paſt, tooke vp his forlotne weed, bye 


Andwith them all departs rell hogs 


He had noerrauaild ;nben on the way 

_ He wofulLady,iol ll #nemet;:: 
Faſt flying from that Paynims greedy pray, 
Whhileſt Satyrave him from purſuir did let: 
yo _ - odor _ onthe Dwarf —_— ; 

nd ſaw the s, that tydinges q 

Shefellro ad for Cerofoy r y h 
Andlliuely breath her ſad breſt did forlake, 

Yetmight her pirtcous hart be ſecae to pant and quake. 


The meſſenger of ſo vnhappie newes,  ' 
Would faine haue dyde: dead was his hart wichin 5 
Yet outwardly ſome little comfore ene ge! 
Artlaſt recoucting hart, he does 
To rubb her temples, and to chaute hckls 
Andeuerierender partdoes toſſeand turne; 
So hardly he the flitred life does win, 
Vanto her natiue priſon to retourner 

Then gins her gricued ghoſt thus to lament & mourne. 


Yedreary inſtruments of dolefull ſight; 

That doe this deadly ſpeRacle behold, . 
' Whydo yelenger feed on-loathed light, 

Or liking find to gaze on carthly mould, © . 
Sith cron fares \ carcfull threds vnfould, - 
The which my life and loue together ryde? 
Now letthefſtony dart of ſenccleſſeco 
| Perce to niy hart ; and pas —_ eucric fide, 


And let eternall night ſo _ fro me hyde. * deg. » | 
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O lightiſomeday) thelampeofthigheſt 2am, ;;r; 1! 
Firſt made bot him, mens wandringwayestoguyde, 
When darkiiefſc he:indeepeſtdongeon droue,: | 
Henceforth thy hated face for euerhyde,:. _ 
And ſhut vp heauens windowes ſhyning wydes . 
For earthly ſight can nought bur ſorow breed, 
Andlate repentance, which ihilllongabyde.:; 17 
Mine eyes no more onvailitiefhall fetd; |: 5; 
But ſceled vp with death, ſhall bauc theirdeadly meed. 


Then downe againe ſhefellvntothe ground; «i! ', / 
But ne herquickly reared yp againe: - - 
Thriſe did ſhe finke adowne in deadly ſwownd, - 
And thriſc he her reviu'd with buftepaine: 
Atlaſt when life rccoucr'd had the raine, 
And ouer-wreſtled his ſtrong enimy, 
With foltring tong, and trembling euecric vaine, 
Tellon (quoth ſhe) the wofull Tragedy,,' 

The which hel reliques ſad preſent ynto mine eye. 


Tcmpeſtuous fortune hath ſpent all her ſpight, 
And thrilling forrow throwae his —— dart; / 
Thy ſad rong cannottell more heavy plight, 
Then thatlT ſeele, and harbour in mine hart: 
Who hath endur'd the whole,can beare cch part. 
If death it be, itis not the firſt wound, 
That launched hath my breſt with bleeding fmarr- 
Begin, and end the bitter balecfull ſtound z 

If lefle, then thatI feare, more fauour I hauc found, 


Then gan the Dwarfe the whole diſconrſe declare, 
The ſubtile traines of Archimage olds 
The wanton loues of falſe Fideſsfayre, 

Bought with the blood of vanquiſht Paynim bo_ 
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Thewretched payre transformd to treen mould ; 
Tlichouſe of Pryde, and perilles round about; 

The combat, which he with Sav//oy did hould; 
The lucklefle conflit with the Gyauntftonr, + : : 
Whercircaptiu'd, of life or death. foods doubt. 


She heardwith'patignce all yntothe endz;//i - 
And ſtroueto maiſter ſorrowfull aſſay,! 
Whichgreater grew, the more ſhedid contend, 
And almoſt renther tender hart in tway; 

Andloue freſhcoles vnto herfiredidlay: 
For gtcaterloue, the greater is the loſle. 
Was neuer Lady loued dearcr =. 36a 
Then ſhe did loue the knight of the Redcrefie; 
For whoſe deare ſake ſo many troubles her did toſle. 


Arlaſt when fervent ſorroiy flaked was, 
She vp aroſe, reſoluing himto find - 
Aliue or dead: and forward forth doth pas, 
Allas the Dwarfe the way to her afſynd : 
Andeuermore in conſtantcarefull mind 
She fedd her wound with freſh renewed bale; 
Long toſt with ſtormes, and ber with bitter wind, 
High ouer hills, andlowe adowne the dale, 
She wandred many a wood, and meaſurd-miany avale. 


Atlaſtſhe chaunced by good hap to meer 
A goodly knight , faire marching by the way 
Together with his Squyre,arayed mcet :] 
Hisglitterand armourſhined far away, 
Like glauncing light of Fhebws brighteſt ray; 
From topto toe no appearedbare, | : 

| Thatdeadlydintof ſteele endanger may: ' ' * 
Athwarthis breſt a bauldrick brauc he ware, (rae. 

Thatſhind, like ewinkling way” 14 ſtones moſt RR 
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And irithe midſitheteofonepretious flotie - ; --T7 
| Of wondrous worth, andeke, ot wondrous mighitt, 
Shapilike a Ladies head, — war; 1 
Like Heſ/perus emongſt che lefler lights,” | 
And at roainazc the weaker fights; -: : + // 
Thereby his morrall blade full comely hong FN 
In yuory ſheath; ycaru'd withcouziousflighrs;': -* ail 
Whoſe hilts were burniſhrgotd; and handleſtrong 
Of mother perle, and buckled with a golden tong. 


His haughtie Helmet, horrid all wich gold”: ©! 

- Both glorious brightneſle, and prear terrourbredd, 
For alſthe creſt a Dragondid enfold * 
With greedie pawes, and ouerall did predd © 
His golden winges : his dreadfull hideous hedd - © 
Cloſe couched onthe beucr,ſeemd tothrow 
From flaming mouth brighr:ſparckles fiery redd, 
Thartſuddeine horrour to faint hartes did ſhaw; 

And ſcaly tayle was ſtretcht adowne his back full low, 


Vponthe top of all his lofrie creſt, | 
A bounch of heares diſcolourd diuerſly, 
With ſprincled pearle, and gold full richly dreft, 
Did ſhake, and ſeemd to dauncefor iollity, 
Liketo an Almond tree ymounted hye 
- On top of greene Selnisallalone 
| With bloſſoms braue bedecked daintily; 
Her tender locks dotremblecuery one © | 
At cucrie little breath, that vnder heauen is blowne, 


His warlike ſhield all cloſely couer'd was, 
Ne mightofmortall eye beeuerſecne ;/ 
Not made ofſteeld, nor of end uring bras, 


Such earthly mettals ſooneconſumed beene: "7 at 
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Bur all of Diamond perfeR pureand cleene 
It framed was, one maſly entiremould, *' 
Hewen out of Adamant rocke with engines keene, 
That point of ſpeare itneuer percen could, 
Nedint of direfull ſword diuide the ſubſtance would, © 


The ſameto wight he neuer wont diſcloſe, 
But when as monſters huge he would diſmay, 
Or daunt vnequall armies of his focs, 
Or when the flying heauens he would affray: 
For ſo exceeding ſhone his gliſtringray, 
That Phebs golden facc itdid attaint, 
As when a cloud his beames doth ouer-lay 
And ilucr Cynthia wexed pale and faynt, . 
As when her fac&is ſtaynd with magicke artsconſtraint, 


No magicke arts hereof had any might, 
Nor bloody wordes of bold Enchaunters call, 
But all that was not ſuch, as ſeemd inſight, 
Before thar ſhicld did fade, and ſuddeine fall: 
And whenhimliſt theraskall routes appall, 
Men into ſtones therewith he could tranſmew, 
And ſtones to duſt, and duſt to nought atall; 
And when him liſt the prouder lookes ſubdew 

He would them gazing blind,or turnetoother hew. 


Nelet itſcene that credence this exceedes, 
For he that made theſame, was knowne right well 
To haue done much more admirabledeedes. 
It Merlm was, which whylome did excell 
Allliuing wightes in mighc of magicke ſpell: 
Both ſhield, and ſword, and armour all he wroughe 
For this young Prince, when firſt to armes he fell, 
But when he dyde, the Facry Queene it brought 
To Faerie lond, where yet it may beſecnc, if ſought. 
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A gentle youth, his dearely loued Squire. * - 
His ſpeare ofheben wood behind him bare, - 
Whoſe harmeful head, thriſc heated inthe fire, : 
Had riuen many a brelt with pikchead ſquare, 

| Agooldly perſon, and could menage faire, 

His ſtubborne ſteed with curbed canon bitr, 
Who vnder him did amble as the aire, 
And chauft, thatany on his backe ſhould fitt; 

The yron rowels into frothy fome he birt. 


Whenas this knight nigh to the Lady drew, 
With lauely court he gan her enterraine; 
But when he heard her aunſwers loth, he knew. 
Some ſecret ſorrow did her heart diſtraine: 
Which toallay and calme herſtorming paine, 
Faire feeling words he wilcly gan diſplay, 
Andfor her humor fitting purpoſe faine, ; 
To tempt the cauſc it ſelte for ro bewrayz (lay. 
Wherewith enmoud, theſe bleeding words ſhe ganto 


What worlds delight,or ioy of liuingſpeach 
Can hart, ſoplungdinſea of forrowes deep, 
And heaped with (o huge miſtortunes, reach? 
Thecarcfull cold beginnerhfor to creep, 
Andin my heart his yron arrow ſteep, 
Soone as I thinke vpon my bittcr bale: 
_ Such helpleſle harmes yrs betrer hidden keep, - 
Then rip vpericfe, where it may not auaile, 
My laſtjeft comfort is, my woes to weepe and waile. 


Ah Lady deare, qd. thenthe gentle knight, 
Well may I ween, your grief1s wondrous great; 
For wondrous great griefe groneth in my ſpright, 
\Wailesthus E heare you of your ſorrowes __ , 
- X ; us 
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But woefull Lady, ler me you intrete, 

Forto vnfold the anguith of your hart- 

Miſhaps are maiſtred by aduice diſcrete, 
 Andcounſell mitigates the greateſt ſmart; | 
Found nener help, who neuer would his hurts imparr, 


O bur (qd. ſhe) greatgriefe will not be tould, 
And can more eaſily be thought, then ſaid, 

- Right ſo (qd. he) but he, that neuer would, 
Could neuer: will to might giues greateſt aid. 
Bur griefe (qd. ſhe) does greater grow diſplaid, 
Ifthen it findnot helpe, and breeds deſpaire. 
Deſpaire breedsnot (qd. he) where faith is ſtaid. 
No faith ſo faſt (qd. ſhe) but fleſh. does paire. 

Fleſh may empaire (qd: he) butreaſon canrepaire, 


His goodly reaſon, and well guided ſpeach 
Sodeepedid ſettle in her gracious _— 
That her perſwaded to diſcloſethe breach, | 
Which loue and fortune in her hearthad wrought, 
And ſaid faire Sir, Thope good hap hath brought 
Youto inquere theſecrets ofmy griefe, 
Or that your wiſedome will dire my thought, 
Or that your proweſle can me yield reliefe: 


Then heare the ſtory fad, which I ſhall tell you briefe. 


The forlorne Maiden,whom your etes haue ſcene * 
Thelaughing ſtocke of fortunes mockeries, 
Am th'onely daughter ofa Kingand Queene, 
VVhoſe parents > cn whiles equaldcftinies, 
Did come about, and rheir felicities 
The fauourable heavens did notenuy, 
Did fpred their rulethrough all the territories, 
VVhich Phiſor and Exphrates floweth by, 

And G:hons golden waues doc waſh continually, 
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Till that their cruell curſed enemy, : . 

An huge greatDragon horriblein fight, 

Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartery, 

With murdrous ravine, and deuouring might 
Their kingdome ſpoild, and countrey waſted quighs 
Themſfelues,for feare into his tawes to fall, 

He forſt to caſtle ſtrong to take their flight, 


Where faſt embard in mighty braſen wall, 
| He has them now fowr years & fa eo make the thrall, 
whe 


Full many knights aduenturous and ſtour 
Hauc enterprizd that Monſter to ſubdew; 
From euery coaſt that heauen walks about, 
: Haue thither come the noble Martial crew, 
> Tharfamous hardc atchicuements ſtillpurſew, 
) Yerneuer any could that girlond win, 
Bur all till ſhronke,and (tl he greater grews 
All they for want of faith, or guik of fin, 
The pitteous pray ot his ficrscruelty haue bin. 


Atlaſt yled with far reported praiſe, 
Which flying fame throughout the world had ſpred, 
Of doughty knig! ts, whom Fary land d.d raiſe, _ 
Thartnable order hightcf maidenhed, 

| Forthwith to courtotf Gloriate ]iped, 
Of Ghoriane great Queene of glory bright, 
Whoſe kingdomes (cat Cleeps!isis red, 

| Thereto obraincſome fuch redoubred knight, 
That Parents dearc from tyrants powre deliver might- 


Yr was my chaunce (my chaunce was faire and good) 
Thcre for to finda freſb vnproued knight, 
VV hoſe manly handimbrewd in guilty blood 
Had ncuer beenc,ne cuer by his might 


Had 
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Had throwne togtound the vntegarded right: 
Yet of his prowefle proofe he fincehath made. 

(I witnes am) in many acruell fight LM 
The groning ghoſts of many onediſmaide 
Haue feltthe bitter dint of his auenging blade. 


And yethe forlorne reltquesofhis powre, 
His biting ſword,and his deuouring = 
Which haue endured many a dreadfull ſtowre, 
Can ſpeake his prowefle, that did earſt you beare, 
And well could rule: now he hath left you heare, 
To be the record of hisrucfulllofle, 
Andof my dolefull difauenturous deare: + 
O heauic record of the good Redereffe, (tolle> 
Where haueyec left your lord,that could ſo well you 


WellhopedI, and faire beginnings had, 
That he my capriuelanguor ſhould redeeme, 
Till all vaweeting, an Enchaunter bad 
His ſence abuſd, and made him to miſdeeme 
My loyalty, notſuch as it did ſceme 
That rather death defire, then fuch ga. | 
Be iudge ye heanens, that all things right eſteeme, 
How I him lou'd, and loye with all my might, 
SothoughtIcke of him, andthinkI thoughtaright. 


I henceforth me deſolate he quire forfooke, 
To wander, where wilde fortune would me lcad, 
And other bywaies he himſclte betooke, 
Whereneuer foote of liuing wight did tread, 

| That broughtnot backe the balefull body dead, 

In which him chaunced falſe Deeſſs meete, 
Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread, 
Whowith her witchcraftand miſſceming ſweere, 


Lnucigled him to follow her defires vameete. | | \ 


| 


- 
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Atlaſt by ſubtiſeſlcights ſhe him berraid | 
Vnto his foe, a Gyaunt huge and call, 
Who himdiſarmed, diſlolute, diſmaid, 
Vnwares ſurpriſed, and'with mighty mall 
The monſter mercileſle him madetofall, 
Whoſe fall did neuer foe before behold, 
And now indarkeſome dungeon, wretched thrall, 
Remedileſle, for aic he doebbien hold; 
This is my cauſe ofgriefe, more great,then may betold, 


Ereſhehadended all, ſhe gan to faint: 
But he her comforted, and faire beſpake, 
Certes, Madame, ye haue greatcauſe of plaint, 
Thar ſtouteſt heart,l weene,could cauſe to quake, 
Bur be of cheare, and comfort to you take: 
For tillT haue acquitt your captiue knight, 
Aſlure your ſelfe, [ will you not forſake, | 
His chearefull wordsreviu'd her cheareleſle ſpright, 
So forth they went, the Dwarfe thE guiding eucr right, 
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> Fare virgin to redeeme her deare 
* Brings Arthure to the fight: « 

2 Whoſlayes that Gyaunt, wounds the beaſt, 
Þ.& And ſtrips Dueſia quig ht. 


Soo Bo Woes Ws 


AY me, how many perils docenfold 
The righteous man, to make him daily fall, 

Werenortthat heaucnly grace doth him vphold, 

And itedfaſt truth acquitc him out of all: 
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Herloue is firme, ther care coarinuall,,. :  * --- 

So oltas he thorough his own fooliſhpride 

Or weaknes is toſinfull bands madethrall: | 
Els ſhould this Redcreſſe knightin bands haue dyde, 


For whoſe deliuericc ſhe this Prince doth thetherguyd- 


They ſadly traucild thus, vntill they came 
Nigh to a caſtle builded ſtrong and hye: 
Then cryde the Dwarfe, lo yonderis the ſame, 
In which my Lord my licge doth luckleſſely, 
Thralco that Gyauntshatefull cyranny-: 
Therefore, deare Sir, your mightic powres aſlay.. 
Thenohle knightalighted by and by 
From loftie ſteed,and badd the Ladieſtay, 

Toſce whatcnd of fight ſhould him befall thatday. 


 Sowith his Squire, th'admirer of his might, 
He marched forth towardes that caſtle wall; 
Whoſe gates he fownd faſt ſhutt,ne living wight 
Towarde the ſame,nor anſwere commers call. 
Then tooke thar Squire an horne of bugle ſmall, 
Which hong adowne his fidein twiſted gold, 
Andraſſelles gay. VWyde wonders ouer all 
Of chatfame hornes greatvertues weren told, 

Which had approucd bene in yſes manifold. 


Was never wight,that heard that ſhrilling ſownd, 
But trembliag feare did fecl in euery vainey 
Three miles it might be eaſy heard arownd, 
AndEcchoes three aun{werd it (elfe againe: 
No falſe enchauntment, nor deccipttullcraine 
Mighr once abide the terror ofthatblaſt, _ 
 Burpreſently was void and wholly vaine: .  ' 
No gate ſo ſtrong, no locke (0 firme andfalt, 
Butwith that percing noiſe flew open quite, or braſt. 
| | Th 
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The ſame beforethe Geaunts gate he blew, 


Had wrous 


And after him theproud Dxeſſa came, 


ThfifBookeof'' Cant VINL. 


That all the caſtle quaked from the grownd, 
Andeuery dore of freewill open flew: 

The Gyauntſelfe diſmaicd with that ſownd, 
Where he with his Dweſſa dalliaunce fownd. 
In haſt cameruſhing forth from inner bowre, 
With ſtaring countenance ſterne,as one aſtownd, 
And ſtaggering ſteps, to weet, what ſuddein ſtowre, 
ghtthat horror ſtrange,and dar'd his dreaded 
(powre. 


High mounted on her many headed beaſt, 
And euery head with fyric tongue did flame, 
Andeuery head was crowned on his creaſt, 
And bloody mouthed with late cruell teaſt. 
Thar when the knight beheld, his mighticſhild 
Vpon his manly arme he ſoone addreſt, 

And athim fierſly flew,with corage fild, 


Andeger greedineſſe through cucry member thrid. 
Therewith the Gyant buckled himto fight, 


Inflamd with ſcornefull wrath and high diſdaine, 
Andlifting vp his dreadfull club on hight, 

All armd with ragged ſaubbes and knottie graine, 
Him thought atfirſt encounter to haueſlaine. 
But wittand wary was that noble Perc, 
Andlightly leaping from ſo monſtrous maine, 
Did fayre hues wa: violence him nere; 


It booted noughtr,to thinke,ſuch thunderbolts to beare- 


Ne ſhame he thought to ſhonne ſo hideous might, 


The ydle ſtroke, enforcing furious way, 
Miſſing t he marke ofhis miſaymed fight 
Did fall to ground,and with his heauy ſway 


(aLRAK) Van Warnk «= xp! 
So deepelydittedidchedrigatclays) ::/! 127 21H 
Th yardos degpeaturroly. 9 
The py pou. wounded with{o ren 
Dilgronokillgrienouewademcirh lic blow; (ſhow. 
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As when akmightic- JoaLinprtfullmpo mad3 ni THIRTIES 
To wreake:the guileofmotrill fins isbent, 
_ Hurtes forth his chindring:dare with deadly food, 
Enroldin flames,and ſmouldring dreriment, 


Throughriy mr pEN eaten Wt - 

The fiers thre Earncs. wr FR | 

Both charenghn diet trees - 

 __ Andallthatmighthus CG ay;'”- 
And — 1n Cw her amount of ab. 


His boyſtrous chib, ( buried in the grownd, * 
He could notrearen'vp againeſohght;'” 
But thatthe knighchim araduantagefownd, = 
And whiles he ſtroue his combred clubbe to quight, 
Out ofthe earch ; wictyblade allburning brighe 
Heſmottof his left arme, whichlike a Dk 
Didfall toground,depriu'd ofnatinemig | 
Large ſtreames of blood our of the teu tock 
Forth guſhcd, like freſks water ſireame from riven rocke. 


Diſmayed with ſo def mad wound, 
> ckeim penduebn 

He lowdly brayd with beaſtly ye var HE 
Thatallthe hefield desrebellowed againe, 
As great a noyſe,as when in Cymbrian plaine 
An heardof Bulles whom kindly rage doth ſting, 
Doe for thermilky morherswant complaine, - 
Andfill the fietdes with croublous along g, * 


The ncighbor woods arownd with hollow — INUYINUTY Je 
' 
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The own [236 
Vnto his aide ſhe haſtily diddtaw ©: (0:55 1: 
Her dreadfull _ alioſwole wk bloodofies 
Camerampin wittproud preſgpetous gate, 
And ro ali his ike! like _- -r_—- 
Buthim the m_ made quickly.corerware, 
Encountringhiers with fingleſword inland; 

And twixthimandhis Lord dike abulvrrks Rand, 
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The proud Daeſſefullofwrachfill ſpighty!1 Si 
' Andhiersdiſdaine, to beaffromedſa,»:..; 1 1-1 
Enforſt her purple beaſt wich all her mk, 
Tharſtop out of the way taonerthroc,.... 
Scoraing the lerof ſovnequall foe: 
_ a og that gow Twayne 
Oheryee e,cainſt his Lord to goe,  ::!! 

Bur wk outrag. 7, did "268 vl E 

And with his body bard the waydtwixe thein twaine. 


Then tookethe angric wich het golden cup, 
- Which ftill ſhe bore; replete with magick artess | 
Deathand deſpeyredid many thereof ſup, '. | 16 
And fecrerpoylon'through their inner partes, - 
 Theternall bale of heauie wounded harts; 21 
; Which aftercharmes and ſome enchauntments ſaid, 
She lightly ſprinkled on his weaker partes; a } 
Therewich his ſturdie corage ſ00newas quayd, 
And all his ſences were with ſuddcindread Fol 


Sodowne he fell before the cruell beaſt, 
Who on his neck his bloody clawes did ſere,. 
Thax life nigh cruſht our of his panting breſt: 
No _—_ he had to ſtirre,nor nillrorie, 
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__ Thatwhenrheeactullknightganwellauiſc, 
Helightlylefr the foe, with whom befoughtr, 
Andtothebeaftganrurgehis enterpriſe; 2 
For wondrous anguith in hishartit wrought,” - 
To (ce his loued Squyreinto fuchehraldom brought, 
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And high advauncing his blood-thirſtic blade, 
Stroke oneofthoſe deformed heades ſo fore; 
Thar of his puiſlaunceproud enfample made; 
His monſtrous ſcalpe downeto his teethit tore, 
Andthat misformed ſhape milſhaped more: 
A ſca of blood gatht from the gaping wownd, 
That her gay garments ſtaynd with filthy gore, 
And onerftowedallthefield arownd, '! 
T hatguer ſhoes in blood he waded on the grownd. 


Thereathe rored for excecding paine, 
That to haue heard, great hotror would hanebred, 
Andſcourging th'emprie ayre with his long trayne, 
Through great impatience of his grieued hed 
His gorgeous ryder from her loftic ſted 
Would haue caſt downe, and trodd in durry myre, 
Had not the Gyauntſoone her ſuccoured; 

Who all enrag'd with ſmartand frantick yre, 
Came hurtling in full fiers,and forſt the knight retyre. 


The force, which wontin two to bediſperſt, 
In one alone left hand he now vnires, (erfls 
Which is through rage moreſtrong then both were 
With which his hideous club aloft hedites, 

| Andathisfoc with furious rigor ſmites, 
That trongeſt Oake mightſceme to ouerthrow: 

| Theſtroke vpon his ſhield ſo heauic lites, 
Thattothe ground ie doublerh him full low (blow? 


What mortall wightcould cues beareſo monſtrous 


And in his fallhis ſhield, thatronueredwas; ::.T 
Did looſe his vele by channce;and open flew: - | 


Thelis army ng AG A 
Suchblazing brightneſſe through theayec threw, 
Thateye mote nor th enduretovew, . 7 


Which when the Gyaunt ſpyde with ſtaring eye, 

He dewheletfall his armc;and ſoft wirhdrow ''. + 

His weaponhbuge, thatheauedwas onhye; :.- 
For to haueſlaintheman,that onthe ground did ye. 


And eke the fruitfull-headed beaſtamard 
Arflaſhing beames of that ſunſhiny ſhicld, 
Became ſtark blind, and all his ſences dazd 
That downe he tumbled on the durtic field, 
And ſeemd himſelfe as conquered:to yield. - . 
Whom when his maiſtreſſe proud percciu'd to fall, 
| _  Whiles yethis feeble feet for faintneſſerecldy 7 
| 'Vato the Gyaunt lowdly ſhe gan call, 
O helpe 0rgogbo, helpe,or cls we perith all. 


At her fo pitteous cry was much amoou'd, 
Her champion ſtout, and for to ayde his frend, 
Againe his wonted angry weapottproou'd: -+ 
Bur all in vaine: for he hasredd his end 
In that bright ſhield,and all their forces ſpend - 
Themſclues in vaine: for ſincethatglauncing fight, - 
He hath no poureto hurt, nor to defend; - 
As wheceth'Almighties lightning brond does light, 
Itdimmes the dazed coin, the ſences quight. | 


Whom when the Prince, to barteill new addreſt, 
And threatning high his dreadfull ſtroke did ſee, 
His ſparkling blade about his head hebleſt, . +; ' 

And {mote off quite hisrightleg by the knee, [x 


_ Cant.V TIT, the Faery Owteue. 
That downeherombled; as an aged tree, 
High growing on the top of rocky clift, 
Whioſe hareſtrings with kcene ſteelenigh-hewen be, 
The mightie trunck halfe rent, with ragged rift 

Doth roll adownethe rocks, and fall wi cfull drift, 
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Or as a Caſtle reared high and round, | 
By ſubtile engins and malitious ſlight 
Is vndermined from the loweſt ground, 
And her foundation forſt , and feebled quight, 
Arlaſt downe falfes, and with herheaped hight 
Her haſtie ruine does more heauie make, 
Andyields it ſelfe vnto the viRtours might; 
Such was this Gyaunts fall, that ſeemd to ſhake 
The ſtedfaft globe of carth, as itfor feare did quake. 


The knight then lightly leaping to the pray, 

With moriall ſfeele him ſmot againeſo ſore, 
That headlefſe his vnweldy bodiclay, 
All wallowd in his owne fonlobloody gore, 
Which flowed from his wounds in wondrous ſtore, 
But ſoone as breath out of her breſtdid pas, 
That huge great body, which the Gyauat bore, 
Was vaniſht quite, and of that monſtrous mas 

Was nothing left, butike an cmprie blader was. 


Whoſe grieuous fall, when falſe Dweſſsſpyde, 
Her golden cup ſhe caſt vnto the ground, 
Andcrowned mitre rudely threw aſyde; 
Such percing griefc her ſtubborne hart did wound, 
That ſhe could not endure that dolefull ſtound, 
Butleauing all behind her,fled away: 
Thelighr-foor Squyre her quickly turad around, 
And by hard meances enforcing her to ſtay, ' 

$0 brought ynto his Lord , as his deſcruedpray. 


12 
The roiall Virgin, which beheld from farre;: '- - '- 
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In penfiue olighr ,andſad perplexitie, 

The whole atchicuement of this doubtfull warre, 
Came rygningfaft to greet his victorie, 

With Get gladneſle, and myld modeſtic, 
And with ſweet joyous cheare him thus beſpake; 
Fayre braunch bf noblcſle, floivre of cheyalrie, , 
That with your worth the world amazed make, 


How ſhall I quite the paynes, ye ſuffer for my lake? | 


Andyou freſh budd of yertweſ| pringing faſt, 


Whomrtheſe ſad eyes ſaw nigh vato deaths dore, 
What hath poore Virgin for ſuch perill paſt, 

W herewith you to reward ? Accept therefore 
My ſimple ſelfe, and ſeruice euermore : 

And he that highdoes fit, and all things ſce 
With equall eye, cheir merites to reſtore, | 
Behold whatye this day haue done for mice, 


And whatI cannotquite, requite with vſurec, 


But fith the heauens, and your faire handeling 


Haue made you maſter of theficld this day, 
Your fortune maiſter cke with goucrnirg , 
And well begonne end all ſo well, I pray, 
Nelet that wicked woman ſcape away; 
For ſhe itis, that did my Lord bedhrall. 

My deareſt Lord, and deepe in dongeon lay, 
W here he his better dayes hath waſted all. 


O hearc, how pitcous heto you for ayd docs call. 


Forthwith he gane in charge vnto his Squyre, 


Thar fcarlotwhore to keepen carefully;  - © | 
Whyles he himſelfe with greedie greatdefyre 
Into the Caſtle cntred forcibly, 

pe | | Where 
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Where Luing creature none he did eſpye; b 
etocall: 
&. 


Then gan he lowdly through the ho 

But no mancar'd to anſwere to his 

There raignda ſolemne ſilence ouerall, . (hall. 
Nor voice was heard,nor wight was ſeenc in bow rcor 


Atlaſt with creeping crooked paceforth came 
An old old man, with beard as white as ſaow, 
That on a ſtaffehis feeblefteps did frame, 
And guyde his wearie gate both tooand fro; 
For his eye ſight him fayled longygo, 
And on his arme abounch of keyes he bore, 
The which vnuſed ruſtdidouergrow : 
Thoſe were the keyes of euery inner dore, 
Buthe could not them vſc,burt keptthem ſtill in ſtore. 


But very vncouth fight was to behold, 
How he did faſhion his vntoward pace, 
For as he forward mooud his footing old, 
So backward ſtill was turnd his wrincled face, 
Valike ts men, who euer as they trace, 

Both fect and face one way are wont to lead. 
This was the auncicnt keeper of thatplace, - 
And foſterfather of the Gyaunt dead; 

His name 7gwaro did his nature right arcad, 


His reuerend hcaxcs and holy grauitce 
The knight much honord, as beſeemed well, 
And gently askt, where all the people bee, 
Which in that ſtately building wont to dwell. 
Who anſwerd him fall ſoft, he could nottell. 
Mgalogke askr, where thatſame knightwas layd, 
hom-great Orgegbo with his puillauncefell - | 
Had math his caytiuethrall; againchefaydey © 
He could nortell: ne cuer _ anſwere made. 
1 2 


iT4 "The firſt Booke of Cant. V Int 
Then askedhe*, which wayheinmightpas: © + . * 
| He couldnottell, againe he anfwered. | 
Thereat the courteous knighr diſpleaſed was, 
And ſaid, Oldſyre, itſeemes thou haſt not red 
How ill it fits-with that ſame ſiluer hed, 
In vaine to mocke, or mockt in yaine to bee: 
Bur if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 
Wi ith natures pen , in ages graue degree, 
Aread in grauet wiſe, what I demaund of thee, 


His anſwerelikewife was, he could not tell. 

Whoſe ſenceleſſeſpeach, anddoted ignorance 
When as the noble Prince had marked well, 
Hegheſt his nature by his countenance, 

And calmd his wrath with goodly temperance, 
Then to him ſtepping, from his arme did reach 
Thoſe keycs,and madc himſelfe free enterance, 
Each dore he opened without any breach; 

There wasno barre to ſtop, nor foe him to empeach. 


Thereall within full rich arayd he found, 
Wi ith royallarras and reſplendent gold, 
And did with ſtore of cuery thing abound, 

| Thatgreateſt Princes preſence might behold, 
But all the floore ( roo filthy to be told ) 
With blood of guiltleſſe babes, and innocents trew, 

- Which there wereſlaine, as ſheepe out of the fold, 

Defiled was, thatdreadfull wasto vew, 

And ſacred aſhes ouer it was ſtrowed new. 


And there beſide of marble ſtone was built 
 AnAltare, caru'd with cunning ymagery, 
On whichtreiy Chriſtians blood was often ſpile, 
And holy Martyres often doento-dye, - wh 
| } 
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With crueI|malice and ſtrdflg tyranny : 
W hoſe blefſed ſprites from vnderneath the ſtone 
To God for vengeance cryde continually, - 

| Andwith greatgricfe were often heard togrone, 
That hardeſt heart would bleede , to heare their piteous 
| (mone, 

Through eueryrowme he ſought, and cuerie bowr, 

But no where could he find that wofullthrall : 
Atlaſthecame vntoan yron doore, | 
Thar faſt was lockt, but key found not art all 
Emonegſtthat bounch, to open it withall; | 
Bucin theſamealittle grate was pight, ro BS. 
Through which heſent his voyce, and lowd did call 
With all his powre, to weet, if lining wight 

Were houſed therewithin , whom he enlargen might. 


Therewth an hollow, dreary,murmuring yoyce 
Theſe pitteous plaintes and dolours did refound; 
 Owhoisthat,which bringes me happy choyce 
Of death, thar here lye dying euery ſtound, 
Yetliue perforce in balctull darkeneſle bound? . 
| Fornow threeMoones haue chiged thrice theirhew, 
And haue beene thrice hid vaderneath the ground, 
Since I the heauens chearefull face did vew, 
O welcome thouthat doeſt of death bring tydings trew. 


* Which whethat Champion heard, with percing poine 
Of pitry deare his hart was thrilled fore, 
And trembling horrour ran throng euery ioynt, 
Forruth of gentle knight ſo fowle forlore : 
Which ſhaking off, he rent that yrondore, 
With furious force, and indignationfell; 
Whereentredin , his foot could find no flore, 
But all adeepe deſcent, as darke as hell, 


That breathed cuer forth a filthie banefull ſmell. 
a: Bur 
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Butnether darkeneſfſc fowle,ncr filthy bands, | 
Nor noyous ſmell his purpoſe could withhold, 
(Entire affection hateth nicer hands) 
But that with conſtant zele, and corage bold, 
Afterlong paines and labors manifold, 
He found the meanes that Priſoner vp to reare; 
Whoſe feeble thighes, vnhable to vphold 
Hispinedcorſe, himſcarſetolight could beare, 
A ruecfull ſpectacle of death and ghaſtly drere. 


{ 


His ſaddulleies deepeſunck in hollow pits, 
Could not endure th'vnwonted ſunne to view; 
His bare thin checkes for want of better bits, 
And empty ſides decceiued of their dew, 
Could make a ſtony hart his hap torew; 
His rawbone armcs, whoſe mighty brawned bowrs 
Were wont toriue ſtecle plates, and helmets hew, 
Wereclene conſum'd, and all his vitall powres . 
 Decayd,andal his fleth ſhronk vp like withered flowres, 


W home when his Lady ſaw,to himſheran 
With baſty joy : toſce him made her glad, 
And ſad to view his viſage pale and wan, 
Who carlt in flowres of freſheſt youth was clad. 
Tho when her well of teares ſhe waſted had, 
She ſajl, Ah deareſt Lord,what cuill ſtarre 
On you hath frownd, and poard his influencebad, ' ' 
Thatof yourſelfe ye thus berobbed arre, is 
And this nufſeeming hew your maly looks doth marre? 
Bur weicome now my Lord, in wele orwoe,, 
V/hote preſence I hauelackt toolonga dayy 
An hc on Fortune mine auowed foe, 
V\ 30icwrathful wreakes thein ſelues doe now alay- 
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And fortheſe wronges ſhall treble penaunce pay 
Of treble good : good growes of euils priefe. 
The cheareleſſe man, whom ſorow did diſmay, 
Had no delightto treaten of his griefe; 
His long endured famine needed morerelicfe, 


Faire Lady, thenfaid chat vitorious knight, 
The things, that gricuous were to doe, or beare, 
Them torenew, I wote, breeds no delight; 
Beſt muſicke breeds delight in loathing eare: 
Bur th'only good, that growes of paſſed feare, 
I; to be wiſe, and ware of like agein. 
This daies enſample hath this leflon deare 
Dcepe written in my heart with yron pen, 
Thatbliſſe may not abide in ſtate of mortall men. 


 Henceforth Sirknight, rake toyou wonted ſtrength, 
And maiſter theſe mithaps with patient might | 
Loe wher your foe lies ſtretcher ii monſtrous length, 
Andloe that wicked woman in your ſight, | 
Theroote of all yourcare, and wretched plight, 
Now tin your powre, tolerher liuc, or die. 
To doe her die (qd. 77a) were deſpight, 
And ſhame Yauenge ſo weake an enimy; 

But ſpoile her of her ſcarlotrobe,and1cr her fly. 


- SO as ſhe bad, that witch they difaraid, 

| Androbd ofroiall robes,and purple pat 
And ornaments that richly were diſp aid; 
Ne ſparcd they to ſtrip her nakedall. 
Then when they had deſpoyld her tire and call, 
Such as ſhe was, theireics might her behold, 
That her miſſhaped parts did them appal!, 
A loathly, wrinckled hag, ill fauenred, old, 

Whoſe ſecrerfilth good manners bidderh not be told, 
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: Her crafty head was alcogether bald, | 
; And asin hate of honorable eld, | 
W as oucrgrowne with ſcurfe and filthy ſcald; 
Her teeth outof herrotten gumines were feld, 
And her ſowre breath abhominably foeld; 
Her dricd dugs, lyke bladders lacking wind, 
Hong downe, and filthy matter from them weld; 
Her wrizledſkin as rough, as maple rind, 


So ſcabby was,that would haue loathd all womankind. 


Her neather parts, the ſhame of all her kind, * 
My chaſter Muſe for ſhame doth bluſh ro write; | 
Bur at her rompe ſhe growing had behind 
A foxes taile, with. dong all towly dight; 

And ekeber feere moſt monſtrous were ta ſight 
| Forone of them was like an Eagles claw, 
With griping talaunts armdto greedy fight, 
The other like a beares vacuen pawss _ 
More vgly ſhape yet neuer liuing creature faw, 


Which when the knights beheld, amazd they were, 
And wondred at ſo fowle deformed wight. 
Such then (ſaid /74) as ſheſeemetrh here, - 
Smch is the face of talſhaod, ſuch the fighr 
Ot towle Dacſſa,when her borrowed light 
Is laid away, andcounterfcſaunce knowne. 
Thus when they had the witch diſrobed quight, 
Andallber filthy feature open ſhowne, | 
They let her goe at will, and wander waics vaknowne 


She: flying faſt from heauens hated face, 
And from the world that her diſcouered wide, 
Fled tothe waſtfull wildernefle apace, 


From liuing cics-her open ſhame to hude,, 


. 
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And lurkt in rocks and caues long vneſpide.”' 

But that faire crew of knights, and Y»ataire 

Did in that caſtle afterwards abide, 

To reſt them felues,and weary powres repaire 
Where ſtore they fownd of able dainty was and rare. 


Y His loner and lignage Avrthare tells BY 


+ the knights knitt friendly bande: 
E Sir Treuiſan flies from Deſpeyre, - _ 


Whom Rgderos knight withſtand 
RET INIT IUACITLSTATS 
O Goodly goldenchayne, wherewith yfere 
The vertues linked are in louely wize: 
Andnoble mindes of yore allyed were, 
In braue pourſuitt of cheualrous emprize, 
That nonedidothers ſafety deſpize, ; 
Noraid enuy to him, in need thar ſtands, 
But friendly cach did others praife deuize, 


How to aduaunte with fauourable hands, (bands. 
As this good Prince redeemd the Redereſſe knight from 


Who when their powres empayrd through labor long, ' 
 Withdewrepaſtthey had recured well, © | 
And that weake captive wight now wexed ſtrongy.- 
Them hiſt nolenger thercar leaſure dwell, ; 
But forward fare, as their aduentures fell, 

But ere they parted, Y« faire beſought _. 

That ſtraunger knight his name and nationtelk 
Leaſt ſo great Jos 9 he for her had wrought, - - 
Should dic ynknown,8& buried be inthankles thought. 
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Faire virgin (ſaid the Prince) yee merequire 
A thing without the compas of my witr: 
Foc both the lignapge and the certein Sire, 
From which I ſprong, from mee arc hidden yitr, 
For all ſoſoone as life did meadmitt - 
Into this world, and ſhewed heuens light, 
Fro:n mothers pap I taken was vnfitr: 
Andſtreight deliuered toa Fary knight, 
To bevpbroughtin gentle thewes and martiall might, 
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Vnto old Timon he me brought byliue, 

Old 7imen,who in youthly yeares hath becne 

In warlike featesth'experteſt man aliue, 

And is the wiſeſt now on earth I weene; 

His dwelling is low in a valley greene, 

Vader the foot of Rawren moſly hore, 

From whence the riuer Dee as ſiluer cleene 

His tombling billowes rolls with geatle rore: 
There all my daies hetraind mee vp in yertuous lore, 


Thether the great magicien Mera came, . 
As was his vſc, ofttimes to viliet mee 
For he hadcharge my diſcipline to frame, 
And Tutors nouriture to ouerſee, 

 Himoftand oft Iaſkt in priuity, 

Of whatloines and what lignage I did ſpring. 
Whoſe aunfwere bad me itill aſſured bec, 
Thar I was ſonneand heire vnto a king, 


As time in her juſt term the truth to light ſhould bring. 


Well worthy impe, (aid then the Lady gent, 
And Pupill fitt for fuch a Tutors hand, 
But what aduentuare, or what high intenc 
Hath brought you hether into Fary land, 


Acad | 
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-Aread Prince Artbare,crowne of Martiall band? 
Full hard itis (qd. he) to rcadaright ©, - 
The courſe of heauenly cauſe, orvnderſtand _ | 
The ſecret meaning of th'erernall wight,  (wight. 
That rules mens waies,andrulcs the thoughts of Laing 
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For whether he through faraldeepe foreſight - 
Me hither ſent, for cauſe to me vagheſt, . 
Or that freſh bleeding wound,which, day and night -- 
Vhilome doth rancle in Pr beelt DIES: : 
VVith forced fury following his beheſt,.,.-. . _: / 
Me hether brought by wayes yet neuerfound, 
You to haue _ I hold my ſelfe yerbleſt... .. 
Ah courteous knight (quoth ſhe) har ſecret wound 
Could cuer fiud, to.gricue the gentleſt hart on ground? 


Deare Dame (quoth he) you ſleeping ſparkes awake, 
Whichtroubled once, into hy Ee will grow, 
Neeuer will their feruent fury Take OY Res ©” 
Till living moyſture into ſmokedo flow 
And waſted life doelye in aſhes low, | 
Yet ſitheas fence leflona not myfires.....". 

But told irflames,and hidden irdoesglaw, 

I will ccuele,wharyeſo much defire: + *. 
Ah Louc,lay down thy baw,chat whiles I may reſpjre 
It was in freſheſt lowre of youthly yeares,. _ 

When corage firſt does creepe inmanly cheſt, * 

Then firſt that cole of kindly heat appeares 

To kindleloue in euery liuing breſtz | 

Bur me had warnd old 6ieons wile beheſt,  ' T7 

Thoſe creeping famesby reafon to 1 ubdew,. Tp 

Before their rage grew ro ſogrear ynreſt, 

As miſerablclouers vie rtorew,  ,, _. ye 

Which ſtill wex old in woegwtiles wo ftilwexeth new... Wa 
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Thatydle nameofloue, and lovers life, 
As lofle of time,and vertues enimy 
I cuerſ{cornd, and ioydto ſtirrevp ſtrife, 
In middeſt of their mournfull Tragedy, 
Ay want to laugh,whenthem I heard tocry, | 
And blow thefire, which them to aſhes breat: 
Their God himſclfe,grieud at my libertic, 
Shott many a dart at me with fiers intent, 

ButI them wardedall with wary gouernment. 
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Bur all in vaine: no fort can be ſo ſtrong, 
Ne fleſhly breſt can armed be ſo ſownd, 
L 2 . Butwill atlaſt be wonne with battric long, 
Or vnawares atdifauantage fownd: 
Nothing is ſure, that growes on earthly grownd: 
And who moſt truſtes in arme of fleſhly might, 
And boaſtes,in beauties chaine not to bebownd, - 
Doth ſooneſt fall in diſauentrous fight, 
And yceldes his caytiue neck to victours moſt deſpight, 


Enſample make of him your hapleſle ioy, 
And of my ſelfe now mated, as ye ſec; 
Whoſeprouder vaunt that proud auenging boy 
Did ſoone pluck downe,and curbd my libertce. 
For on a day rrickt forth with iollitee 
Of loofer life,and hear of hardiment, 
Raunging the foreſt wide on courlſer free, 
bs The ficlds,the floods,the heauens with one conſent 
on Didſceme to laugh«x mc,and fauour mine intent. 


For wearied with my ſportes,I did alight _ 
Fromloftie ſteed, and downe to ſleepe me layd; 
The verdaat gras my couch did goodly dight, 

. Andpillow was my helaett tveediſplayd } 


(ant. IX. the Faery Querne. ent; 
Whiles euery ſence che humourſweetembayd, 
And ſlombring foftmy hartdid fteale away 
Me ſeemed, by my ſidearoyallMayd 
Her daintic limbes fullſoftly down did lay: * 

So fayre a creature yet ſaw neuer ſuany day. 


Moſt goodly glee and louelyblandifſhmene: 
She to me made, and badd meloue herdeare;  - 
For dearely ſure herloue was tome bent, 
As when iuſt time expired ſhould appeare. 
But whether dreamesdelude,or true it were, 
Was neuer hartſorauiſht with delight, - 
Neliuing man like wordes did euer heare, 
Asſheto me deliuered all that night; 

Andather parting ſaid, She Queene of Faries highs, 


When I awoke, and found herplace deuoyd, + 
Andnought but preſſed gras where ſhe hadlyets, | 


I ſorrowedall ſo much, as earſtIioyd, + 
And waſhed all her place with watry cyen, 
From that day forth I lou'dthatface diuyne; 
From that day forth Icaſtiacarefull mynd, 
To ſecke her out with labor,andlongryne, 
Andneuer vowd toreſt;till her I fynd, 
Nyne monethes I ſeek in vain yetnillthat vow vnbynd. 


Thus as he ſpake, his viſage wexedpale, 
And chaunge of hew greatpaſſiongid bewray; / 
Yerrſtill he ſtroueto jk © his inward bale, - 
And hide the ſmoke, that did his fire diſplay, 
Till gentle Yn. thus to him gan fay; 
O happy Queene ofFaries,thac haſtfownd 
Mongſt many,one that with his proweſſemay 
Defend thine honour, andthy foes confownd: 
True Loucs are ofte ſown,but ſeldom grow on grownd 
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Thine,O then;,ſaid the gentle Redcroſſe knight, 
Nexttothat Ladies loue,ſhalbe the place, - 

O fayreſt virgin, full ofheauenly light, 

Whoſe wondrous faith,cxcecding earthly race, 

Was firmeſt ixtinmyneextremeſt caſe. / 

And you, my Lord,the Patrone of my life, 

Ofthat great Queene may well gaine worthteprace: 

For onelyworthic you through _ pricfe 
Yfliuing man mote worthie be,to be her licfe. 


So diuerſly diſcourſing of their Joues, 
The golden Sunne his gliſtring head gan ſhew, 
And ſad remembraunce now the Prince amoues, 
VVith freſh defire his voyage to purſew: 
Als Ynacarnd her traucill torenew. 
Then thoſe two knights, faftfrendſhip for to bynd, 
Andloue es _ to _ _ bh | 
Gaue goodly gifts, the ſignes of gratcfull mynd,\ 
And ckeas pledges amiche "is together joynd, 


Prince Arthur gaue aboxe of Diamond ſure, 
Embowd with gold and gorgeous ornament, 
Whercin were cloſd few drops of liquor pure; 

| Of wondrous worth,and yertue excellent, 
That any wowndcould heale incontinent: 
Which torequite,the Redcyoſſe knight him gaue 
A booke, whereinehis Saucours teſtament 
Was writtwith golden letrersrich and braue; 
A worke of wondrous grace, and hablc ſoules to ſaue. 


Thus beene they parted, Arihar on his wa 
To ſceke his loue,and th'other for to fight ' 
Wirh Y#acs foe, thatall herrealme did pray. 

Butſhe now weighing the decayed plight, 
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And ſhrunken ſynewes of her choſen knight, 
Would not a while her forward courſe purſew, 

Ne bring hian forth in face of dreadfull tighr, 
Till he recouered had his former hew: * 
For him to be yet weake and wearie well ſhe knew. 


Soas they traucild;lo they gan eſpy 
An armed kmght towards them gallop faſt, 
That ſeemed trom ſome fearcd foe rofly, 
Or other grieſly thing,that him aghaſt. 
Still as he fledd; his eye was backward caſt, 
As if his feare ſtill followed htm behynd; © © | 
Als flew his ſtced,as he his bandes had braſt; ' :|* 
. And with his winged heclesdidrreadthe wynd, 
As he had bcene a fole of Pegaſus his kynd. 


Nighas he drew,they might perceiue his head 
To bee vnarmd.and curld vncombed heares 
Vpſtaring ſtiffe, diſmaid with vncouth dread; 
Nor drop of blood in all his face appeares 

, Norlife in limbe: andeo increaſe his feares, 

In fowlereproch of knighthoodes fayredegree, 
About his neck an hempen tope he weares, - 
Thaer with his gliſtring armes does ill agree; 

But he of rope or armes has now no memoree. 


The Redcreſſe knight toward him croſſed faſt, 
To weet, what miſter wight was ſo diſmayd: 
Therchim hefindes all ſencelefle and aghaſt, 
That of him ſelfe he ſeemd to be afrayd, 
Whom hardly he from flying forward ſtayd, 
Till he theſe wordes to him gdeliver might; - 
Sir knight,aread who hath ye thus arayd,* 
Andckefrom whom makeyethis haſty flight: 
Forneuer knight ſaw io ſuch miſſeemiog plight. " 
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He anſwerdnoughtart all, but addingnew 
Feare to his firſtamazment;ſtaringwyde 
With ſtony eyes,and hartleſſe hollow hew, 
Aſtoniſht ſtood,as one thar had aſpyde 
Infernall furies,with their chaines vntyde. 
Him yett againe,and yettagaine beſpake 
The gentle knight, whonoughtto him replyde, 
Bur trembling every ioynt did inly quake, (ſhake. 
And foltring tongue at laſt theſe words ſeemd forrh to 


For Gods dezre loue,Sirknight,doe me not ſtay; 
For loe he comes, he comes faſt after mee. 
Efr looking back would faine haue runne away; 
Bur he him forſt to ſtay,and rellen free 
Theſecretecaule of his perplexitie, 
Yetnathemore by his bold hartie ſpeach, 
Could his blood froſen hart emboldened bee, 
But through his boldnes rather feare did reach, 


Yett forſt, ac laſt he made through ilEce ſuddein breach, 


And am Inow in ſafetic ſure (quoth he) 
From him, that would haue forced me to dye? 
And is the point of death now turnd fro mee, 
ThatI may tell this hapleſle hiſtory? 
Feare nought:(quoth he) no daunger now is nyc? 
Then ſhall Iyourecount aruefull cacc, 
(Said he) the which with this vnlucky cye 
L late beheld, and had notgreater grace 

Me rett from it, had bene partaker of the place. 


I lately chaunſt ( Would I had neuer chaunſt) 
With a fayre knight to keepen companee, 
Sit Terwinhight,that well himſelfe aduaunſt 
In all affayres,and was both bold and free, 


Cant: 15) the Fan Oneene' ay 
But not ſo happpas mote happy beez/-: - --:-. --. 
Tl ROT 6 af WIT . s . {111 
That him againelou'dinabeleati degree: ., 
For ſhe wasproud;/and of too high intene,,. - 

Andioydtoſceher even lperguant andJament. 

a; "L315 < 535! Brig e3159r; 54: | 

From whom tetouroing fad aydicomfaitlefle;: :::;! 
As on the way togetherwedidiate; i > ac -: || 
We met tharvillen (God fromthimmt bleſſe). .. . 

- Thatcurſedwight, from whom I ſcapt whyleare, 

. A manof hell chatoallShiinſelfe: Deſire; +> 7 
VWhofktſt vsereets; and after fayrearcedes; || 
Of tydinges{trattige /andofaquentures rare: 

So creeping cloſe, as Snake imhidden'weedes, 

Inquireth'of our ſtates, and of our knightly deedes; 
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Which when he knew/andfelt our fecble hars ;[,;; 
Emboſtiithbale;and barter byringericfe,,. -- //1 
Whichtouc had lumched with lus deadly darts, _-- 
With wounding words and termes of foulerepricfe, 
He plucktfrom vs all hopeofdewreliete, - --! +] 
Thar catft vs hed tv loue'oflingring lifes - -:[ 

| Then hopeleſſchartefſe,gahthe cunning thicte: 

Perſwade'vs dye; to {tint all furtherſtrife: - 

To me he fenrthis rope; to him aruſty knife. . : 
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With which fad inſirutnetieof haſtydeath, 
- That wofultI6uer ; Joarhing lenger light, «+ 
Awyde way madetoletforth liuing breath. 
Bur I more fearcfyll, or more lucky wight, 
Diſmayd with that deformeddiſmall light, | 
Fleddfaft away, halfedeadwithdying feares - 
Ne yerafſurdottife byyou;Sirknight, © 
Whoſe like infirmity likeehquncemay beare :/. 
But God you neuer let Ng ſpeaches broke. | 
+. 
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How may a man'(ſaidhe) 016 ir 1013-138 
Be wonne, to ſpoyle the Caſtle of bishealth ? : : 

\ I wote (quoth he whom iryall late did teach, 
Tharlike would nor for all this worldes wealth: 
His ſubtile tong, like dropping houny, mealch; 
Into the heart, and ſearcheth euery vaine, 
Thatere onebec aware, by ſecret ſtealth , ,. 

His powre is reft, and weaknes doth remains. 
Onener Sir defire totry his guilefull traine. 


Certes (ſayd he) hence ſhallI ncuerreſt, 1. 

Till I thattreachoursart haue heard and tryde; ; 
Andyou Sir knight, whoſe name mote-Lrequeſt, 
Of grace dome'vnto his cabin guyde. 
I that hight Treaiſan (quoth he ) will ryde 
Againſt my liking backe,todoe yougrace: 
But norfor gold nor glee will I abyde  . 
By you, when yearriuc in that ſame place; 

For leuer had Idie, thenſee his deadly face. - 


Ere long they come, where that ſame wicked wight 
His dwelling bas, low in an/hollow cauc, 
Far vnderneath a cragey clittyplight, | 
Darke, dolefull,dreary, like a greedy graue,. _ 
Thar ſtill for carrion carcaſes doth craue : 
On top whereof ay dwelt the phatly Owle, 


Shrieking his balefull ore, which euer drauc 
Far from that haunt all other chcarefull fowle; 
Audallabout it wandring ghoſtes did wayle & howle. 


And all about old ſtockes and ſtubs of trees, 
Whereon nor fruite, norlcafe was cues ſeene, 
Did hang vpon the ragged rocky kneesz., © 
On which had many wretches hanged beene, 


i 
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Whoſe carcaſes were ſcattredon thegreene, 
And throwne aboutthecliffs. Arriued there, 
That bare-head knighr for dread and dolefull teene, 
Would faine haue fled,ne durſt approchenneare, 
But th'other forſt him ſtaye, and comforted in feare, 


That darkeſome cane they enter, where theyfind 
That curſed man, low fitting on the ground, 
Muſingfull ſadly in hisſullein mind, 

His grieſie lockes, long grewen, and ynbound, 
Difordred hong about his ſhoulders rourid, - 
And hid his face; through which his hollow eyne 
Looktdeadly dull, and ſtarcd as aftound; 

. His raw-bone cheekes through penurie andpine, 

Werc ihronke into his iawes,as he did neuer dyne. 


His garmentnought but many' ragged clonts, 
With as, bind ade Wat, 
The which his naked fides he wrapt about. © 
And him beſide there lay vpon thegras 
A dreary corſe, whoſe life away did pas, 
Allwallowd in his ownyertloke-warmeblood, 
That from his wound yet welled freſh alas; 
In which a ruſtyknife faſt fixed ſtood, 

And made an open paſſage forthe guſhing flood, 


Which piteous ſpeQacle, approving trew 
The wofull tale, that T#eviſas;bad told, . 
W hen as the gentle Rederofſe khight did vew, 
With firie zeale he burnt in courage bold, 
Him to auenge, before his blood were cold, 
And tothe villeinſayd;Thou damned wight, 
The authour of this fat, we here behold, 
W hatiuſtice can but iy 


| © can butiudge agaiaſt thee tight, (Gght. 
Wriththine owne blood to price his blood,here ſhedin 
| Vha 
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What f rantickefit(quorkhe) bath thus di it / 
Thee, fooliſh man,ſoraſhadoomertorgi A - 
Whar iuſtice euer other udpemeitrathn,”- | 
But he ſhould dye, who mernesnottokue?  / 
Noneels to death this man deſpayring driue, 
But his owne guiltic mind deferuing death. 
Is thenvniuſt to each his 'dew to giueF:© 
Or ler him dye, thatloathethliuing breath ? 
Or let him die ateaſe;tharliueth here vneath? it] 


Whotrauailes bythe wearie wagdring way, 
Tocome ynto his wiſhed home in haſte, 
And meeres flood, that doth his paſſage ſtay, 
[snot great grace to helpe him ouer paſt, 

Or free his feet, thar in the myreſticke faſt ? 

Moſt enuious man, that grieues atneighbours good, 

And fond, that ioyeſt in thewoe thou haſt, 

Why wile not let him paſſe, thatlong hath ſtood: 
Vpon the bancke, yet wilt wy ſelfe not} pas the flood? 


Hethere does now enjoy eteriall reſt. | 
And happy eaſe, which thou doeſt iy anta4nd craue, 
And further from it daily wandereſt: OT: TERA 
Whar if omelittle payne the paſſage Jeailei 
Thatmakes frayle fleſh to fearethe bitter wane? ' 
Is notthort payne well borne, that bringes long ale, 
And layestheTouleto fleepein quietgrave?, ©. 
Sleepe; aftertoyle, pore after ny ay £5y- 

- Eaſcaiter warredeath after life does oreatly pleaſe,” 


Theknighr mbch wondred at his fuddeine with, 11s 
And fayd, The terms of life limited, Mg "or 
Ne may amanprolong ,norſhorren it; 4s 
The: foolievmdynoth flipus {t6m watchfull ffed,” 3 


- . 
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Norleaue his ſtand, vntill his Captaine bed. 
Who life did limit by CR oome, 
(Quoth he ) knowes beſt the termes eſtabliſhed; 
And he, that points the Centonell his roome, 

Doth licenſe him depart at ſound of morning droome. 


Is not his deed, what eucrthing is donne,' 
In heauen andearth 2 did not heall create, 
To die againe ? all ends that was begonne.. 
Their times in his cternall booke of fate 
Are written ſure, and haue their certein date, 
Whothen can ſtriuewith ſtrong neceſlitic, 
Thatholds the world in his ſtill . Ay ſtate, 
Or ſhunne the death ordayud by deſtinie? (why. 
Whe houre of death is come,letnone aske whence,nor 


The lenger life, I wote the greater ſin, 
The greater fin, the gems puniſhment: 


All thoſe grcat battels, which thou boaſts to win, - 

Through ſtrife, and blood-ſhed,and auengement, 

Now prayſd, hereafter deare thou ſhaltrepent: - 

Forlife muſt life , and blood muſt blood repay. 

Is not enough thy euill life foreſpent ? 

For he, that once nath miſſed theright way. 
Thefurther he doth goe,the further he doth ſtray, 


Then doe no further goe,no furtherſtray, 
But herely downe, and to thy reft berake , 
Th'ill copreuent, thatlife enſewen may, 
For what hath life, that may it loued make, 
And giues not rather cauſe itto forſake ? 
Feare,fickneſle,age, lofle, labour, ſorrow,ſtrife, 
Payne, hunger, cold,that makes the hartto quake; 
And euer fickle fortune rageth rife, 

All which,and thouſands mo do make aloathſome life, 

Ia + Thou 
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Thou wretched man, of death haſt greateſt need, 
Ifin true ballauncethou wilt weigh thy tate: 


For neuer knight, that dared warlike deed, 
More luckleſldifſauentures did amate: 
Witnes the dungeon deepe, wherein of late 
Thy life ſhutr vp, fordeath ſo oft did call; 


And though/good lucke nine hath thy date; 
Yetdeath chen,would the like mithaps foreſtall, 
Into the which hearcafter thou maiſt happenfall, 


Why then doeſtthou, O man offin, deſire 
To draw thy dayes forth to their laſt degree?: 
Is not the meaſure of thy ſinfull hire 
High heaped vp with huge iniquitee, 
Againſt the day of wrath, to burden thee? 
Is not enough, that to this Lady mild _ 
Thoufalſeſt haſt thy faith-with perivree, 
Andſold thy ſelfe to ſerue Dneſſa vild, 


With whom inal abuſe thou haſt thy ſelfe defild? 


Isnothein t; that all this doth behol4 


From higheſt heuen, #nd beares an equall etc ? 


Shall he thy fins vp in His knowledge fold, 
And guilty be of thine _—_ 


Isnot his lawe;Leteucry ſinner die: 


Diethall all Aeſh? whar then muſt needs be donane; 


Is it not better to doe willinglie, | 
Thenlinger, till the glaz be all oat ronne? 


Death is thc end of woes: die ſoone;, O fariesſonne. 


The knight was much enmoned with his ſpeach, 
That asaſwords poyntthrough his hart did perle; 


And in hi conſcience made a ſecrete breach, 
VWeliknowing trew ail, that he did reherle, 
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And to his freſh remembraunc2did reuerſe, 
Thevgly vew of his deformed crimes, 

That all his manly powres ie did diſperſe, 
As he were charmed with inchaunted rimes, 
That oftentimes he quakt, and fainted oftentimes. 


In which amazement, when the Miſcreaunt 
Perceiued him to wauer weake and fraile, - 


Whiles trembling horror did his confciencedaunt, 


And helliſh anguiſh did his ſoute aſfaile, 

To driuc him to deſpaire, and quite to quaile, 

Hee ſhewd him painted in a table plaine, 

The damned ghoſts, thardoe intorments waile, 

And thouſand feends that doe themendlefle paine 
Vith fire and brimſtone, which for cuer ſhall remaine. 


The ſight whereof ſo throughly him diſmaid, 
That nought but death before his eies he ſaw, 
Andeuer burning wrath before him laid, 
By righteous ſentence of th'Almighties law: 
Then ganthe villein him to ouercraw, 
And brought vnto him ſwords, ropes, poiſon, fire, 
Andall that might himto perdition draw; 
And bad him chooſe, what death he would defire: 
For death was dew to him, that had prouokt Gods ire, 


But whenas noneofthem he ſaw him take, - - 
Heto him raughta dagpger ſharpe and keene; 
And gaue it him in wy ; hihand did quake, 
And tremble like a leafe of Aſpin greene, 
And troubled blood through his pale face was ſcene 

— Tocome, and goe with tidings from the heart, 
- As itaronning meſſenger had beene. 
Atlaſt reſolu'd ro worke his finall ſmart, 
He lifted yp his hand, that backe againe did ſtarr. 
I 4 Which 
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Which whenas Y/»s heard , through euery vaine 

The crudled cold ran to her well of lite, 

As in a fwowne: but ſoonereliu'd againe, 

Our of his hand ſhe ſnatche the curſedknife, 

And threw ittothe ground, enragedrife, 

And to him ſaid, Fie fie, faint hearred knight, 

What meaneſt thou by this reprochfullitrite? 

Is this the battaile, which thou vauneſt to fight 
ith that fice-mouthed Dragon, hotrible and bright? 


Come, come away, fraile, feeble, fleſbly wight, 
Nelet vaine words bewitch thy manly hart, 
Nediueliſh thoughts diſmay thy conſtant ſpright, 
In heauenly mercies haſt thounot a part? 
Why thouldſt thou then deſpeire ,ahat choſen art? 
Where iuſtice growes, there grows eke greter grace, 


The which doth quench the brond of helliſh (mare, 
Aud that accurſt hand-writing doth deface. 


Ariſe,Sir knightariſe,and leaue this curſed place, 


$ovp heroſe, and thence amounted ftreight. 
V Vhich when the carle bcheld, and ſaw his gueſt 
VVould ſafe depart, for all his fubtile ſleighr, 
He choſean halter from-among thereſt, 
And with ithong himſelfe, vnbid vnbleſt. 
Burt death he could not worke himſclfe thereby; 
For thouſand times he ſo him felfe had dreſt, 
Yetnatheleſſe itrconld notdoe him(die, 

Till heſbould dic his laſt,tharis <rernally. 


Canr, 
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þ> Her faithfull knight faire Una brings 
0 Tp houſe of Holineſſe, I 
% Where he is taught repentaxnce, and 
T he way to hexenly bleſie. 


| VV! atman is he,that boaſts of fleſhly might, 

; And vaine aſſuraunce of mortality, 
Which all ſoſoone, as irdoth come to fight, 
Againſt ſpirituall foes, yields by and by, 
Or from the fielde moſt cowardly doth fly? 
Nelettheman aſcribe itto his skill, 
Thatthorough grace hath gained victory, 
If any fa wehaue, itis to ill, 


But all the good is Gods, both power andeke will, 


* Bythat, which lately hapned, Y«faw, 

That this her knight was feeble, and too fainez * 
AnJ all his ſfinewes woxen weake and raw, 
Through long enpriſonmear,and hard conſtraint, 
Which he endured in his late reſtraint, 
Thar yer he was vnfitt forblooJy fight: 
Tiercfore to cheriſh him with diers daint, 
She caſt to bring him, where he chearen might, 

Till herecouered had his lare decayed plight. 


There was an auncient houſe not far away, 
Renowmd throughout the world for ſaered lore, 
Andpure va ported life: ſo well they lay 
It gouernd was,and guided cucrmore, 
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Through wiſedome of a matronegrane and horez ? 
Whoſe onely ioy was to relicue the needes 
Of wretched ſoules, and helpethe helpcleſle pore: 
Allnighr ſhe ſpent in bidding of her bedes, 

And all the day ia doing good and godly deedes. 


Dame Celia men did her call, as thought 
From heauen to come, or thether to ariſe, 
The mother of three daughters, well vpbrought 
In goodly thewes,and godly exerciſe: 
Theeldeft rwo moſt ſober, chaſt, and wile, 
Fiaelia and Sperania virgins were, 
Though ſpouſd, yet wanting wedlocks ſolemnize; 
But faire Chariſſatoa louely tere 

Was lincked, and by him had many pledges dere. 


Arrived there, the dore they find faſt lockt; 
For it was warely watched night and day, ' 
For feare of many foes: but when they knockt, 
1hePorter opened vnto them ſtreight way: 
He was an aged yre, all hory gray, | 
With lookes full lowly caſt, andgate full low, 
Wont on a ſtaffe his teeble ſteps to ſtay, 
Hight Hamilta. They paſle in ſtouping low; : 
For ſtreight & narrow was the way,which he did ſhew. 


Eachgoodly thing is hardeſt to begin, 
But eatred inafpatious court they ſee, 
Both plaine, and pleaſauntto be walked in, 
V Vherethem does mcete afrancklin faire and free, 
And entertaines with comely courteous glee, | 
His name was Zele, that himright well became, 
Forin his {peaches and behaucour hee 
Didlabour liuely to expreſle the fame, 

Andegladly did them guide, till tothe Hall they came. 


Cant. IC. the Faery Queens.” 


There fayrely them recciues a gentle Squyre, 
Of myld demeanure, and rare courtelee, 
Righr cleanly clad in comely ſad attyre ; 
In word and deede that ſhewd great modcſtee,, 
And knew his good to all of eachdegree, 
Hight Rewcrence, He them with ſpeaches mcet 
Does fire entreat; no courting niceree, 
But {11mple trew, and cke vnfained ſweet, 

As might become a Squyre ſogreatperſons to greet. 


Andafterwardes them to his Dame he leades, 
That aged Dame, the Lady of the place : 
W ho all this while was buſy at her beades: 
Which doen, ſhe vp aroſe with ſeemely grace, 
And'toward them full matronely did pace, 
Where when that faireſt 7/4 ſhe beheld, 
Whom well ſhe knew to ſpring from heuenly race, 
Her heart with ioy ynwonted inly (weld, 
As fceling wondrous comfort in her weaker eld, 


And herembracing ſaid, O happy earth, 

Whereon thy innocent feer doe cuer tread, 

Moſt vertuous virgin borne of heuenly berth, 

Thattoredeeme i woefull parents head, 

From tyrans rage,aud euer-dying dread, 

Haſt wandred . an the world now longa day; 

Yertceaſſeſt not thy weary ſoles to lead, 

What grace hath thee now hether brought this way* 
Orc doen thy feeble feet ynweeting hether ſtray? 


Straunge thiog it is an errant knight to ſee 
Here inthis place, or any other wight, 
That hether turnes his ſteps. So few there bee, 
Lhatchoſe the narrow. path,or ſeckethe right: 


135 The firſt Booke of Cant. 


All keepethebroad high way,and take delight 

W ith many rather for to goc aſtray, 

And be parrakers of their cuill plight, 

Then with a few to walke the righteſt way; 
O fooliſhmen, why haſt ye to your uwne decay? 


Thy ſelfeto (ee, and ryredlimbestoreſt, 
O matrone ſage (quoth ſhe) I hether came, 
And this good knighthis way with me addreſt, 
Ledd with thy prayſes and broad-blazed fame, 
That vp to heucn is blowne, The auncient Dame, 
Him goodly greeted in her modeſt guyſe, 
Andeaterteynd them both,as beſt became, 
With all the courr'fies, tharſhe could deuyſe, 
Ne wanted ought, to ſhew her bounteous or wile, 


Thus as they gan of ſondrie thinges deuile, 
Loe two moſt goodly virgins came in place, 
Ylinked arme1n armein louely wiſe, 
Wirth countenance demure, and modeſt grace, 
They numbredeuenſteps and equall pace: f 
Of which theeldeſt,thar Fideliabight, : 
Like ſunny beames threw from her Chriſtall face, 
Thar could have dazd the raſh beholders fight, 
And roundabout her head did ſhinclike heuens light, 


She was araicd all jnlilly white, 

And in herright hand bore acup of gol, 

With wine and water fild vp to the hight, 

In which a Serpent did himlſelfe enfold, 

That horrour made to all,that diJ1behold; 

But ſhe no whittdid chaunge her conſtant mood: 

Aad in her other hand ſhe faſt did hold 

A bookethat was both ſignd and ſeald with blood, 
Wherindarke things were writtzhard to be veluteny 
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Her younger Siſter;that Speranis hight, + 7 
Was cladiin blew, jr Feer. beſcemed well: 
Nor all ſo chearefull ſeemed ſhe of light, .: 
As was het fiſterz whether dread did dwell, (') 
Or anguith in her harr,ishard corel: 1 124 0) 
Vpon herarme aſiluer anchorla 
Whereon ſhelcahedcucras bekalle x 12: - 27 yoo]! 
Andeuer vp to heued, asſhedid pray: {134 ir 1A 
Her ſtedfaſt cyes were bent;ne[; waruedorher wage 


They ſceing Vns,towardes hergabwend,): 2 I 1 
Who themencounters withhke cobttelee; ; 
Many kind ſpeeches rhey bevweeuethem end: - 
And greatly ioyeach other fortoſee:;-: | +111 21 7 
Thentothe knight with ſhametaſtmadeſtic. f 
They turne them ſelues,at Ynaes meeke requel, 
And himfalnte wich wellbeſcemingglee- - :..:.: 
Vho faire themquires,as himbeſcomedbeſt; 

And goodly gan difcourfe ot many anoble geſt. 


Then Y#athus;Butſhe your Gfterdeare, +-'/ - j . 
The deare Charifſawhereis he becomed | 
Or wants ſhehealth;or buſie is cllwhere? 
Ah no,faid they, burforehſhe may mr 
For ſhe oflare''s lightnedofher'iworbe, - 7 |. f, 
And hath encreaſt the world with oneſonne!1 more, 
That her to ſee ſhould bebustroubleſome;::i bf, - 
Indeed (quothſhe)that ſhould be trouble fore!” hey 
But thank be God,and hevencteaſc ſo EUErMOrte! 


Then ſaide the aged Cala, Deare dame, 12:49 
And you'good Sir 1 woretharof yournnoylecs 
' . Andlabors longs through hich ohecher EY 
'Yeborh forweanedbe their awbyſe.': Wo % 
re 
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Iread youreſt, and ro your bowresrecoyle, + i 
Then called ſhe a Groome, tharforth himvledd // 
Into a goodly lodge,andgandeſpoile '- ' + 
Ofpuiſlant armes,and laid in eafie bedd; 

His name was mecke Obedience rightfully aredd, 


Now when their wearie limbes with kindly reſt, 
And bodies wererefreſht wich dewrepaſt, 
Fayre Vn: gan Fidelia fayre _— 
To haue herknighr into her ſchoolchous plaſte, 

That of her heavenly learninghe mightraſte, 

And heare thewiſedom ofher wordes diuine. 

Shegraunted;and thatknight ſo much agraſte, 

Thatſhehimraught celeſtiall diſcipline, a 
And opencd his dulleyes,thatlight mote inthem ſhine, 


Andrhat herfacred Booke, wich blood ywrite, 
Thar none could reade,except ſhedid themreach, 


She vnto him diſcloſed —_ whitt, 


And heauenly documents thereout did preach, 

That weaker witt of man could neuer reach, | 

Of God of grace, of iuſtice,of free will, 

That wonder was to hearc her goodly ſpeach: 

For ſhe was hable, with her wordes to kill, 
Andraylc againeto life the hart, that ſhe did thrill, 


And whenſheliſt poure out her larger ſprighr, 
She would commaunid the h unne to.ſtay, ' 
Or backward turne his courſe from heuens hight, '! 
Sometimes preat hoſtes of men the could diſmay, - 
And eke huge mountaines from their natiue ſcat . /' _ 
She would commaund, themſclues co beare away, 
Andthrow in raging ſcawithroaringthreat. (great) 
AlmightieGod her gaueſuch powre,and rr” | 


3 Mo OF 
a hs 423.2368 
+ 
4, V5 P 2 ke” 
_ # * 
»:4 AS 
> < L/ 


Cant. 3. the'Faerie Qnerne. 141 
The: fairhfull knight now-grewia litlefoace, © '- 1 

By hearing her,and by hee liſters lore, 

To ſuch perfeQtion of all heuenly grace; 

That wretched world hegan forto abhore, 

And moxtall life gan loath, as thing forlore,' * - 

Greeud with remembrance of his wicked wayes, 

Andprickt with anyitiſh of his ſfinnes {oſore, + 

That he deſirde, to end his wretched dayes::; 1:1] 
So much the dart of finfullguilt the ſoule diſmayes; 
But wiſe Sperenzagaue him comfortfveety - 

And taught him how 9 take afſured hold- . 

Vpon her filter anchor,as was meet; 

Els had his finnes ſogreat,and manifold 

Made him forget all,that-Fidelia told. wt 

In this diſtreſſed doubrfull agony, 

When him his deareſt Ya did behold, | -:; +11; 5! 

Diſdeining life, defiringleaue:todye, -11;(i | 211-1 


She found her ſelfe aſlayld with'grear perplexity --/ 


And camero Czhatodeclare her ſmarr, rn: 
Who well acquainted with that communeplighr, 
Which ſiafull horror zvarkes in wounded hart, : 
Her wiſely comforted all, thatthe might,. 

With goodly counſell and aduiſementright, 

And ſtreightway ſent with carefull diligence, 

Tofetch a Leach, the which hadgreatanſighe 

In that diſeaſe of grieued conſcience; . 
Antwellcould curethe ſame; His name was Patience. 


Who comming tothat ſowle-diſeaſed koight,, 
Could hardly him intreat, to tell bisgrief/. | | 
Which knowne,andall thatnoyd his beauie ſpright, 
Wellſearcht,chloones he ganapplyreicks | = gray 
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Offaluesand med'tines, which hadpaſling priefji7 * 
And there to added wordes of wondrous might: 

By which ro.caſc he him recuredbriet,- + - +. 
And muchafwag'd the paſſion of his plight, i: ' | 
That he his paine endur'd, as ſeeming now-more light, 


But yet/the cauſe and roorof allhis ill,” * - 
Inward corruprion;andinfeRed in, It 
Not purg'd nor heald, behind remained ſtill, +: 

| Andfeſtring ſoredid ranckle yett within, : 
Cloſe creeping twixt the marow andthe ſkin, - /ii 
Which troexrirpe,he laid himpriully 90A 
Dowae in adarkfome lowly placefarin,”' ii * 
Whereas he meant his corroſiues to apply, ' 


And with ſtreight diet tame his ſtubborna malady-: 


In athes and ſackcloth hedidarray: - ::i: (41/4 1s  v 
His daintie corſe, proud humorsto abate;' X {01 —- 
Anddicted with faſting euery day, #15 496% 
The (welling of his woundes to mitigate, 
And made him pray both earely andekelate: 

:Andeuet as ſuperfluous fleſhdidrott '' /f 

Amendment readie till athand did wayt, 
Topluckit out with pincersfyrie whotr, 

That ſoone in him was lefteno one corrupted iotr, ' 


And bitter Penaince'with an yronwhipz-+ © 117 + + 
W as wont Him-once to difple euery day: ' ©, 
Ayd ſharpe Remorſe his hart did prickand nip, n 
That drops of blood thence like a well did play; . 


LY o 


And ſad Repentance vied to embay, 

His blametull bodyin ſalt water ore, 

The filthy blorres of fin'to wath away,” 35 4 

So in ſhortipace they did to health reſtbre |  (dore. | 
The man that would not live, buterſt layat deathes' |; 
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- In which his torment often was ſo great, 
Thatlike a Lyon he would cry androre, 
Andrend his fleſh, and his owne ſynewes cat. 
His ownedeare Y#4hearing cuermore 
His ruefull ſhrickes and gronings, often tore 
Her guiltleſſe garmeants,and her golden heare, 
For pirtyof his payneand anguilh ſore z 
Yetall with patience wilcly ſhe did beare; 
For well ſhe wiſt,his cryme couldels be neuer cleare, 


Whom thusrecouer'd by wiſe Patience, 
And trew Repentaunce they to Yns brought; 
Who ioyous of his cured conſcience, 
Him dearely kiſt, and fayrely cke beſoughe 
Himſelfe to cheariſh, and. conſuming thought 
To put away out of his carefull breft. 
By this Chariſſa, late in child-bed brought, 
Was woxen ſtrong ,and lefther fruirfull neſt; 


To her fayre Yus broughtthis vnacquainted gueſt, 
l 


She was a womayiin her freſheſt age, 
Of wondrous beauty, and of bountyrare,' 
With goodly grace and comely perſonage, 
That was on eatth not cafic to compare; 
Full of greatloue, but Capids wanton ſnare 
As hell the hated, chaſte in worke and will; 
Her necke and breſts wereeuer open bare, * ' 
Thar ay thereofher babes might ſucke their fil 
Thereſt was all in yellow robesarayed ſtill. 


A multirude of babes. abouther hong, 
Playing their ſportes, that ioyd herto behold, 
W hom fill ſhe fed, whiles they were weak & young, 
Butchryſt them forth ſtill , RAP wexedold: 7p 


__ 
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And on her head ſhe wore atyre of gold, 
Adornd with gemmes and owches wondrous fayre, 
W hoſe paſſing price vneath was to be told; 
And by herſyde there fate a geatle payre 

Of turtle doues, the icing in an yuory chayre. 


: Theknight and Y#zentring , fayre her greet, 

And bid herioy ofthather happy brood; 
Whothem requites with courr'ftes ſeeming meer, 
And entertaynes with friendly chearcfull mood. 

+ Then /z4her beſought, to be ſo good, 
As in her vertuoas rules to ſchoole her knight, 
No: after all kis rorment well withſtood, 
In thatfad houſe of Pen:vace , where his ſpright 

Had palt the paiaes af he], and long enduring night. 


She was rightioyious of her iuſt requeſt, 
And taking by the hand that Faeries ſonne, 
Gan him inttruQin eerie good behelt, 
Ot loue, and righteouſnes, and well to donne, 
And wrath, and hatred warely to ſhone, 
That drew on men Gods hatred, and his wrath, 
And many ſoules in dolours had fordonne: 
In which when him ſhe well inſtructed hath, 
From thenceto heaut ſhe teacheth him the ready path, 


 Wherein his weaker wandring ſteps toguyde, 
An auncient matronetheto her does call, 
Whoſe ſober lookes her wiſedome well deſcry'de: 
Her name was Mercy , well knowne ouer all, 
To be both gratious, and eke hiberall : 
To whom thecaretull chargeofhim ſhe gaue, 
To leade aright, that he ſhould neuer fall 
In all his waies through this wide worldes waue; . 
That Mercy in the end his righteous ſoule mighrſaue. _ 
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The godly Matrone bythe hand him beares 
Forth trom her preſence, by a narrow way, ' 
Scattred with buſhy thornes, and ragged breares, 
Which ſtill before himthe remou'd away, 
That nothing might his ready paſlage ſtay : 
Andeuer when his feerencombre were, 
Or gan to ſhrinke, or from the right to ſtray, 
She held him faſt, and firmely did vpbeare, 
As carefull Nourſe her child from falling oftdoesreare, 


Eftſoones vnto an holy Hoſpitall, | 
Thar was fore by the way, ſhe did him bring, 
In which ſeuen Bead-men that had vowed all 
Their life to ſeruice of high heauens king 
Did ſpend their daies in doing gudly thing : 
There gates to all were open euermore, 
That by the wearic way were trauciling, 
And oneſate wayting euer them before, 

To call in.commersby, that needy were and pore. 


The firſt of them thateldeſt was,and beſt, 
Of allthe houſe had charge and goucrnement, 
As Guardian and Stewardof thereſt : 
His office was to giue entertainement 
And lodging, vntoallthat came,and went: 
Not vato ſuch, as could him feaſt againe, 
And double quite, for that heon them ſpent, 
But ſuch, as want of harbour did conſtraine : 
Thoſe for Gods ſake his dewty was to enterraine. 


The ſecond was as Almner of the place, 
His office was, the hungry for to feed, 
Andchriſty giue to drinke,a worke of grace: 
He feardnot once him felfe ro be innecd, 
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Ne car'd to hoord for thoſe, whom he did breede: ' 
| The grace of God helayd vp ſtill inſtore, 
Which as a ſtocke he left ynto his ſeede; 
He had enough , what need himcare for more? 
And had heleſſc,yert ſome he wouldgiue to thepore, 


The third had of their wardrobe cuſtody, 
In which were not rich tyres, nor garments gay,. 
The plumes of pride,and winges of vanity, 
Bur clothes meet to keepe keene cold away, 
And naked nature {eemely to aray 
With which bare wretched wights he dayly clad, 
The images of Godin carthly clay; 
Andifthat noſpareclothes to giue he had, 

His owne cote he would cut, and itdiſtribute glad- 


The fourth appointed by his office was, 
Poorepriloners torelicue with gratious ayd, 
And captines to redeeme with price of bras, 
From Turkes and Sarazins, which them had ſtayd; 
And though they faulty were, yet well he wayd, 
That God to vs forgiueth cuery howre 
Much more then that , why they in bands were layd, 
And hethat harrowd hell with heauic ſtowre, 
The faulty ſoules from thence brought to his heauenly 
(bowre. 


The fifthad charge ſick perſons to attend, 
And comfort thoſe, in point ofdeath which lay; 
For them moſt needeth comfort in the end, 
Whenlin,and hell, and death doe moſt diſmay 
The fceble ſoule departing hence away. 

Allis butloſt, thatliuing we beſtow, 

It notwellended atour dyin day. 

O man haue mind of that Ja birter throw 
Foras the tree docs fall, ſo lyes itcuer low. 


BY. 


Cant. X. the Faery Queene, '* 


The ſixt had charge of them now being dead, 
In ſeemely ſort their corſes to engraue, 
And deck with dainty flowres their brydall bed, 


That to their heauenly ſpouſe both ſweet and braue 
They might appeare, when he their ſoules ſhall ſave: 
The wondrous workmanſhipof Gods owne mould, 
\Vhoſe face he made, all beaſtes to feare,andgaue ” 


All in his hand, euen dead we honour ſhould. 
Ah deareſt God me graunt, I dead be not defould, 


The ſeuenth now after death and burialldone, 
Had charge the tender Orphans of the dead 
And wydowes ayd, leaſt they ſhould be vndone: 
In face of iudgement he their right would plead, 
Ne ought the powre of mighty men did dread 
In theirdefence, nor —_ for goldor fee 

Bc wonne their rightfull cauſes downe to tread: 
And when they ſtood in moſtneceſlitee, 

He did ſupply their want, andgauethemeuer free, 


There when the Elfin knight arriued was, 

The firſt and chiefeſt of theſeuen, whoſe care 
Vas gueſts to welcome, towardes him did pas: 
Where ſeeing Aercie, that his ſteps vpbare, 
Andalwaies led, to her with reuerencerare 

He humbly louted in mecke lowlineſle, 

And ſcemely welcome for herdid prepare: 

For of their order ſhe was Patroneſle, 

Albe Chariſ/a were their chicfeſt foundercſle, 


There ſhe awhile himſtayes, him ſelfetoreſt, 
Thatto the reſt more hable he might bee: 
During which tiqne, in euery good beheſt 
And godly worke of Almes and charitee 
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Shechim inſtructed with great induftrce; 
Shortly therein ſo perte he became, 
That from the firſt vnro the laſt degree, 
His mortall life he learned had to frame 
In holy rightcouſneſle, without rebuke or blame, 


Thence forward by that painfull way they pas, 

Forth to an hill, thatwas both ſteepe and hy; 
Ontop whereof a ſacred chappell was, 
And ceke alitle Hermitage thereby, 
VWheretn an aged holy man didlie, 
1hatday and nightlaid his deuotion, 
Ne other worldly buftnes did apply; 
His name was heuenly Contemplations 

Ot God and goodnes was his meditation, 


Great gracethatold man to him giuen had; 


For God he often ſaw from heauens hight, 

All were his carthly ejen both blunt and bad, 

And through great age had loft their kindly fight, 

Yet wondrous quick and perfaunt was his fpright, 

As Eagles cie, that can behold the Sunne: 

Thar hill they ſcale with all their powre and might, 

1 hat his fraile thighes nigh weary, and fordoane 
Gan faile, but by her helpe the top at laſt he wonne. 


There they doe finde that godly aged Sire, 
Vith ſnowy lockes adowne his ſhoulders ſhed, 
As hoary troſt with ſpangles doth artire 
The molly braunches of an Oke halfe ded. 
Each bone mightthrough his bo ly well bered, 
Andeucrylinew ſeenethrough his long faſt: 
ror nought he car'd his carcas long vnfed; 
Hts mind was fall of ſpirituall repaſt, 
And pyn'd his fleſh, to keepe his body low and _ 
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Who when theſe two approching he aſpide, 

Ac their firſt preſence grew agricued ore, 

That forſt him lay his heuenly thoughts aſide; 
 Andhad henotthatDame reſpe&ed more, 

Whom highly he did reuerence and adore, 

He would not once haue moued for the knight. 

They him ſaluted ſtanding far afore; 

VVho well them greeting, humbly did requight, 
And asked, to whatend they clombthac redious hight, 


\Vhatend (qd. ſhe) ſhould cauſe vs take ſuch paine, 
But thatſame end, which eucryliuing wight 
Should make his marke, high heauen toatraine? 
Is not from hence the way, that leadeth right 
Tothar moſtglorious houſe, that gliſtreth bright 
With burning ſtarres, and euerliuing fire, 
Whereof iheleies aretothy hand behighe _ 
By wiſe Fidel;a? ſhee doth thee require, 

To ſhew itto this knight, according his deſire. 


Thriſc happy man, ſaid then the father graue, 

Whole ſtaggering ſteps thy ſteady hand doth lead, 
And ſhewes the way, his finfull ſoule to ſaue. 
Who better can the way to heauen arcad, 
Then thouthy ſelfe,that was both borne and bred 
In heuenly throne,where thouſand Angels ſhine? 
Thou doeſt the praiers of the righteous ſead 
Preſent before the maiecſty diuine, 

And his auenging wrath to clemency incline. 


 Ycrſince thou bidlt, thy pleaſure ſhalbe donne. 
Then comethou man of carth,and ſee the way, 
Thar neuer yet was ſecne of Faries ſonne, 


That neuer leads the rrauciler aſtray, 
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Bur after labors long, and ſad _ 
Bring them to ioyousreſtand endleſle blis. 
Burkirſ rhou muſt a ſeaſon faſt and pray, 

Till from her bands the ſprighrtaſloiledis, 
And haue her ſtrengthrecur'd fr om fraile infirmitis. 


Cant. 


That done, he leads him tothe higheſt Mount; 
Such one, as that ſame mighty man of God, 
That blood-red billowes like a walled front 
Oneither ſide diſparted with his rod, 
Till that his army dry-footthrough them yod, 
Dweltforty daics vpon; where writt in ſtone 
VVith bloody letters by the hand of God, 
Thebitter doome of death and balefull mone 

He didrecciue, whiles flathing fire about him ſhone. 


Orlike that ſacred hill, whoſe head full hie, 
Adornd with fruittull Oliues all arownd, 
Is, as it were for endleſle memory 
Ofthatdeare Lord, who oft thereon was fownd, 
For euer with aflowring girlond crownd: 
Orlike thatpleafaunt Mount, that is for ay 
Through famous Pocts verſe cach where renownd, 
On which thethriſe three learned Ladies play 
Theirhcuenly notes, andamake full many alouely lay. 


From thence, far off he vnto him did ſhew 
A litle path, that was both ſteepe and long, 
Which to a goodly Citty led his vew; 
Whoſe wals and towres were builded high & ſtrong 
Ot perleand precious ſtone, thatearthly tong 
Cannot deſcribe, nor witof man can tell; 
Too high aditty for my ſimple ſong: 
The Citty of the greate king hight it well, 
Whercin eternall peace and happineſle doth dwell. 
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As he thereon ſtood gazing,hemightſee © 

The bleſſed Angels to and frodeſcend. 

From higheſt heden, in gladſome companee, 
And = great ioy into that Citty wend, 

As commonly as frend does with his frend. 
Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquere, 
What ſtately building durſtſo high extend 

Her lofty towres vnto the ſtarry ſphere, 

And what vaknowen nation there empeopled were. 


Bon 


Faire knight (qd. h®) Hieraſalemtharis, 

Thenew Hierw/aler, that God has buile 

For thoſe to dwell in, that are choſen his, 

His choſen people purg'd from ſinful guilt, > 
With piteous blood, which cruelly was fpilt pretious 
Oncurſed tree, of that vnſported lam, 

| Thar forthe ſinnes of al the world was kilt: 

Now are they Saints all in that Citty ſam, 

More dear vnto their God,then yoiiglings to their dam, 


Tillnow,faid then the knight, I weened well, 

That great Cleopolis , whereT haue beene, 

In which that faireſt Fary 2aeenc doth dwell 

The faireſt Citty was, that might beſeene; 

And that bright towre all built of chriſtall clene, 
Panthea, (eemd the brighteſt thing, that was: 

But now by proofe all otherwiſe I weene; 

For this great Citty thatdoes farſurpas, (glas. 
And this bright Angels rowte quite dimsthat rowre of 


Moſt trew, then ſaid the holy aged man; $7 
Yet is Gleopolis for earthly fame, Frame 

The faireſt peece, thatcie beholden can: | 

And well beſeemes all knights of noble name, EN 
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That couett inth'immortall booke offame | 0 
To be cternized, that ſame to haunt, 
And doen their ſcruice tothatſoueraigne Dame, | 
That glory does to them for guerdon graunt : 

For ſhe is heuenly borne, and heauen may iuſtly vaunt, 


And thou faire ymp, ſprong out from Engliſh race, 
How eucr now accompred Elfins ſonne, 
Well worthy doeſtthy ſeruice for her grace, 

To aide avirgin deſolate foredonne. 

But whenthou famous victory haſt wonne, 
And highemongſt all knights haſt hong thy ſhield, 
Thencetorth the ſuitt of earthly conqueſt ſhonne, 
And waſh thy hands from gwilt of bloody field: 

For blood can nought but {in,& wars but ſorrows yield, 


T 


Then ſeekthis path,tharlT co thee preſage, - 
Which after all to |:eauen ſhall thee fend, 
Thenpeaccably thy painefull pilgrimage 
To yonder ſame Hieruſalem doe bend, 
Whereis for thee ordaind a bleſſed end: 
For thou emonglt thoſe Saints, whom thou doeſt fee, 
Shaltbe a Saint,and thine ownenations frend 
And Patrone: thou Saint George ſhalt called bee, 
Sami George of mery England, the figne of victotce. 


: Vnworthy wretch (qd. he) of ſo great grace, 

How dare Ithinke ſuch glory to atraine: 

Theſe that haucit attaynd, were in like cace 

As wretched men, and liued in like paine. 

Bur deeds of armes mult I at laſt be faine, 

And Ladies loueto leaueſo dearely bought? 

What necdofarmes, where peace doth ay remaine, 

(Said he) and bitter battalles all ate fought? | 
As tor looſe loues they are vaine,& vaniſh into nough 
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O let menot (quoth he) then turne againe  - 

Backe to the world, whoſe oyes ſo fruitleſle are, | 
But let me heare for aie in peace remaine, 
Or ſtreight way on thatlaſt long voiage fare, 
That nothing may my preſent hope empare. 
Thar may not be (faid he) ne maiſt thou yirt 
Forgo? that royal maides bequeathed cate, 
VWho did her cauſe intothy hand commitr, 

Till from her curſed foe thou haue her freely quit. 


Then ſhall I ſoone, (qd. he) ſo Gad me grace, 
Abett that virgins cauſe diſconſolate, 
And ſhortly back rerurne-vnto this place, 
To walke this way in Pilgrims pooreeſtate. 
Bur now aread,old father,why of late 
Didſt thou behight me borne of Engliſh blood, 
Whom alla Faerics ſonne doen nominate? 
That word ſhall I (aid he) auouchen good, 
Sith to thee is vaknowne the cradle of thy brood. 


For well I wotc, thou fpringſt from ancient race 
Of Saxon kinges, that baue with mightic hand 
. And many bloody barrailes fought in face 
High reard their royall throne in Britansland 
And vanquiſhtthem, vnable to withſtand: 
From thence a Faery thee vnweeting reft, 
There as thouſlepſt in tenderfwadling band, 
And her baſe Elfin brood there for thee left. (thefe.. 
Such men do Chayngelingscall;ſochaungd by Facrics 


Thence ſhe thee brought into this Faery lond, 
Andinan heaped turrow did thee hyde, 
VVherethee a Ploughman all ynweeting fond, 


 Ashehisroyleſome teme that way didguyde, 
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Andbtought thee vp in ploughmans Rate to byde, 

Whereof Georges he thee gaue to name; 

Till prickt with courage,and thy forces pryde, 

To Fary court thou cam'ſt to ſeeke for fame, (came, 
And prouethy puiſſauntarmes,as ſeemes thee beſt be- 


O holy Sire (quoth he) how ſhall I quight 
The many fauours I with thee haue fownd, 
That haſt my name and nation reddaright, 
And taught the way thatdoes to heauen bownd? 
This ſaide,adowne he looked to thegrownd, 
To hauereturnd, but dazed were his eyne, 
Through paſling brightnes,which did quite cofound 
His feeble ſence,and too exceeding ſhyne. 

So darke are carthly thinges compard to things diuine, 


Atlaſt whenas himſelfe he gan to fynd, 
To /na back he caſt him to retyre; 
Who him awaited ſtill with penſiue mynd. 
Great thankes and goodly meed to that good ſyre, 
He thens departing gaue for his paynes hyre. 
Socameto NG him ioyd to ' 
And afterlitlereſt,gan him deſyre, 
Of her aduenture myndfull for to bee. | 
Solcaue they rake of Czlia,and her daughters three. 


Gant» 
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T he knight with that old Dragon fights 
tWo dayes inceſsantly: 
T he third him ouertbrowes and gayns 
moſt glorious vittory, 


H Tghtime now gan it wexfor Vxafayre, 
Tothinke of thoſe her captiue Parents deare,, 
And their forwaſted kingdom to repayre: 
Whereto wnenas they now approched neare, 
With hartie wordes herknight ſhe gan rocheare;. 
Andin hermodeſt maner thus beſpake; 
Deare knight, as deare,as euer knight wasdeatc, 
Thatall theſe ſorrowes ſuffer for my ſake, | 
High heuen behold the tedious toyle, ye for me take. | 


Now are we come ynto'my natiue ſoyle; 
And tothe place, whereall our perilles dwell; 
Here hauntes that feend;and does his dayly ſpoyle,. 
Therefore henceforth becdt your keepingwell, 
And euer ready foryour focman fell, | 
The ſparke of noble corage now awake, 
And ſtriue your excellent ſclfero excel}; 
Thar ſhall ye cuermorerenowmed make, 
Abou all knights on earth, that batteill vndertake. 


With that they heard aroaring hideous ſownd,. 
That all the ayre with terror filled wyde,' | 
And ſeemd vneath to ſhake the ſtedfaſt grounds - —_y 
Eitſoones that dreadfullDragon they wig FO Ft 
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Where ſtrertchthe lay vponthe ſunny ſide, 
Ofagrecat hill, himſelte like a great hill. 
But 211ſo ſoone,as he from far deſcryde 


Thoſe gliſtring armes, thatheuen with light did fl, 
Herouſd Fimſclfe tull blyth,and haſtned them vill. 


xy 


Then badd the knight this Lady yede aloof, 
Andto an hill her (elfe withdraw aſyde, | 
From whenceſhe might behold thatbatrailles proof 
And eke be {Me from daunger far deſcryde: 
She him obayd,andturad alitle wyde, 
Now O thou ſacred Muſe, moſt learned Dame, 
Fayre ympe of Phezbus,and his aged bryde, 
The Nourlſe oftime,and cuerlaſting tame, 
Thatwarlike handes ennobleſt with immortall name; 


O gently come into my ſ{eeble breſt, 
Come gently, but not with that mighticrage, 
Wherewiththe martiall troupes thoudoecſt infeſt, 

And hartes ofgreat Heroes doctt cnrage, 

That noughttheir kindled corage may alwage, 
Soone as thy dreadfull trompe begins toſownd,; 
The God of warre with his fiers equipage 
Thoudoeſt awake, fleepe neuer he {o ſownd, 

And feared nations doeſt with horror ſterne aſtownd, 


Fayre Goddeſle lay that furious fitt aſyde, 
TillI of warres and bloody Itzers doeling, 
And Bryton fieldes with Sarazin blood bedyde, 
Twixt that great facry Queene and Paynim king, 
Thar with their horror heuen and earth did ring, 
A worke of labour long,and endleſle prayſe: 
Butnow a while lett downe that haughtie ſtring, 
And to my tunes thy ſecond tenor rayle, _ . . - 

"TharL this man of God his godly armes may blaze, 


By 
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By this the dreadfull Beaſt drew nigh ro hand, 
Halfc flying,and halfe footing in his haſte, 
That with hislargeneſſe meaſured much land, 
And made wide ſhadow vnder his huge waſte; 
As mounraine doth the valley mt 
Approching nigh, he reared high afore 
His body monſtrous, horrible,and valte, 
W hich to increaſe hiswondrous greatnes more, 
| Was ſwoln with wrath,S& poyſon, & with bloody gore. 


And ouer, all with braſen ſcales was atmd, 
Like plated core of ſtecle,ſocouched neare, (harmd 
That nought mote perce,ne might his corſe bee 
With dint of ſiverd,nor puth of pointed ſpeare, 
VV hich as an Eagle,feeing pray appeare, 
His aery plumes doth rovze,full rudely dight, 
So thaked he, that horror: was to hears; 
For as the claſhing of an Armor bright, 
Such noyſc his rouzed ſcales did ſend vnto the knight. 


His laggy winges when forth he did diſplay, 
Werelike cwo fayles, in whichthe hollow wynd 
Is gathered full, and worketh ſpeedy way: 
And eke the pennes that did his pmeons bynd, 
Were like mayne-yardes,wirhflymgccanuas kynd, 
With which whenas him liſt the ayre to bear, 
And there by force vawonted paſſage iynd,. 
1heclowdes before him fledd for terror grear, 

Andallthe heuens ſtood ſtill amazed with his threar. 


His huge long tayle wownd vp in hundred foldes, 

Does ouerſpred his long bras-ſcaly back, 

Whoſe wreathed boughtes when cuer he vnfoldes, 
And thick eatangledknots-adown does flack, 


158 Thefirſt Booke of Cant. XT, 
Beſpotred all with ſhieldes ofred and blacke, 
It {\weepethall the land behind him farre, 
And of three furlongs does butlitle lacke; 


Andat the point two ſtinges in fixed arre, 
| Both deadly ſharp,that ſharpeſt ſtecle exceeden farr. 


But ſtinges and ſharpeſt ſteel: did far exceed 
The tharpnefle of his cruel rending clawes; 
Dead was itſure,as ſure as death indeed, 
What euer thing does touch his rauenous pawes, 
Or whatwithin his reach he euer drawes. 
But his moſt hideous head my rongueto rell, 
Does tremble: for his deepe deuouring iawes 
Whyde gaped,like thegriefly mouth of hell, 
Through which into his darke abyſle all rauinfell, 


And that more wondrous was,in either iaw 
Three ranckes ofyron tecth enraunged were, 
In whichyetttrickling blood and gobbers raw 
Of late deuoured bodies did appeare, 
That ſight thereof bredd cold congealed feare: 
Whichto increaſc, andall atonce to kill, _ 
A cloud of {moothering ſmoke and ſulphureſeare 
Out of his ſtinking gorge forth ſteemed ſtill, 
Thatallthe ayreabout with ſmoke and ſtench did fill. 


His blazing eyes,like two brightſhining ſhieldes, 

— Didburae with wrath, and ſparkled living fyre; 
As two broad Beacons, ſettin open fieldes, 
Send forth their flames far of to euery ſhyxe, 
And warning giue, thatenimiesconſpyre, 
With fire and (word theregion to inuade; 

50 flam'd his eyne with rage and rancorous yre: 
Bur far within, as in a hollow glade, (ſhade. 
Thoſe glaring lampes wereſert,that made a moms 
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So dreadfully he towardeshim did , 
Forclifting vpa lofthis ſpeckled bref, - is 
Andoften bounding on thebruſedgras, 
As for great ioyaunce of his newcomeguelt. 
Eftſoohes he gan aduauncehis haughty creſt, 
As chauffed Borc his briſtles doth vpreare, 
And ſhoke his ſcales to bartaile:readydreſt; 
That madethe Redcroſſe knight nigh quake for feare, 
As bidding bold defyaunce to his focman ncare. ' 


The knight gan fayrely couch his ſteady ſpare, 
Andherſely ran athim C_— might: 
The pointed ſteele —_— ely theare, 
His harder hyde would net ce, nor bight, 
But glauncingby foorth paſſed forward right, 
Yerſorc amoued with ſo puiſſaunt pulh, 
The wrathfull beaftabout him turned light, - 
Andhim ſorudely paffing by,did bruſh (ruſh. 
With his longrayle, dt horſe and man to ground did 


Both horſe and man vp lightly roſe againe, 
And freſh encounter towardes him addreſt: 
But th'ydle ſtrokeyet backe recoyld in vaiae, 
Andfound no place hisdeadly point toreſt. 
Excecding rage enflam'd the furious beaſt, 
Tobe auengedof ſo great deſpight; 
For neuer felthis imperceable breſt Jt 
So wondrous force, from handof liuing wight 
Yet had he prou'd the powre of many a puiſlane knight, 


Then with his waving wings diſplayed wyde, !. 
Himſelfe vp high helifecd fromthe ground, 
And withſtrong flight did forcibly diuyde* ©- | _ 
The yieldingayre , which nighzoo feeble found 


. 
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Her flitting parts, andelementynſoind,”' -- |, ,,- 
To beare ſogreata weight: he cutting way... | 
With his broad ſayles, about him ſoared round: 
Atlaſt low ſtouping with vaweldy ſway, 
Snatchtyp both horſe & man, to beare the quite away, 
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Long hethem bore aboue the ſubic@ plaine, 
So faras Ewghen bow a ſhaft may ſend, 
Tillftruggling ſtrong did him arlaſt conftraine, 
Toletthem downe before his flightes end: 
' As bagard haukepreſuming to comend- 
; With hardy fowle, abouc his hable might, 
His wearie pounces all in vaine doth ſpend, 
To truſſe the pray too heauy for his flight; (frght, 
Which commingdown to ground, does free it ſelfe by 


He ſodiſleized of his gryping groſle, 
The knight his hvllane Ge againe aſlayd 
In his bras-plated body to emboſſe, 
Andthree mens ſtrength vnto the ftroake he lay; 
Wherewith the ſtiffe beame quaked, as affrayd,, 
And glauncing from his ſcaly necke, did-g}yde -. 
Cloſe vnder his left wing , then broad difplayd, 
The percing ſteele there wrought a wound full wyde, 
Thar with the vncouth ſmartche Monſter lowdly cryde. 
He cryde, as raging ſeas are wont to raore,.. ...,,.. | 
When wintry ſtorme his wrathful wreck does threat, 
Therolling billowes beat the ragged ihore, 
As they thecarth would ſhoulder from her ſeat, 
And greedy gulfe does gape , as he would eat ., _ 
His ueighbour element in his reucnge: .,. ;- 
Then gin the bluſtring brethren boldly threat. , 
Tomouethe world from off his ſtcdfaſthenge, - 
And boyſtrous battaile make, cach other to auenge. 
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The ſteely head ſtuck faſt till in his fleſh, '.' - 

"Till with his cruell clawes he ſaatchethewood, ' 
And quite a ſunderbroke; Forth flowed freſh | 

A guſhing riuer of blacke gory blood, - 

That drowned all the land, whereon he ftood ;. 
The ſtreame thereof would driue a water-mill, 
Trebly angmented was his furious mood 

With bitterſence of his deeperooredill, - 

That flames offire he threw forth fro his largenoſechril, 


His hideous tayle then hurled he abour, 

| Andtherewith all enwrapt the nimble thyes. 
Of his froth-fomy ſtced, whoſe courage ſtout 
Striuing tolooſe the knotr, tharfaſt him yes, - 
Himlſelte in ſtreighter bandes too raſh implyes, .- 
Thattothe ground he is perforce conſtraynd 

To throw hisryder: who can quickly ryſe 

From of the earth, with durry' blood diſtaynd, 
For that reprochfull fall right fowly he diſdaynd, 


And fercely tooke his trenchand blade in hand, 

With which he ſtroke ſo furious and fo fell, 

That nothing ſcemd the puiſſaunce could withſtand: 
Vpon his cre{tthe hardned yron fell, © 

But his more hardned creſt was armd ſo well, 

That deeper dintthercin it would not make; 

Yetſo extremely did the buffe him quell, 

Thatfrom thenceforth he ſhund che like torake, - 
But when heſaw them come, he did them ſtill forſake., 


The knight was wroth to ſee his ſtroke beguyld, 

Andſmort againe with more outrageous might; 

But backe againe the ſparcling ſteele recoyld, 

Andlcft nogany MP 3 irdid lights - 
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As if in Adamant rocke ithad beene;pight, 
The beaſt impatient of his {marting wound, ' | 7 
And of ſo fierce'and fotcibledaſpght,. 
- Thought with his wingesto ſtyeaboue the ground, 
But his late wounded wing vnſcruiceable found, 


Then full of griefe and anguiſh vehement, 
Helowdly brayd, that like was neuer heard, 
And from his wide deuouring ouenſent 
A flake of fire, that flaſhing in his beard, 
Him all amazd, and almolt made afeard : 
Theſcorching flame ſore _ all his face, 
And through his armour all his body ſeard, 
That he could not endure ſo cruel! cace, 
But thought his armes toleaue,and helmetto vnlace.. 


Not that great Champion of the antique world, 
Whom famous Poetes verſe ſo much doth vaunr, 
And hath for twelue huge labours high cxtold, 

So many furies and ſharpe fits did haunt, 

When himthe poyloned garment did enchaunt 

With Centanres blood , and bloody verfes charmd, 

As did this knight twelue thouſand dolours daunt, 

Whom fyrie ſteele now burnt , that erft him armd, 
Thatcrſthim goodly armd,now moſt of all him harmd, 


Faynt, wearie, ſore, emboyled, griened, brent 
With heat, toyle, wounds,armes,fmarr,& inward fire 
That never manſuch miſchiefes didrorment; 
Death better were , death did he oftdefire, 
Burdeath will neuer come, when needes require, 
Whom lodiſmayd when thar his foe beheld * 
He caſt to ſuffer-him no more reſpire; | 
Buryan his ſturdy ſterneaboutto weld; 


And himfo ſtrongly ſtroke, that tothe ground himfcld.. 
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It fortuned (asfayre itthen befell,) t - 114 
Behynd his backe vnweeting ; whereheſtood, / 
Ofauncieotrimethere was a ſpringing well, .- 
From which faſt trickled forth a filger flood, © * 
Full of great vertues, and for med'cine good. | 
W hylome, before that curſed Dragon gor 4, | 
That happy land, and all wich innocent blood  *: Z 
Defyld thoſe ſacred waues, itrightlyhor - | | 

The well of life, ne yet his yertues had forgot, 


For vnto life the dead it could reſtore; | 

And guilt of ſinfull crimes cleane waſh away, | 
Thoſe that with ſickneſfle were infetted ſore, 
It could recure, and aged long decay 
Renew, as it were borne that very day. 
Both S:lo this,and Tordan did excell, 
Andth'Englith Bath, and cke thegerman Spas, 
Ne can Cephiſe, nor Hebras match this well: 

Into the ſame the knight back oucrthrowen;fll. 


Now ganthe golden Phebusforto ſtee 
His fierie facein billowes of the uns | 
And his faintſteedes watred in Ocean deepe, 
Whiles from their iournall labours they did reſt, 
When that infernall Monſter, hauing keſt 
His wearie foe into thatliuing wellz 
Can high aduauncehis broad diſcoloured breſt, 
Aboue his wonted pitch, with countenance fell, 

Andclapt his yron wings, as victor he diddwell. 


Which when his penſiue Lady ſaw from farre, 
Great woe and ſorrow did her foule aflay, 
As weening that the (ad end of the warre, 


And gan to higheſt Godentirely pray, 
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That feared chaunce from hertorurne away; 
With folded hands and knees full lowly bene 
All night ſhee watcht, nc once adowne would lay 
Her dainty limbs in her ſaddreriment, 

But praying ſtildid wake, and waking did lament. . 


The morrow next gan carely to appeare, 
That Titan xbleto runnc his daily race; 
Bur carelyere the morrow nextgan reare | j 
Our of the ſca faire 7izaxs deawy face, 

Vp roſe the gentle virgin from her place, 
And look:Jall about, it ſhemighr ſpy 
H:rloued knight to monc. Its manly pace: 
For the had great doubr of his fatcty, 


Since late ſhe 6 w himfall before his cnimy. 


Atlaſtſhe ſaw, where he vpſtarted braue 
Out of the well, whcrein he drenched lay; 
- ___AsFEagletrethoutotrhe Ocean waue, 

Where he hath lefte his plumes all hory gray, 
And deckt himfelte with tethers youthly gay, 
Like Eyas hatike vp mounts vnto the'skies, 
His newly budded pineons to aflay, 

| Andmeruc:ls athimſelte,fil as he flies: ' 

_ }Sonewthis new-bornc knight to barrell new did iſe. 


Whom when the damned feend fo freth didſpy, 
No wonder, it he wondredart thefight, 
An doubted, whether his late eniny 
Itwere, orother new ſupplicd knight, 
He; now toprouc his late renewed might, 
4 High brandithing kis brightdeaw-burning blade; \. 
Vpon his creſted ſcalp fo fore didſmite, * 
That totneſcull a yawning wound itmade: 
Tue deadly Uint his dulled {ences 211 dilinaid. 
I wote 
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I wote not, whetherthereuenging ſteele n 

Were hardned with thar holy water dew, 

Wherein hefell, or tharpercdge did feele, 

Or his baptized hands now greater grew; 

Or other ſecret yertuedid enfew; 

Els never could the force of fleſhly arme, 

Ne molten mettall in his blood embrew: 

For till that ſtownd could neuer wight him harme, 
By ſubtilry,nor ſlight,nor might,nor mighty charme. 


The cruell wound enraged himſoſore, 
That loud he yelded tor exceeding paine; 
As hundred ramping Lions ſeemd to rore, 
Whom rauenous Le did thereto conſtraine: 
Then gan he toſlealofrhis ſtretched traine, 
And therewith ſcourge the buxome aire ſoſore, 
That to his force to yielden it was faing 
Ne ought hisfturdy firokes might ſtand afore, 
That high trees ouerthrew, and rocks in peeces tore. 


The ſame aduauncing high aboue his head, 
With ſharpe intended ſtingſorude him ſmott, - 
That tothe earth him droue, as ſtricken dead, _ 
Ne living wight would haue him life behott: 
The mortall ſting his angry needle ſhott 
Quitethrough his ſhield,and ia his ſhoulder ſeaſd, 
VVhere faſt it ſtacke;ne would thereout be gott: 
The gricfe thereof him wondrous ſore diſeaſd, 
Ne mighthis cancling paine with patience be appeaſd. 


Butyer more mindfull ofhis honourdeare, '* - / © 
| Then of the grienous ſmart, which him did wring, 
From loathed ſoile he can him1lightly reare, 


Anditroueto looſe the far infixed ſting; 


> % 
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; Whichwhen invaine hetryde with ſtruggeling, 
Inflam'd with wrath, his ragiog blade he heter, 
And ſtrookeſo ſtrongly, that the knorty ſtring 
Ofhis hugetaile he quite a ſonder cleite, 
Five joints thereof he hewd,& butthe ſtump him lefte, 


_ 4 


Hart cannot thinke, what outrage, and what cries, 
VVich fowle enfouldred ſmoake and flaſhing fire, 
The hell-bred beaſt threw forth vntothe skies, 
That all was couered with darknefle dire: 

Then fraught wita rancour, and engorged yre, I 
Hecaſt at once him to auengefcr all, 
And gathering vp himſelte out of the mire, 
With his vneuen wings did fiercely fall, 
Vpon his ſunne-brightſhicld,and gryprit faſt withall, ' 


Much was the man encomvred with his hold, 
In feare toloſe his weapon in his paw, 
Ne wilt yetr, how his talaunts to vnfold; 
For harder was from Cerberus greedy iaw 
Topluckea bone, then fiom his cruell claw 
Torcaue by ſtrength, the griped gage away: 
Tixriſe he afſayd ic from his foote to draw, 
And rthriſcinvaineto draw itdid affay, 

Itbooted noughtto thinke, ro robbe him-of his pray, 

Thowhen hc ſaw no power might preuaile, 
His truſty ſword he cald to his laſt a1d, 
W herewith he fier{ly did his foe aflaile, 
And double blowes abouthim ſtoutly laid, 
That glauncing fire out of the yron plaid; 
As ſparckles from the Anduile vic to fly, : 
When heauy hammers on the wedg are ſwaid; 
 Therewithatlaſt heforſt him to vnty 
Oue of his graſping fecte, him to defend threby. 
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' Theother faote, faſt fixed on his ſhield  - 10% 
Whenas no —— ſtroks mote himconftraine 
To looſe, neyet the watlikepledg to yield, | 
He ſmott thereart with all his-mighr and maine, 
'Thatnought(ſo wodrous puiſſauace mightſuftaine; 
Vpon the joint the lucky ſteele didlighe, 
And made ſuch way, that hewd frquite in twaine; 
The paw yett miſſed nothis miniſht might, t 
But hong ſtiil on the thicld,as itat firſt was pight. 


For priefe thereof, and diuelifh deſpight, 
From his infernall fournaceforthhe chrew 
Huge flames, that dimmedall the heuens lighe, 
Enrold in duskiſh ſmoke and brimſtone blew; 
As burning Aetnesfrom his boyling ſtew | 
Doth belch out ames, and rockes 1a peeces broke, 
And ragged ribs of mountaines molten new, 
Enwraot in coleblacke clowds and filthy ſmoke, 

That al the land with ſtEch,& heuen with horror choke. 


The heate whereof, and harmefull peſtilence 
Soſore himnoyd,rhar forſt him roretire 
Alitle backeward for his beſt defence, 
Toſauc his body from the ſcorching fire, 
Which he from helliſh entrailes did expire. 
It chaunſt (eternall God that chaunce did guide) 
As herecoiled backeward, inthe mire 
His nigh foreweried feeble fect did flide, 
And downe he fell, withdread ofſhame ſore terrifide. 


There grew a goodly tree him faire beſide, 

Loaden with fruit and apples roſy redd, 
As they in pure vermilion had beenedide, 
 Whercof great vertues ouerall wereredd: 


oem 
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For happy lifcitoall, which thereon fedd, ! © 7 
Andliteeke euerlaſting did befall — _- 

Grea: Goditplanted1n that bleſſed ſtedd. 
With his Almighty hand, and diditcall 
The tree of life, the crime of our firſt tathers fall, | 


In all the world like was not to be fownd, 

Saue inthat ſoile, where all good things did grow, 

And freely ſprong out af the fruitfull grownd, 

As incortupted Nature did them ſow, 

Till that dredd Dragon alldid ouerthow. 

Anorher like faire treceke grew thereby, 

Whereof who ſg did cat, eftfoones did know 

Both good and ill; O mournfull memory: | 
Thattree throvgh one mis faulr hath docn vs all to dy. 


From tharfirſt tree forth flowd, as from a well, 
Arrickling ſtreame of Balme, moſt ſoucraine 
And daiaty dearce, which on the'ground till fell, 
And ouerflowed all the fertile plaine, 
As it haddeawed benewith timely raine: | 
Lite and long health that gracious ointment gaue, 
And deadly wounds could heale,andreare againe 
The ſenceleſle corle/appointed for the grauc, 

Into that ſame he fell: which did from death him faue. 


For nigh thercto the ever damned Beaſt .. 
Duritnocapproch, for he-yas deadly made, 
Aud althart life preſerued, did dereft: 

Yer heit oftaduentur'd to inuade. 

By this the droupitg day-light gan to fade, | 

And yield his rowtae tsfad {uccecding night, 

VVho with herſable mantle gan to: ſhade 

Thetace of earth, and wayes of liuing wight, | 
Aud high her burning torch {et vp in heaucn bright. 
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When gentle 7a ſaw thefecondfall.. --.; - .. 

Oſher deare knight,wha weary of long fight, - 
And faint through lofle of blood, moou'd not atall, 
Butlay as in a dreame ofdeepe delight, (might 
Beſmeard with pretious Balme, whole vertuous 

Did heale his woundes,and ſcorching heart alay, 
Againe ſhe ſtricken was withſore affeighr, + 

And for his ſafetie gan deuoutly pray; 

And watch the noyous night;and wait for joyous day. 


The ioyous day gan early toappearc,,. 

And fayre Aureratrom the deawy;bed; |! 

"I aged-Tithone gan her lelteto-rearey;. | :' | 
Wich roſy checkes, for ſhame as bluſhing red; | 
Her goldenlocks for haſt were looſely thed 

Abour her eares, when na her did marke 
Clymbeto her charet, all withflowers-fpred; 

From hencn high to chace the chearcleſle darke, 
With mery note herlowd ſalutes the mounting harke.. 


Then frethly vp aroſe the doughty knight; 

All healed of his hurts and woundes wide, 

And did himſclfc to bartaileready-dight;. 

Whoſe early foe awaiting him beſide 

To haue deuourd,ſe ſoone as day he {pyde, 

When now he ſaw himſelfe ſo freſhly reare, 

As itlate fight had noughthim damanifyde, 

He woxe diſmaid,and gan his fate to feare; 
Nathlefle wich wonted rage he him aduaunced neare. 


And in his firſt enconnter , gaping wyde, 

He thought atxonce him to haue ſwallowd quight, 
And ruſht vpon him with outragious pryde; 
Who him rencountring fierce, as hauke in flight, 


Perforce 


| 
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Perforce rebutred backe. The weapon bright © 
Taking aduantage of his open iaw, ; 
Ranthrough his mouth with ſoimportune might, 


That deepe emperſt his darkſom hollow maw, 
Andback retyrd,his life blood forth with all did draw, 


So downe he fell,and forth his life did breath, 
That vaniſht into ſmoke and cloudes ſwift; 
So downe he fell, that th'carth him vnderneath 
Did grone, as feebleſo great load to lift; 
So downe hefell,as an huge rocky clift, 
Whoſe falſe foundacion waues haue waſht away, 
With dreadfull poyſe is from the mayneland ritt, 
And rolling downe, great Neptune doth diſmay; 
So downe he Fond like an heaped mountaine lay. 


Theknight him ſelfe euentrembled athis fall, 
So huge and horrible a maſſe it ſeem; 
And his deare Lady,thatbeheldir all, | 
Durftnor approch fordread, which ſhe miſdeemd, 
But yetatlaſt,whenas the direfull feend 
Sheſaw notſtirre,of-ſhaking vaine affright, 

She nigher drew,and ſaw that joyous end: 
Then God ſhe prayſd, and thankt her faithfull knight, 

That had atchicude ſogreat a conqueſt by his might. 


Cant, 
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Her fel rightir ale inipey. yp, 


YALE \r Tor SES | ; 


B EholdI fee che banc night hand,. 

To which I meanemy wearigconrie obindy' 

Vere the mainetheteand beare vpiiichihe land, 
The which afore is fayrlyto bekend,; 
And ſcemeth1ſafefrom ſtorms that may offend;. 
There this fayre virgin wearie of her way 
Muſtlandetibee,nowather iourneyts end: ' 
Therecke my fecble barke awhile may Bay," 

Tillmery wyndand BENEs callhethenee any. 


Scarſely had Phebas in the glooming Eaft 
Yett harneſſed his fyrie-footedreeme;* if 
Nercard abouctheearth his faming creaft, '* 
When the laſt deadly ſmoke alofrdid ſteeme; . 
Thar ſigne of faſt ombreathed life did ſeeme, 
Vnto the watchman on the caſtle wall; 
Who thereby dead that balefulBeaſtdid deeme, ; © 
Andto his Lord an#Lady lowd gancall;  ' '- 

To tell, how he hadſernerhe Ts fatal fall; 


Vproſewith haſty ioy,and feeble {; 
Thataged Syre, the Lord of all tharland,: 
And looked forth;xe weet;if trewindecd ' | 
Me nr. ale tienen ; 


——— 
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Which whenab txewby try all. he our fond, 


He badd to open wydehiz ad ry 

Which long tine had beghe fluig,andgur ofhond 
Proclaymed ioy and peace throughall his ſtate; 

For dead now was thcir toe, which them forrayedlate. 


Then gan triumphant Trompets fownd on by$, 
Tharfent to heuenthe ecchoed report _ +» 
Of their new ioy,and happic victory | *.*/ 
Gaiaſt him,that had them long oppreſt with torr, 
And faſt impriſoned infiegedforts : * » {7 
Thenall the pcople;avinſolemnefeaſt,'! 1 
To him aſſembled with one fullconfort, © -- ©, 
Reioycing atthefall of thatgreat beaſt, . ..\ - 
From whoſe ctcrnall bondage now they werereleaſt. 


Forth camethataungient Lord-and aged-Queene, - / 

_—_ in antique tobcs dowbve to the grownd,:, 7 
And ſad habiliments right wellbeſeene; ++. 
A noble crew about them waited rownd 
Ofſage and ſober Peres, all gtauely gownd; 
Whom far before did march a,goodly band ._- -'/ 
Of rall young men,all hable armestg fownd, -- - 
Bur now they laurellbraunchesbore inhand; ' 

Gladſigne ofvictory and peace inall their land. 


Vnto that doughtie Conquerourthey came, 
And him before them(clues proſtrating low, 
Their Lord and Patroneloud did him proclarne, -” 

And at his feet their lawrell boughes did throw. 

Soone afterthemall dauncing on arow. ,| .. | 

The comely virgigs came, with girlands dight, : 

5 As freſh as flowres in medow greene doe grows... 
When morning deawvpontheir leauesidath light: 
Andiatheir handes ſweetTimbrels all ypheld on high 


_ 
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And them befort, the fry of children yong- #'t #1 
Their wanton ſportes:andelufdifh mirth did play, 
And to the Maydensſownilivgtymbrels fong 
In well attuned notes, 2.10yous lay,: | 
And madedelightfullmuſickallthe way,. 
Vntill they came,where thar faire virgin ſtood; 
As fayre:Diang it freſhſommers days. tt 
Beholdes her Nymphes,comung'd-in ſhady waod, 


Some wreſtle,ſome do run, ſomebathe inthriſtall flood, 


So ſhe beheld thoſe maydens-merjment; | ;': ; ++ 
With chearefull vewg,who when tp her they came, 
Themfſeluesroground with gracious;humbleſſedent 
And her adordby honorable name, '/ 
Lifting co heuen, her cuerlaſtingfames..... -; 
Then on her head they ſetr agirlond greene, 
And crovined her rwixtearneſt arid twixegare; | © 


Who in her felf-reſemblance well beſeche, i; 


| Didſcemeſuch,as the was, a goodly maiden Queene. 


Andafter alltheraskall many ran, - 
Heaped ogg inrade rablement;-_: |: 
To ſeethe tace of that yitozious, man: |: | 
Whom all admied,asfromheauenſenr, , :: 
Andgazd vpon with gaping wonderment, 
But when they came, wherethat dead Dragon lay, 
Stretchr on the ground iyhonſtuous large exten, : 
The fight with ydle fearedidehemdiſmaji,. | / 
Ne durſt approch him aigh,to tojich;oronce aflay.. 
Some feard,and fledd;fome feardand well irfayudy 
bo that would wiferſcemethenall ihe ret?,; . ( 
arndt higy not tough; for uco Peridps femaynd . 
| Somielingraglieni hichollowbrcl,.. > 
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Or in his wombe mighelurke ſornehiddenneſt '1/ 
Of many Dragonettes, hisfruirfull ſexdey” : 7 + 
Anotherſaide, thatin hiseyes didreft i «> 
Yer ſparckling fyre, and baddrhereof take hee; | 

Another ſaid, heſaw him moue his eyes indeed.” | 

One mother, whenas her foolchardychyld 

Didcometoneare,andwith his talants play 

Halfe dead through feare, herlicle babereuyld, 
And to her goſſibs gan in counſell ſay; 

How can [I cell, butthat his talents may 

Yerſcratchy my ſonne,orrend his tender hand, 

So diuerfly them ſelues in vaine they fray; 

Whiles ſome more bold, to meaſure him nigh ſtand, 
To proue how many acres he did ſpred of land. 


Thus flocked all the folkehim rownd abour, 

The whiles that hoarie king, with all his craine, 
; Being arriued, wherethartchampion ſtour 

After his toes deteaſauncedidremaine, 
Him goodly greetes,andfayre docs entertayne, © 
With 9 6. 06 of yuory and gold, 
And thouſandthankes himyeeldes forall his paines 
Then when his daughter deare he does behold, 

Her dearcly doth imbrace,and kiſſeth manifold. 


And after to his Pallace he them bringes, ; 
With ſhaumes,&trompets,& with Clarions (week 
And alt the way the ioyous people finges, - | 
_ with their garments ſtrowes the payed ſtreet , 

ence mounting vp, they fynd purueyaunce meet 
Ofall,thatroyall Prictoes = becaths Te 
Andallthefloore was vaderiicath rheirfett ©"; 
Be ſpredd with eofly ſeatlotr of grextiatiie?'** * 

Oa which they lowly "py ficting purpoſe frame. 


ha 
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What needes me tell their feaſt and goodly guize, 
In which was nothing riotous nor yaine? 
What needes of dainty diſhes to deuize, 
Of comely ſeruices, or courtly trayne? 
My narrow leaues cannot in them mataync - 
Thelarge diſcourſe of roiall Princes ſtate. 
Yet was their manner then bur bare and playne : 
For th'antique world exceſſeand prydedid hate; 
Such proud luxurious pompe is ſwollen yp bur late. | 


K Pg Reg 


Then when with meates and drinkes of euery kinde I 
Their feruent appetites they quenched had, 
That auncient Lord gan fit occaſionfinde, 
Offtraunge aduentures, and of perils ſad, 

Which in his trauell him befallen had, 
For to demaund of his renowmed gueſt: 
Who then with vttrance graue,and countnanceſad, 
From poynt to poynt, as is before expreſt, 
Diſcourſt his voyage long, according his requeſt, - | 


Great pleaſure mixt with pittifull regard, 
That godly King and Queene did paſſionate, 
Whyles they his pirrifull aduentures heard, 
That oft they did lamenthis luckleſle tare, 
And often blame the roo importune fate, 
That heapd on him ſo many wrathfull wreakes: 
For neuer gentle knight , as heof le, 
So toſſed was in fortunes cruell freakes; 
Andallthe while ſalt teares bedeawdthe hearers cheaks. 


Then ſayd that royall Pere in ſober wilc; | 
Deare Sonne, great beene the euils,which ye bore 
From firſt ro laſt in your late enterpriſe, _ NEE; | 
Thatl note,whether praiſe,or pitty more.;.. ', m_ 
zo M2: . , For 2 
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Forneuerliuing man, I weene, fo ſore 
In ſea of deadly daungers was diſtreſt; 
Bur ſince now fafe ye ſciſed hauethe ſhore, 
And well arriuedare, (high God be bleſt) 
Let ys deuize of eaſe and euerlaſting reſt, 


Ah deareſt Lord, faid then that doughty knight, 

Of eaſe or reſt I may not yet deuize; 

For by the faith, which I tro armes haue plight, 

I bownden am ftreight after this emprize, 

As thatyour daughter can ye well aduize, 

Backe to retourne to that great Facry Q ueene, 

And her to ſerue {1xe yeares in warlike wize, 

Gainſt that proud Paynim king,that works her teene: 
Therefore I ought craue pardon, till I there haue beene. 


Vahappy falls thathard neceſſity, 
(Quoth he) the tcoubler of my happy peace, 
And yowed foe of my felicity; 
Nel avainſt the ſame can juſtly preace: 
Burſincethat band ye cannot now relcaſe, 
Nor doen vndoe ; ( for vowes way not be vayne) 
Sooneas the ierme of thoſe ſix yeares ſhall ceale, 
Yethen ſhall hethcr backeretourne agayne, 

The marriage to accomplith vowd betwixt you twayn, 


Which for my partT couet toperforme, 
In ſortas thrqugh the world I did proclame, 
That who fo kild that monſter moſt deforme, 
And him in hardy battayle overcame, 
Should haue mine onely daughter tohis Dame, 
And of iny kingdome heyre appzraunt bec: 
Therefore lince now tothee perteynes the ſame, 
By dewdeſert of noble cheualree, |. 

Both daugluer andeke kingdome, loT yield to thee, 


$1! 
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Then forth he called thathis daughter fayre, | 
Thefaireſt Y#' his onely daughter deare, 
His onely daughter , and his only hayrc; 
Who forth proceeding with ſad ſober cheare, 
As bright as doth the morning ſtarre appeare 
Outot the Eaſt, with flaming lockes bedight, 
To tell that dawning day is drawing neare, 
Andtothe world does bring long withed light; 
So faire and freſh that Lady ſhewd her ſelfe iniighr; 


So faire and freſh, as freſheſt lowre in May; 
For ſhe had layd her mournefull ſtole aſide, 
And widow-like ſad wimple throwne away, 
Wherewith her heauenly beautic ſhe did hide, 
Whiles on her wearie journey ſhe didridez 
And on hernow a garment ſhe did weare, 
A'jlilly white, withoutten ſpot, or pride, 
Thaticemd like filke and filuer wouen neare, 

But neither filke nor (iſuer therein did appeare. 


The blazingbrightneſle of her beauties beame, 
And gloriouslight of her ſunſhyoy face 
Totell, wereas to ſtriue againſtthe ſtreame, 
My ragged rimesate all too rude and bace, 
Her heauenly lineaments for to enchace. 
Ne wonder; for her own deare loued knight, 
Allwere ſhe daily with himſclfein place, 
Did wonder much at her celeſtiall fight : 

Oft had he ſeene her faire, burneuer ſo faire dight, 


So fairely dight, when ſhe in nome came, 
She to her Syre made humble reverence, 
And bowedlow, that her right well became, 


And added grace voto her excellence: 
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 Whowithgreat wiſedome, and grane eloquence © 
Thus gan tofay. Buteare hethus hadfayd, 

With flying ſpeede, and ſeeming great pretence, 
Camerunning in, much likea mandiſmayd, 


A Meſſenger with letters, which his meſſage ſayd. 


All in the open hall amazcd ſtood, 

* Arſuddeinneſle of that vnwary fight, 
And wondred at his breathlefle haſty mood. 
But he for nought would ſtay his paſſage right, 
Till faſt before the king he did alight; 7 
Where falling flat,great humbleſſe he did make, 
And kiſt the ground, whereon his foot was pight; 
Then to his handes that writthe did betake, 

Which he diſclofing, read thus,as the paper ſpake. 


To thee, moſt mighty king of Edey fayre, 
Her grecting ſends in theſe ſad lines addreſt, 
The wofull daughter, and forſaken heyre 
Of that great Emperour ofall the Weſt; 
And bids thee be aduized for the beſt, 
Erc thou thy daughter linck in holy band 
Of wedlocke to thatnew vaknowen gueſt : 
For he already plighted his right hand 

Vato another loue, and to another land. 


"To me fad mayd,orrather widow fad, 
He was affyaunced long time before, 
And ſacred pledges he both gaue,and had, 
Falfe erraunt knight, infamous, and forſwore : 
Witnefle the burning Alkars, which he ſwore, | 
And guilty heauens of his bold periury, 
Which though he hath polluted oft of yore, 
Yet Ito them for judgement iuſt doe fly, 


Andthem coniuretauengethis ſhamch indury- 
| T -refor 
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Therefore ſince mine he is,or free or bond, 
Or falſe or trew, or living or elſe dead, 
Wi ithhold, O ſoucrayne Prince, your hafty hond 
From knitting league with him, I you aread; 
Ne wecue my right with ſtrength adowae to tread, 
Through weakenefſſe of my widowhed, or woe: 
For truth is ſtrong, her rightfull cauſeto plead, 
And ſhall finde friends, it need requireth foe. 
So bids thee well to fare, Thy neither friend, nor foe, 
| Fiaeſſa, 
When he theſe bitter byting wordes had red, 
The tydingsſtraunge did him abaſhed make, 
Thatitill he (ate long time aſtoniſhed 
As ingreat muſe , ne word to creature ſpake, 
Atlaſt his ſolemne ſilence thus he brake, 
With doubrfull eyes faſtfixed on his gueſt; 
Recoubted knight, that for myne only ſake 
Thy life and honor late aduentureſt; 
Let noughtbehidfrom me, that ought ta be expreft, 


What meane theſe bloody vowes, andidle threats, 
Throwneoutfrom womaniſh impatient mynd ? 
Whart heuens? what altars? what enraged heates 
Here heaped vp with termes of loue vnkynd, 
My conſcience cleare with guilty bands would bynd? 
High God be witneſle, thatI guiltleſſe ame. 

But if your ſelfe, Sir knight,ye faulcy fynd, 
Or wrapped be in loues of former Dame, . 

With crymedocnoritcouer, but diſcloſethe ſame. 


To whom the Redcrofſe knight this anſwere ſent, 
My Lord,my king, he nought hereatdiſmayd, 
Till well ye wore by graueintendiment, 
VVhat woman, and wherefore doth me vpbrayd 


Vith 
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Wirh breach of loue, and loialty betrayd, 
Ir was in my miſhaps,as hitherward 
I tately traucild, that vnwares I ſtayd 
Out of my way, through perils ſtraunge and hard; 
That day ſhould taile me,ere I had them alldeclard. 


There did I find, or rather I was fownd 
Of this falſe woman, that Fideſ/a highr, 
Fideſſa hightthe falſeſt Dame on grownd, 
Moſt falſe Dacſſa, royall richly dight, 

- That eaſy was toinuecigle weaker {1ght: 

Who by her wicked arts, and wiely skill, 
Too falſe and ſtrong for carthly skill —__ 
Vnwares me wrought vnto her wicked will, 

And to my fac betrayd, when leaſtI fearedill. 


T hen ſtepped forth thegoodly royall Mayd, 
Andonthe ground her (elfe proſtratinglow, 
With ſober countenaunce thus to him ſayd; 

' Opardon me, my ſoueraine Lord, to ſheow 
The ecret treaſons, which of late I know 
To hauec bene wrought by that falſe ſoxcereſle. 
Sncc onely ſhe itis, that earit did throw 
This gentle knight into ſo great diſtreſle, 

That death him did awaite in daily wretchedneſſe, 


Aninow itſecmes, that ſhe fuborned hath 
This crafty meſſenger with letterWfaine, 
Toworkenewv woe and improuidcd ſcath, 
By breaking of the band betwixt vs twainez 
\Vherein.ſhe vied hath the praticke paine 
Otrhis talfe foorman, clokt wich lence, 
VV home if ye pleaſe for todiſcouer plaine, 
Ye ſhall him Archimazofind, I gheſſe, 

The falſeſt man aliuc, wo tries ſhall find noleſſe. 
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The king was greatly moued ar her ſpeach, 
Andall with ſuddein indignation fraight, 
Bad on that Meſſenger rude hands toreach. 
Eftſoones the Gard, which on his ſtate did wait, 
Atrachr that faytor falſe, and bound him ſtrait: 
Who ſeeming ſorely chauffed at his band, 
As chained beare,whom cruecll dogs doe bait, 
With ydle force did faine them to withſtand, 
And often ſemblaunce made to ſcape out of their hand. 


But they him layd full low in dungeon deepe, 
And bound him hand and foote with yron chains. 
And with continual watch did warely keepe; 
\Who then would thinke,thar by his fubtile trains 
He couldefcape fowle death or deadly pains? 
Thus when that Princes wrath was pacifide, 
He gan renew the late forbidden bains, 
Andto the knight his daughter dearc he tyde, 
With facredrites and vowes tor cuzr toabyde, 


His owne two hands the holy knotts did knitr, 
Thatnone but death for ener candiuide; 
His ownetwo hands, for ſuch aturne moſt firt, 
The houlſling fire did kindle and prouide, 
And holy water thereon ſprinckled wide; 
At which the buſhy Teade agroomedid light, 
Andfacredlampin ſecret chamberhide, | 
VWhcre it ſhould notbe quenched day nornight, 
For fcare of euill tares, but buraen cuer bright. 


Then gan they ſprinckle all thepoſts with wine, 
And made great feaſt toſolemnize that day; 
They all perfumde with frankincenſe diuine, 
And precious odours fetcht from far away, 


M 4 | That 
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That all the houſe did ſweat with great aray: 
And allthe while ſweete Mulicke did 5-07 
Her curious skill, the warbling notesto play, 
Todriue away the dullMelancholy; 

The whules one ſung aſorig of loue and iollity. 


During the which there was an heaucnly noife 
Heard ſownd through all the Pallace pleaſantly, 
Like as it had bene many an _ voice, 
Singing beforeth'erernall maicſty, 

Intheir trinall criplicities on hye; 
Yettwiſt no creature, whencethat heuenly ſweet 
Proceeded, yeteachonefeltſecretly | 
Himſclte thereby refte of his ſcnces meer, 

. Andrauiſhed with rarc imprefſion ia his ſprite. 


Great ioy was made thatday of young and old, 
Andſolemne feaſt proclaymd throughout the land, 
That their exceeding merth may ifot be told: 
Snfhiceit heare by ſignes to ynderſtand 
The vſuall ioyes atknitring of loues band. 
Thriſe happy man the knight himfelte did hold, 
Poſſeſled of his Ladies hart and hand, 
And euer, when his eie did her behold, 

His heartdid feeme to melt in pleatures manifolil. 


Her joyous preſence and ſweet company 
Io fullcontenthe there did long enioy, 
Ne wickedenuy, ne vile gealoſy 
His deare deltyhts were hableto annoy: 
Yetſwimming in that feaof bliſtull:oy, 
He noughtforgort, how he whilome had ſworne, 
Incatc be coul thatmonftrous beaſt deſtroy, 
Vntb tus Faery Queene backe torctourne: 

The which he ſhortly did, and Y»aleft ro mourne. 


Now 
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Now ſtrike your ſailesyce iolly Mariners, 
For we be come vnto a quiet rode, 
Where we muſt land ſome of our paſſengers, 
Andlight this weary veſlell ofher lode. 
Here ſhe a while may make her fafe abode, 
- Tillſherepaired haucher tackles ſpent, _ 
And wants ſupplide, And then againe abtoad 
On thelong voiage whereto ſhe is bent: 
Yell may ſhe ſpeede aad fairely finiſh her intent, 


Finis Lib. T. 
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The Legend of Sir Guyon. 
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Of Temperaunte. ., 


Ur: 7 Ightwell I wote moſt mighty Soucraine, 
a | Fl 11 . : - 
(2 1 hatall this famous antique hiſtory, 
JUN Offometh'aboundance of an ydle braine 
Vill indgedbe, and painted forgery), 
Rather then matter of juſt memory, 
Sith none, that breatheth liuing aire,docs know, 
Where is that happy land of Faery, 
\Which I ſomuch doc vaunt, yet no where ſhow, 
Duc vouch antiquities,which no body can know. 


< 


But letthat man with better ſence aduize, 
Thar of the world leaſt part to vs is xed: 
Anddaily how through hardy enterprize, - 
Many grcat Regions axe diſcoucred, 


—_ wn 
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Which to late age were neuer mentioned, 
Who cuer heard of th'Indian Pers 
Or who in venturous veſſell meafured. 
The _Lmeryss huge river now found trew 

Or fruitfulleſt Virgina who did cuer vew. 


Yet all theſe were when no man did them know, 
Yer haue from wiſcſt ages hidden beene 
Andfater times thinges more vnknowne ſhall ſhow 
Why then ſhould witleſſe man ſo much mifweene 
Thatnothing is but that which he hath ſecne? 
Whatif within the Moanes fayre ſhining ſpheare 
What if in euery other ſtarre vnſeene 
Of other worldes he happily ſhould heare 

He woder would much more, yet ſuch to ſome appeare 


Of facry londyctifhemoreinquyre 
By certein "cs here ſett in{ondrie place 
He may it fynd; nelet him then admyre 
But yield his ſence to bee too blunt and bace 
That no'te without an hound fine footing trace 
And then O fayrcſt Princeſle ynder sky 
In this fayre mirrhour maiſt behold thy face 
And thine owne realmes in lond of Faery 

And inthis antique ymage thy great aunceftry, 


The which O pardon methus to enfold 
Incouert vele and wrap in ſhadowes light 
That feebleeyes your glory may behold 
 . Which ells could not endure thoſe beames bright ! 
But would bee dazled with exceeding light 
 Opardon and vouehfafe with patientcare 
The braue adventures ofthis faery knight 
The good Sir Guyon gratiouſly to heare (peare, 
In whom great rule of Temp'raunce goodly doth > 
ant 


'- the Faery ueene. 
Canr I. 
Ae eee 


Guyon by Archimage abuſd, 
the Redcrofſe knig gt awaytes, 
Fyndes eAordant and Amauia ſlaine 
With pleaſures poiſoned baytes, 


Cant, 1, 


Sc 


Hat conning ArchiteT ofcancred guyle, 

Whom Princes late diſpleaſure left in bands, * 
For falſed letters and fuborned wyle, , 
Soone as the Redcreſſe knight he vnderſtands, 
To beene departed out of Edemwlandes,' 
Toſerue againe his foucraine Elfin Queene, 
His artes he mones,and our of caytiues handes 
Himſelfc he frees by ſecret meanes vnſeene; 

His ſhackles emptic lefte, himſelfe eſcapedcleene. 


And forth he fares full of malicious mynd,. 

Toworken miſchiefe and auenging woe, 
Where cuer he that godly knight may fynd, 
His onely hart ſore,and his os foes. '; 
Sith Y/14now he algates muſtforgoc, | 
W hom his victorions handes did carſt reſtore 
Tonatine crowne and kingdom late ygoc: 
W here ſhe enioyes ſurepcace for cucrmore, 

As wetherbcaten ſhip arrya'd on happie ſhore. 


Him therefore now the obiefhobhis ſpight - 
And deadly food fakes: him to offend 
- treaſon, or by open fight 


<5,ufall his drifte the aymedend: 
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Thereto his ſubtile engins he does bend 

His praQtick witt,and his fayrefyled ronge, 

With thouſand other ſleightes: for well te kend, 

His credit now in doubt full ballaunce hong; 
For hardly could bee hurt, who was already ſtong, 


Car. 


Still as he went, he craſtic ſtales did lay. 
With cunning traynes him to cntrap vnwates, 
And priuy ſpyals plaſt in all his way, 
To weete what courſe he takes, and how he fares; 
To ketch himat a vauntage in his ſnares. 
But now ſo wile and wary was the knight 
By tryall of his former harmes and cares, 
Thathe deſcryde,and thonned ſtill his ſlight: 
The fith that once was caught, new bait wil hardly byte, 


Nath'lefle th'Enchaunter would not ſpare his payne, 
In hope to win occaſion to his will; 
Which when he long awaited had in vayne, 
Hechaungd his mynd from one to other ill: 
For toall good he enimy was ſtill. 
Vpon the way him fortuned ro meet, 

Fayre marching vnderneath a ſhady hill, 
A goodly knight,all armd in harnefſe meete, 

That trom is head no place appearcdto his feete, 


His carriage was full comely and vpright, 
His countenance demure and temperate, 
Buryetr fo ſterne and terrible in ſight, 
Thar cheard his friendes,and did his foes amate: 
He was an Elfin borne of noble ſtate, 

And mickle worſhip in his nate land, 
Well could he courney and in liſts debate, 
And knighthood tooke of good Sir Huons hand, 

When with king Oberon he came to Fary land, 


> 
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Him als accompanyd vpona the way |; 1 0 
A comely Palmer,clad in black attyre, 

Of rypeſt yeares,and hearcs all hoarie gray, 

That with a ſtaffe his feeble ſteps did ſtre, 

Leaſt his long way his aged limbes ſhould tire: 

And if by lookes one may the mind aread, 

He ſeemd to be a ſage and ſober fyre, 

And euer with flow pace the knightdid lead, read. 
Who taught his trampling ſteed with equall ſteps to 


Such whenas Archimago them did view, 

He weened wellto worke ſome vncouth wyle,. 
Eftſoones vntwiſting his decciptfullclew, 

He gan to weaue a web of wicked guyle, 

And with faire countenance and flattting ſtyle, 

To them approching, thus the knight beſpake: 
Fayre fonne of Mars, that ſecke with warlike ſpoyle. 
And great atchieu'ments great your ſcelfeto make, 
Vouchſafe to ſtay your ſteed for humble miſers ſake. 


He ſtayd his ſt:ed for humble milers ſake, 

And badd tell on the tenor of his playnt; 
Whofteigning then in cuerylimb ro quake, 
Through inward feare,an1 ſeeming pale and faynt 
With pitcous mone hispercingſpeach gan paynt 
| Deare Lady how ſhall Ideclarethy cace, 
Whomlacel lefc inlauguorous conſtrayne? 
Would God thy izife now preſent were in place, 
Totellthisrucfull tales thy ſighgcould win thee grace. 


Orrather would 'O would it fo lad chaunſt, 
That you, moſtnoble.Sir,had preſentbeene, 

When that lewd rybauld with vyle luft aduaunit 
Laidfirſt his glchic hands oa vieginclecne, | 
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To ſpeyle her dainty corps ſo faire and ſheene, 
As onthe carth, great mother of vs all, X 
With liuing eye more fayre was neuer ſeene, 
Of chaſtity and honour virginall: 

Wiitnes ye heauens,whom ſhe in yaine to help didcall, 


How may it be, {dyd then the knighthalfe wroth, 
That knight ſhould knighthood euer ſo haue ſhent? 
None bur that ſaw( qd. he) would weene for troth, 
How ſhamefully that Mayd he did torment. 
Herlooſer golden lockes he rudely rent, 
And drew heron the ground, and his ſharpe ſword, 
Againſt her ſnowy breſt he fiercely bent, 
And threatned death with many a bloodie word; 
Tongue haresto tell the reſt, that eye to ſee abhord. 


Therewith amoued from his ſober mood, 
Andliues he yer (faid he)that wrought this act, 
And doen the heauens afford him vitall food? 
He liues, (quoth he)and boaſteth of the fact, 
Ne yet hath any knight his courage crackrt, 
Where may thattreachourthen (ſayd he) be found, 
Or by what meanes may I his footing tract ? 
That ſhall I ſhew (ſayd he) as ſure, as hound ; 
The tricks Deare doth chaleng by the bleeding wound. 


He ſtaydnorlengertalke, burwith fierce yre 
Andzealous haſte away is quickly gone, n 
Toſecke that knight, where him thar crafty Squyre” 
Soppold to be. They do arriue anone, rents 
\Whereſate agentle Lady all alone, 5 
With garments rent, and heare difcheucled, ' . 
Wringing her handes, and making piteous mone; * 


Her (wollen eyes were muchdiſfigured, © | 
nd her faire face with teares was fowly blubbered. 


A 


' 
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The knight approching nigh, thus to her ſaid, 
Fayre Lady, through fowle ſorrow ill bedight, 
Great pitty is to ſce you thus diſmayd, 

And marre the bloſſom __ beauty bright: 
For thy appeaſe your griefe and heauy plight, 
And tell the cauſe of your conceiued payne: 
For ifhelive, thathath you doen deſpight, 

He ſhall you doe dew recompence agayne, 

Orels his wrong with greater puiſſance maintaine, 


Which when ſhe heard,as in deſpightfull wiſe, 
She wilfully her ſorrow did augment, 
And offred hope of comfort did deſpiſe: 
Her golden lockes moſt cruelly ſhe rent, 
And fcratcht her face with ghaltly dreriment, 
Ne would ſhe ſpeake,neſee,ne yet beſcene, 
But hid her viſage, and her head downe beat, 
Either tor gricuous ſhame, or for great tecne, 

As if her hart with ſorow had tranſfixed beene. 


Till her that Squyre beſpake, Madame my life, 
For Gods deare loue be nor ſo wilfull bent, 
But doe vouchſafe now to recciue reliefe, 
The which good fortune doth to you preſent. 
For what bootes it tro weepe and to wayment, 
When ill is chaunſt, but doth the ill increaſe, 
And the weake minde with double woe torment? 
When ſhe her Squyre heard ſpeake, ſhe gan appeaſe 
Her voluntarie paine, and feele ſome ſecret eale. 


Efrſoone ſhe ſaid, Ah gentle truſtie ot 66 
What comfort can I wofull wretch conceaue, 

Or why ſhouldeuer I henceforth deſyre, 

To ſec faire heaucns _—_— life not leaue, 


Sith 
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Sith thar falſe Traytour did my honourreaue? 
Falſe traytour certes { faide the Faerie knight) 
I read the man, that euer would deceaue 
A gentle Lady,or her wrong through might: 
Death were too little paine for ſuch a fowle deſpight, 


But now, fayre Lady, comfortro _- make, 
And read,who hath ye wrought this ſhamfull plight, 
That ſhort reuenge the man may ouertake, 
Where ſo he be, and ſoone ypon himlight. 
Certes (aide the) I wote not, how he higher, 
But vnder him agray ſtcede he did wield, 
Wholeſides with dapled circles weren dight; 
Vpright he rode, and in his filuer ſhield | 

 Heboreabloo{ie Crofle, that quartredall the ficld, 


Now by my head ( ſaide Guyen ) much I mule, 
How thatſame knightſhould do fo fowle amis, 
Or cuer gentle Damzellſo abuſe: 

For may I boldly ſay, he ſurely is 
A right good knight, and trew of word ywis : 
I preſent was, and can itwitnefle well, 
When armes he ſwore, and ſtreightdid enterpris 
Th'aduenture of the Errart damozell, 
In which he hath greatglory wonne, as I heare tell. 


Nathleſſe he ſhortly ſhall againe be tryde, 
And faicely quit him ofth'imputed blame, 
Els beye ſure he dearely ſhall abyde, 
Or make you good amendment for the ſame : 
All wrongs haue mendes,but no amendes of ſhame. 
Now therefore Lady,riſe our of your paine, 
And ſee thefaluing of yourblottingname.. 
Fullloth ſhe ſeemd thereto, bur yer did faine, 

For ſhe was 1nly glad her purpoſeſo togaine, 


Cant. 1. the Faerie Queent. 193 
Herpurpoſe was not ſuch, as ſhe did faine, A 
Ne yether perſon ſuch, as it was ſeene, 

Bur vnder {imple ſhew and ſemblant plaine 
Lurkt falſe Dueſfl _ vnſeene, 

Asa chaſte Virgin,chat had wronged beene : 
So had falſe £1rchmago her diſguyſd, 
Tocloke her i with ſorrowand ſad teene; 
And eke nimſelfe had craftily deuiſd 

To be her Squire, and do herſcruice well aguiſd, 


Her lateforlorne and naked he had found, 
Where ſhedid wander in waſte wilderneſſe, 
Lurking in rockes and caues far vnder ground, 
And with greene moſle cou'ring her nakedneſle, 
To hide her ſhame andloathly filthineſle, 

_ Sith her Prince Ar/hur of proud ornaments 

And borrowd beauty fpoyld. Her natheleſſe 
Th'enchaunter finding fit for his intents, 

Did thus reueſt , and deckr with dew habiliments. 


For all he did, was to decciue good kaights, 
And draw them from purſuit of praiſe and fame, 

Toſlug inſlouth and {-nfuall delights, 

And end their daies with irrenowmed ſhame. 

And now exceeding gricfe him ouercame, 

Toſee the Readcroſie thus aduaunced hye; 

Therefore this craftie engine hedid frame, 

Againſt his praiſetoſtirre vp enmitye 

Of ſuch, as yertues like mote vnto him allye. 


So now he Guyon guydes an vncouth way 

Through woods & mountaines ,tillthey camearlaſt 

Into a pleaſant dale,thatlowly lay 

Betwixt two hils, whoſe high heads oucrplaſt, 
2 WS The 
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The valley did with coole ſtiade ouercaſt, 
Through midſt thereof alittlcriver rold, 

By which there ſatc a knight with helme vnlaſte, 
Himſelfe refreſhing with the liquid cold, 
Afeer his trauell long, and labours manifold. 


oyonder he, cryde Archimaze alowd, 

, That Rn ſhamefull fa&t,which I did ſhey, 

And now he doth himſfelfe ia ſecret ſhrowd, 

To fly the vengeaunce for his outrage dew 

But vaine : for ye ſhalldearely do him rew, 

So God ye ſpeed, and ſend you good ſucceſle; 

W hich we far off will here abide to vew. 

So they him left, inflam'd with wrathfulneſſe, | 
That ſtre;ghe againſt that knight his ſpeare he did ad- 


(dreſle, 
. Whoſceing him from farſo fierce topricke, 


His warlike armes about him gan embrace, 
Andin thereſt his ready ſpeare did ſticke; 
Tho when as ſtill he ſaw him towards pace, 
He ganrencounter him in equallrace: 
They bene ymett; both ready to affrap, 
When ſuddeinly that warriour gan abace 
 Histhreatned ſpeare, as ifſome new miſhap 
Had him betide, or hidden danger did entrap. 


| Andcryde, Mercie Sir knight, and mercic Lord, 
For mine offence and heedclefſe hardiment, 
 Thathadalmoſtcommittedcrime abhord, 
And with reprochfull ſhame mine honour ſhent, 
Whiles curſed ſtecle againſt thatbadge1 bent, 
The ſacred badge of my Redeemers death, 
Which on your ſhield is ſetfor ornament : 
Bur his fierce foe his ſteed could ſtay yneath, 
Who prickt with courage kenegdid crucll battellbreath _ 
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But when heheard him ſpeake, ſtreight way he knew 
His errour, and himſelfe inclyning ſayd, 

 Ahdeare Sir G«yon, well becommeth you, 

But me behoueth rather to vpbrayd, 

Whoſe haſtie hand (o far from reaſon ſtrayd, 
Thatalmoſt itdid haynous violence 

On that fayre ymage of that heavenly Mayd, 

That decks and armes your ſhield with faire defence: 
Your court'lie takes on you angthers dew offence, 


Sg beene they both atone, andFen vpreare 

Their beuers bright , each other for to greet; 
Goodly comportaunce each to other beare, 
Andentertaine themſelues with court'fies meet; 
Thenſaide the Redcroſſe knight, Now mote I weet, 
Sir G#yon, why with fo fierce ſaliaunce, 
Andfell intentye did atcarſt me meet; 
For fith I know your goodly gouernaunce, 
Great cauſe, I weene, youguided , or ſome vncouth 

| (chaunce. 

Certes (laid he) well mote Iſhameto tell 
The fondencheaſon, that me hetherled. - 
A falſe infamous faitour late befell 
Me for to meet, that (cemedill beſted, 
And playnd of gricuous outrage, which hered 
A knighthad wrought againſt a Ladiegent3 
Which to auenge, he to this placemeled, 
Where you he made the marke of his iatent, 
And now is fled, foule ſhame him follow,wher he went. 


So can he turne his carneſt ynto game, 

Through goodaly handling and wiſetemperaunce, 
By this his aged Guide in preſence came, 
Who ſoone as one that knight his eye did prong. 


N 3 
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Eft ſoones of him had perfe& cognizaunce, 
Sith him in Facry court he late auizd; 

And ſayd,fayre ſonne,God giue you happy chaunce, 
And that deare Crofle yppon your ſhield deuizd, 
Wherewith aboue all knights ye goodly ſeeme aguizd, 


Ioy may you haue, and euerlaſting fame, 
Oflate moſt hard atchieu'ment by you donne, 
For which enrolled is your glorious name 
In heauenly Regeſters abouerhe Sunne, 
Where you a Saint witn Saints your feat haue wone: 
But wretched we,where ye haue If your marke, 
Moſtnow anew begin, like race toronnc; 
God guide thee, Gayor, well to end thy warke, 
And to the withed hauen bring thy weary barke. 


Palmer, him anſwered the Rederofſe knight, 
His be the praiſe, that this atchicu'ment wrought, 
Who made my hand the organ of his might; 
More then goodwill to me attribute 0 6 
For all I Cid, I did but as Fought. 
Bur you fare Sir, whoſe pageant next enſerves, 
\Vell mote yee thee, as well can with your thought, 
That homeye may report theſe happy newes; 

For well ye worthy benefor worth and gentle thewes. 


$9 courteous conge both did giuc and take, 

Vito righthands plighted, pledges of goodwill. | 

Then Gy-n forward gan his voyage make, | 
» With his blacke Palmer, that him guided (till. 

St:llhe him guided ouer dale and hill, 

And with his ſteedy ſtaffe did point his way: 

Hisrace with reaſon, and with words his will, 

From fowle intemperaunce he ofte did {tay, 


And ſuffeed notin wrath his naſty ſteps to ſtray. 
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In this faire wize they traucild long yfere, 
Through many hard aflayes, which did betide, 

Of which he lronour ſtill away did beare, 

And fpred his glory through all countryes wide. 
Atlaſtas chaunſt them by a foreſt ſide 
To paſſe, for ſuccour from the ſcorching ray, 

T hey heard a ruefull voice, that dearnly cride, 
With percingſhriekes, and many a dolcfull lay; 
Which to attend, awhile their forward ſteps they ſtay. 


But ifthat careleſſe heuens (qdſhe) deſpiſe 

The doome of iuſt reuenge,and take delight 

To ſceſad pageaunts of mens mileries, 

As bowndby them to liuc in liues deſpighr, 

Yet canthey not warne dcath from wretched wightr, 
Comethen, come ſoone, come {weeteſtdeath to me, 
And take away this long lentloathed light: © 
Sharpe be thy wounds, burſiveete the medicines be, 
That loag captiued ſoules from weary thraldome free, 


But thou, ſweete Babe,whom frowning froward fate 
Hath made ſad wirneflz of thy fathers fall, 

Sith heuen thee deignes to hold in liuing ſtate, 
Long maiſt thou liue, and better thriue withall, 
Then to thy luckleſle parents did befall: 

' Livethou, and to thy mother deadatreſt, 

T hat cleareſhe dide from blemiſh criminall, 

Thy litle hands embrewd in bleeding breſt 
LoeIfor pledges leauc.So giue meleaueto reſt. 


With that a deadly ſhricke ſhe forth did throw, 
Thatthrough x wood reechoed againe, 
And after gauc agrone ſo deepe andlow, 
That ſecmd her tender heart was rent in twalne, 

N 4 . +1... 8 
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Or thrild with point of thorough piercing paine; 
As gentle Hynd, whoſe {ides with cruel! ſtcele 
Through laiched,forth her bleeding life does raine, 
Whiles the ſad pang approching ſhee does feele, 
Braies out her lateſt breath, and vp her cies doth ſecle. 


Which when that warriour heard, diſmounting ſtrai& 
| From his tall ſteed,he ruſhr into the thick, 

And ſoone artiued,where that ſad rpourtraict 
Ofdeath anddolour lay, halfe dead, halfe quick, 
In whoſe white alabaſter breft didtick | 
A cruell knife, that made a gricſly wownd, 
From which forth guſht aſtream of goreblood thick, 
That all her goodly garments ſtaind arownd, 

And into a deepe fanguinedide the graſly grownd. 


Pitifull ſpectacle of deadly (marr, 

Beſide a bubling fountaine low ſhe lay, 
Which thee increafed with her bleeding bart, 
Andthecleane waues with purple gore did ray; 
Als in her lap a louely babe did play 
His cruell fport, in ſtead of ſorrow dew; 
For in her ſtreaming blood he did embay 
His lite hands, and tender totnts embrevr; 

- Pitifull ſpectacle, ascuer cic did vew. 


Be(rJes them both, vpoa the ſoiled gras 

The dead corle of an armed knight was ſpred, 

Wi hoſe armour all with blood beſprincled Wass 
His ruddy lips did ſmyle, and roſy red 
D1d p.int his chearctull cheekes, yett being ded, 
Secmdto haue beene a goadly perſonage, | 
Now in his freſheſt flowre of luſty hed, 
Fittto inflame faire Lady with loues rage, 

Burthat hers fate did crop the bloſſome w, his age- 
| VVhom 
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VVhom when the good Sir Gayou did behold, 


His hart gan wexe as ſtarke, as marbleſtone, 
And hisſreſh blood didfriez.e with fearcfy]l cold, 
Thar all his ſences ſeemd berefte attone: 
Aclaſt his mighty ghoſt gan deepe togrone, 
As Lion grudging in his great difgaine, 
Mournes inwardly,and makes to him ſelfe mone, 


Til ruth and fraile affeion did conſtraine, 
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His ſtout courageto ftoupe, and ſhew his inward paine. 


Out of her gored wound the cruell ftcel 


Helighrly ſnatcht, and did the loodgare ft 
VVith his fairegarment: then ganſottly fe 


Her feeble pulte, ro proue if any drop 


Ofliuing blood = in her veynes did hop; 
e felt ro moue, he hoped faire 


VVhich when 


Tocall backe life to her forſaken ſhop; 


So well he did her deadly wounds —_ , 
Thatatthe laſt ſhee gan to breath out 


VVhich he perceiuing greatly gan rejoice, | 
And goodly counſell, that for wounded hart 
Is meeteſt med'cine, tempred with ſweere voices 


Ay me, deare Lady, which the ymage art 


Ofruefull pitty, and impatient ſmart, 
VVhatdirefull chaunce, armd with auenging fate, 


Orcurſed band hath plaid this cruelt 
Thus fowle to haſten your vatimely c 


Dart, 
ate; 


d 


ningaire, 


Speake, O dear Lady ſpeake: help neuer comes too late. 


Therewith her dim cie-lids ſhe v 


ai reare, 


On which the drery death did fitr, as fad 
As lumpoflead,and made darke clonds appeare; 


But when as himall in bright armour clad 


B:fore 
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- Before her ſtanding ſhe eſpied had, 
As one outof a deadly dreame affrighr, 
She weakely ſtarted, yet ſhe nothing drad: 
Streight dowae againe her ſelfe in greatdeſpight, 
She groucling threw to groſid, as hating lic and light. 


Cant. 


The gentle knight her ſoone with carcfull paine 
Vplifted light, and ſoftly did vphold: 
Thriſc he her reard, and thriſe ſhe ſunck againe, 
Till he hisarmes abour her ſides gan fold, 
And to herſaid;Yetifrhe ſtony cold 
Haue not all ſcized on your frozen hart, 
Letone word fall that may your griefe vnſold, 
And tell the ſecrete of your mortcall ſmart; 
He oft finds preſent helpe, who does his griefe impart, 


Then caſtinsvpa deadly looke, full low 
Sheeſiohrfirom bottome of her wounded breſt, 
And after, many bitter throbs did throw 

. With lips full pale and foltring tong oppreſt, 
Theſe words ſhe breathed forth from riuencheſt; 
Leaue, ahleaue of, whateuer wight thou bee, 
Tolerta weary wretch from her dew reſt, 
And trouble dying ſoulestranquilitee. | 

Take not away now got,which none would giue to me. 


Ahtarbe it (ſaid he) Dzare dame fro mee, 
Tohinder ſoule from her deſired reſt, 
Or hoid ſad life in long captiuitce: 
For all I ſeeke, is but to haueredreſt 
The bitter pangs,thatdoth your heart infeſt. 
Tellthen O Lady tell, wharfarall pricte 
Hath with ſo huge miſfortune you oppreſt: 
ThatI may caſt to compas yourreliefe, 


Or aic with you in ſorrow,and partake your griefe, 
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With feeble hands then ſtretched forth on hye, 
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As heuen accuſing guilty of her death, 

And wittfdry drops congealed in her eye, 

I1 theſe ſad wordes ſhe ſpent her vtmoſt breath: 
Hearethen,O man, the ſorrowes that vncath 
My tong can tell, ſo far all ſence they pas: 


\ Loethis dead corple,thar lies here vnderneath, 


g 
[ 


The gencleſt knight, that eucr on greene gras (was. 


Gay ſtecd with ſpurs did pricke,the good Sir Mortdant 


Vas, (ay the while, that he is notſo now) 


My Lord my loue;my deare Lord, my deareloue, 
Solong as heuens iuſt with efuall brow, 
Vouchſated ro behold vs from aboue, 

One day when him high corage did emmoue, 
As wont ye knightes to ſeeke aduentures wilde, 
He pricked forth his puiſſauntforce to prouc, 
Me then he kefr enwombed of this childe, 


| This luckles childe, whom thus ye ee with blood debild. 


Him fortuned(hard fortune ye may gheſlc) 


To come, where vile Acra//4 does wonne, 

Acraſ;aa falſe enchauntereſle, 

That many errantknightes hath fowle fordonne: : 
Within a wandring I{land;thatdothronne 

And ſtray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling 1s, 

Fayre Sir, if euer there yetraucll, ſhonne 
Thecurled land where many wend amis, 


And know it by the name; ithight the Bowye of blis. 


Herblis is all in pleaſure and delight, 


Wherewith ſhe makes her louers dronken mad, 
An]then with words & weedes of wondrous might, 
On them ſhe workes her will to yſes bad: My 
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My liefeſt Lord ſhe thus beguiledhad | 
For he was fleſh: (all fleſh doth frayltie breed) 
Whom when I heard to beeneſo ill beſtad 


Weake wretch I wrapt my ſelfc in Palmers weed, 
And caſt toſeek him forth through danger &greatdreed 


Now had fayre Cynthia by cuen tournes 
Full meaſured three quarters of her yeare, 
And thriſethreerymes had fild her crooked hornes, 
Whenas my wombe her burdein would forbeare, 
And bad me call Zecivato me neare. 
Lucina came: amanchild forth I brought: (weare, 
The woods,the Nymphes,my bowres,my midwiucs 
Hard helpe ar nzcd. So deare thee babeI bought, 

Yet noughttodear I deemd, while ſo my deare I ſought 


HimſoTIſought,andſoat laſt Ifownd 
Where him that witch had thralled to her will, 
In chaines of luſt and lewde deſyres ybownd 
Ando transformed from his former skill, 
That me he knew nort,nether his owne ill; | 
Till through wiſc handling and faire goucrnaunce, 
I him recured to a better will, ? 
Purged from drugs of fowle intemperaunce: 
Then meanesI gandeuiſe for his deliuerance. 


Which when the vile Enchauntereſle perceiu'd, 
How thatmy Lord from her I would repriuc, 
With cup thus charmd, him parting ſhe deceiud; 
Sad verſe, giue death te him that death aces gine, 
And loſſe of loue,to her that loues to line, 

So ſoone as Bacchus with the Nymphe does lincke, 
So parted we, and on our iourney driue, 
Til comming to this well, heſtoupt to drincke: 

The charmefulfild,dead ſuddeinly he downe did ſincke. 


"hg 


ot 
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Which whenT wretch,Notoneword moreſheſa 


ye 


But breaking of, theend for wanrofbreath, 


And 
And 


That ſeeing good Sir Gayon;'could vneath -. 
From teares abſtayne.for 
And from ſo heauie _ 
Accuſing fortune, #ndt 


W hich 


llyding ſoft, as downeto ſleepe herlayd, 
ende all her woc in quierdeath, ene. 
pie his hartdid grate; 

is headdid wreath, 
oo cruell fate, | 
plonged had faire Lady in ſowretched ſtate; 


Then turning to his Palmer ſaid,Old fyre ' 
Bchold the ymage of morralitie, 
And feeble nature cloth'd with feſhly tyre: 
When raging paſſion with fierce tyranny 
Robs reaſon of her dew regalitie, 
And makes itſeruaunt to her baſeſt part:- 
The ſtrong it weakens with infirmine, 


And with 


1d furie armes rhe weakeſt hart; 


The ſtrong through pleaſure ſooneſt falles,the weke' 


But tem 


(through ſimart.- 


peraunce(ſaiſhe)with [den ſquire - * 21” 
Betwixtthem both can 


ure out ameancy} ” 


Nether to melt in pleaſures whotr deſyre; ' © / 
Nor frye in hartleſſegriefe and dolefull tene; 


Thriſe happy man,who fates tliem both atweene: = 


But ſith this wretched woman ouercome 
Ofanguilh,rather then of crime hath bene. 
Reſerue her cauſe to her etcrnalldoome, 


Andin the meane vouchſafcher honorable toombe;. 


Palmer,qd. he, deathis an equalldoome 


To good and bad, thecommen In of reſt 
But afterdeath the tryall is tocome, 
Whea beſt ſhall bee to them, that liued beſt: 
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But both alike, when death hath both ſuppreſt, | |, 
Religious reuerencedoth'buriallteene, 

Which who ſo wants,wants ſo much of hisreſt: 
For all ſo greet ſhame after death I weene, 
Asſeltero dyen bad,ynburicd bad to beene. 


So both agreetheir bodiesto engraue; 

The great earthes wombe they open to the sky, 

And with ſad Cypreſleſeemely it embraue, 

Then couering with aclod their cloſed cye, 

They lay therein thoſe corles tenderly, 

And bid them ſleepe in cuerlaſting peace. 

Bur ere they did their vemoſt obſequy, 

Sir Guyon more affection to increace, | 
Bynempta ſacred vow,which none ſhould ay releace, 


The dead knights ſword out of his ſheath he drew, 
With which he cutr alock of all their heare, 
W hichmedling with their blood & earth, he threw 
Into the grave, and gandcuoutly ſweare; 
Such and ſucheuil God on Geyopreare, Tt 
And worſe and worſe young Orphane bethy payne, 
If I'or thoudew vengeance doe forbeare, 
Till guiltie blood her guerdon doe obrayne: ; 
So ſhedding many teares, they cloſd the carth agayne, 


Cant, 


— 


Canr II. 
ASHES 


% Babes bloody handes may not be clenſd, 
Re 


Cint.1T, 


the face of golden Meant. | 
o” Her ſiſters two Extremities: 
ſtriue her to baniſh cleane, 


Rae Se Meeks 


T Hus when Sir Guyon with tris faithful guyde 
Had with dew rites and dolorous lament 

Theeadottheirſad Tragedie vptyde, 

Theliele babe vp in his armes he hent; 

W ho with ſweet pleaſaunce and bold blandiſhment 

Gan ſmyle on them, that rather oughtto weepe, 

As careleſle of his yoe,or innocent | 

Ofthat was doen,that ruth emperced deepe (ſteepe. 
In thatknightes hart,and wordes with bitter teares did 


- 


Ah luckleſſe babe, borne vnder cruellſtarre; 
And in dead parents balctull aſhes bred, 
Full little weeneſt thou, what ſorrowes are 
Left thee for porcion of thyliuelyhed, 
Poore Orphane in the wide world ſcattered, 
As budding braunch rent fromthe natiue tree, 
Andthrowen forth, till it be withered: 
Such is the ſtate of men: Thus enter we 
Intothis life with woe,and end with'milſcree. 


Thenfſoft him ſelfe inclyning on his knee . 
Downe to that well,did in the water weene 

(Soloue does loath diſdainefull nicitee.) 

His guiltic handes from liloody gore to cleenc; 


þ 


He 


* 
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He waſht them oft and ofr,yet nought they beene 

For all his waſhing cleaner, Still he ſtrouc, 

Yet ſtillchelitle hands were bloody ſcene; 

The which him into great amaz'ment droue, 
And into diuerſe doubt his wauering wonder cloue, 


He wiſt notwhether blott of fowJe offence 
Might not be purgd with water nor with bath; 
Orthat high God, in licu of innocence, 
Imprinted had that token of his wrath, 
To ithew how ſore bloodguilcineſle he _— 
Or thatthe charme and veneme, which they dronck; 
Tacir blood with ſecretfilth infeed hah, 
Being diffuſed through the ſencelefle tronck, 

That through the great contagion direful deadly ſtonck, 


Whom thus at gaze, the Palmer gan to bord 
With goodly reaſon,and rhvs tayre beſpake; 
Ye beneright harc amated, gratious Lord, 
And of your ignerance great merucill make, 
Whiles cauſe not well conceiued ye miſtake. 
Butknow,tharſccret vertues are infuſd 
 Ineuery fountaine, and in euerie lake, 
Which who hath skill them rightly to haue chuſd, 
Toproofe of paſſing wonders hath full often vid. 


Of thoſe ſome wereſo from their ſourſe indewd 
By greatDame Nature,from whoſe fruitfull pap 
Their welheads ſpring,and arewith moiſture deawd; 
\Vhich feedes each living plant with liquid ſap, 
And filles with flowres fayre Floraes painted lap: 
But other ſome by guifte of later grace, 
Orby good prayers,or by ts. 
Had vertue pourd intotheir waters bace, (place: 
Andthenceforth were rcaowmdzand ſought from pry 
| Q! 
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Such is this well, wrought by occaſion ſtraunge, 
Which to her Nymph befell, Vpon a day, ] 
As ſhethe woodes with bow an ſhaftes did raunge, 
The hartlefſe Hynd and Robucke to diſmay, 
Dan Faunus chaunſt to meer herby the way, 
And kindling fire at her faire burning eye, 
Inflamed was to follow beauties chace, 
And chaced her, that faſt from him did fly; 
As Hynd from her, ſo ſhe fled from her enimy, 


Ar laſt when fayling breath began faint, 
And ſaw no meanesto ſcape, ofſhame affrayd, 
She let her downe to weepe for ſore conſtraint, 
And to Diana calling lowd for ayde;, _ 
Her deare beſought, toler herdie a mayd, 
The goddefle heard,and ſuddeine where ſhe fate, 
Wellingout ſtreames of teares, and quitediſmayd 
With ſtony feare of thatrude ruſtick mate, 
Transformd-her to a ſtone from ſtedfaſt virgins ſtate. 


Lo now ſhe is that ſtone, from whoſe two heads, 
As from two weeping eyes, freſh ſtreames do flow, 
Yet colde through feare, and old conceiued dreads; 
And yetthe ſtone her ſemblance ſeemes toſhow, 
Shaprlike a maide , that ſuchye may herknow 
And yether vertues in her water byde : 
For itis chaſte and pure, as pureſt ſnow, 
Nelets her waues with any filth be dyde, 

But cuer like her ſelfe vnſtayned hath beene tryde, 


Fromthence itcomes, that this babes bloody hand 
May not beclenſd with water of this well: 
Necertes Sir ſtrive you itto withſtand, 


Butletthem ſtill be bloody , as betell, 
O 
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That they his mothersinnocence may tell, 

As ſhe bequeathd in herlaſtteſtament; 

That as a ſacred Symboleit may dwell 

In her ſonnes fleſh, to mind reuengement, 
Andbe for allchaſte Dames an endleff: moniment. 


He hearkned to his reaſon, and the childe 
Vprtaking , to the Palmer gaue ro beare; 
Bur his ſad fathers armes with blood defilde, 
An hcauie load himſelfe did lightly reare, 
And turning tothat place, in which whyleare 
Heleft his lofric ſteed with golden fel], 
And goodly gorgeous barbes, him found not theare, 
By other acct.lent that earſt betell, _ | 
He 1s conuaide, but how or where,here fits not tcl], 


Which when Sir Gayon ſaw, all were he wroth, 

Yer alyates mote heſoft himſelfe appeaſe, 

And fairely fare on foot, how cuer loth ; 

His double burden did him ſore diſeafe. 

So long they trauciled with litle caſe, 

Till tharatlaſt chey to a Caſtle came, 

Baiit on a rocke adioynivg tothe ſeas, 

It was an auncient worke of antique frame, 
Andwondrous ſtrong by nature,and by skilfall frame. 


Thereinthreeſiſters dwelt of ſundry ſort, 
Thechildren of one {yre by mothers three; 
Whodying whylome diddiuide this fort 
Tothem by equall ſhares in cquallfee: 
Burſtryfull mind, and diverſe qualitee 
Drew themi1in partes, and each made others foc: 
_ Stilldidthey ſtriue, and daily difagree,, 
The eldeſt did againſtthe youngelt goe, 
Andboth againſtthe middeit mcantto worken woe: 
Vhere 
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Where when the kriight arriu'd; he was right well 
Receiu'd, as knightof ſomuch worth became, 
Of ſecond ſiſter, whodid far excell | 
The other two; Medina was her name, 
A ſober ſad, and comely courteous Dame; 
Who rich arayd, and yet in modeſt guize, 
In goodly garments, that her well became, 
Fayre marching forth in honorable wize, 
Him at the threſhold mert, and well did eaterprize. 


Sheled him vp into agoodly bowre, 
And comely courted with meer modeſtic, 
Ne in her ſpeach, ne in her hauiour, 
Was lightneſle ſeene, or looſer vanitie, - 
But gratious womanhood, and grauitie, 
Aboue the reaſon of heryouthly yeares : 
Her golden lockes ſhe roundly did vptye 
In breaded tramels, thatno looſer heares 
Did out of order ſtray about her daintic cares. 


Whileſt ſhe her ſelfe thus buſily did frame, 
Secmely to entertaine her new-come gueſt, 
Newes hereof to her other ſiſters came, 
_ Whoall this while were at their wantonreſt, 
Accourting each her frend with lauiſh feſt: 
They were two knights of percleſle puiſlaunce, 
And famous far abroad for warlike geſt, 
Which to theſe Ladies loue did countenaunce, 
And to his miſtreſle cach himſelfeſtcoue to aduaunce. 


Hethat madeloue vnto the eldeſt Dame, 
Was hight Sir Hadaibras , an hardy man; 
Yetnotſo good of deedes, as great of name, 
Which he by many raſh aducntures wan, 
O'2 


- Since 


210 The fecond Booke of Cant, 1] 
 Sinceerrantacmes toſew he firſtbegan , | 
| Morc huge in ſtrength, then wiſe in workes he was, 
And any th with foole-hardize oucr ran ; 
Sterne melancholy did his courage pas, 
And was for terrour more;all armd inſhyning bras, 


But he that lou'd the youngeſt , was Sansloy, 
He that faire Yn late fowle outraged, 
The moſt ynruly, and the boldeſt boy, 
Thar cuer warlike weapons menaged, 
And to all lawleſle luſt encouraged, 
Through ſtrong opinion of his matchlefle might: 
|! Ne oughthecar'd, whom he endamaged 
4 By tortious wrong , or whom bereau'dof right. 
He now this Ladies Champion cholc for loue to fight. 


"Theſe rwo gay knights, vowd to ſodiucrſeloues, 
Each other does envy with deadly hate, 
And daily warre againſt his foeman moues, 
In hope to win more fauour with his mate, 
And Soothe pleaſing ſeruicetoabate, 
To magnife his owne. But when they heard, 
How in that place ſtraunge knight arriued late, 
Both knightes and ladies forth right angry far'd, 

And fercely vnto barcell ſternethemſclues prepar'd. 


But ere they could proceede ynto the place, 

Where he abode, themſ:lues at diſcord fell, 

And cruell combat joynd in middle ſpace: 

With horrible aſſault, and fury fell, 

They heapt huge ſtrokes, the ſ:orned life ro quell, 

Thatalton vprorefrom her ſertled ſeat, : 

The houſe wasrayſd, and all thatin did dwell; 

 Seemd that lowde thunder with amazement great 

Didreadtheratling skyes with flames of fouldring heat, 


Cant, 11. the Faery Queene. 20 


The noyſe thereof cald forth that ſtraungerknight, 
To weet, what dreadfullthing was there in hand; 
Where when as two braue knightesin bloody fight 
With deadly rancour heenraunged fond, 
His ſunbroad ſhield about tis wreſt he bond, 
And ſhyning blade vnſhearhd, with which he ran 
Vnto that ſtead, their ſtrite to vnderſtond;- 
Andat his firſt arriuall, them began 

ith goodly meancs to pacific, well as hecan, 


But they him ſpying , both with greedy forſe 
Attonce vpon him ran, and him beſet 

With 8 94 of mortall ſtecle withoutremorſe, 
And on his ſhield like yron ledges ber: 

As when a Beare and Tygrebeing mer 

In cruell fight on lybicke Ocean wide, 

Eſpyc a trauciler with feer ſurber, 

Whom they in <quall pray hopertodiuide, 

They ſtint their [trife , aad him afſayle on cucrie ſide. 


But he, not like a weary traueilere , 

Their ſharp aſſault right boldly did rebur, 

And ſuffred not their blowes to byte him nere, * 
Bur with redoubled buffes them backe did put : 
VWhoſcgrieued mindes, which choler did englut, 
Againſt themſclues turning their wrathfull ſpight, 
Gan with new rage their ſhieldes to hew and cut 
Burſtill when Gzyow came to parrttheir fight, 

With heauie load on him they freſhly ganto ſmight. 


As atall ſhip toſſed in troublous ſeas, 

Whom raging windes threatning to make the pray 
Of the rough rockes,doe diuerlly diſcaſc, 

Meetes two contrarie billowes by the way, 


O3 
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; That her on either ſide doe fore aſſay, | 

lf And boaſtto ſwallow her in greedy graue; (way, 

L Shee (corning both their ſpights,does make wide 
And with her breſt breaking the fomy waue, 

Does ride on both their backs, fairc her ſelf doth ſaue, 
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So boldly he him beares, and ruſheth forth 
B:rweene them both,by condud of his blade. 
Wondrous great prowelle and heroick worth 
He ihewd that day, andrare enfample mace, 
When tivoſo mighty warriours hc diſmade: 
Artonce he wards 2nd ſtrikes, he takes and paies, 

« Now forſtto yicld, now forcing to innade, 
B:tore, behind, and round about him laies: 
Sodouble was his paines, fo double be his praiſe. 


Straunge ſort of fight, three valiaunr knights toſce 
Thrce combartes ioine in one, and to-darraine 
A triple warre with triple enmitee, N70 
Alltor their Ladies froward loue to gaine, 
Which gotten was but hate, Soloue does raine 
In ſtouteſt minds, and maketh monſtrous warrez 
He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe, 
And yetthis peace is but continuall tarre: 

O miſerable men, that to him ſubiect arre, 


Whillt thus they mingled were in furious armes, 
The fawe Meaima with hertreſles tcrne, * | 
An naked breſt, in pitty oftheir harmes, 
Emonglithemran, andfalling them beforne, 
Belought them by the womb, which them had born, 
And by the loues, which were tothem moſt deare, 
And by theknightkood, which theyſore had (worn, 
Ine rdcadlycruell difcord to forbeare, 

Aud to her iuit conditions of faire peace to heare., 

| Bur 
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But her two other liſters ſtanding by, 
Her lowd gainfaid,and both her champions bad 
Purſew the end of their ſtrong enmity, 

As cuer of th:ir loues they would be glad. 

Yetſhe with pitthy words and counſe!lſad, 

Still trouerheir ſtubborne rages toreuoke, 

Thar at the laſt ſuppreſſing fury mad, 

They gan abſtaine from dint of direfull ſtroke, 
And hearken to the ſober ſpeaches, which ſhe ſpoke. 
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Ah puifſaunt Lords, what curſed euill-Spright, 
Orfell Erimnys.in yournobleharts, 

Her helliſh brond hath kindled with deſpight, - 
Anditird you vp to worke your wilfull ſmarts? 
Is this thedoy cfarmes? be theſe rhe parts . 
Otglorious knighthood, after blood to thruſt, 
And not regard dew right and iuſt deſarts? 
Vaine is the vaunt, and victory vniuſt, 


That more to mighty hids,thErightful cauſe doth truſt, 


And were their rightfull cauſe of difference, 

Yet were not better, fayre it to accord, 

Then with bloodguiltnefle ro heape offence, 

And mortal vengeaunce ioyneto crime abhord? 
O fly from wrath, fly, O my licfeſt Lord: 

Sad berhe fights, and b:tecr fruites of warre, 

And thouſand furies wait on wrathfull ſword; 

Ne ought the praiſe of proweſſe more doth marre, 
Thento;vle reuenging rage, and baſe contentious iarre, 


But louely concord, and moſt ſacred peace 
Doth nouriſh vercae, and faſt friendſhip breeds _ 
Weake ſhe maketrog,& frong thing does increace, 


Tillit the pitch of higheſt praiſe exceeds: 
O0 "> Braue 
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Brauec be her warres, and honorable deeds, 
By which ſhe triumphes oueryre and pride, 
And winnes an Oliue girlond for her meeds: 
Be therefore, O my deare Lords, pacifide, 
And this miſleeming diſcord meekely lay aſide, 
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Her gracious words their ragcour did appall, 

And ſuncke ſodeepe into their boyling breſts, 
That downetheylett their cruell weaponsfall, 
And lowly did abaſe their lofry creſts 
To her faire preſence, and diſcrete beheſts, 

Then ſhe began a treaty to procure, 
Andſtablith termes betwixt both their requeſts, 
That as a law for cuer ſhould endure; 

Whichto obſcrue in word of knights they did affure, 


VW hich to confirme, and faſt to bind their league, 
After their weary ſweat and bloody toile, 
She them beſought, during their quiet treague, 
 Intoherlodging to repaire a while, 
Toreſt themſclues, and grace to reconcile. 
They ſoone conſent: fo EG with her they fare, 
Where they are wellreceiud, and made toſpoile 
1 hemſclues of foiled armes, and to prepare 
Their minds to pleaſure, & their zand. to dainty fare. 


And thoſe two froward fiſters, their faire loues 

Came with them cke, all were they wondrous loth, 

And fained cheare.as for the time bchoues, 

Bur could not colour yer ſo wellthe troth, 

But that their natures bad*appeard in both: 

For both did attheirſecond {iſter grutch, 

Aandinly gricue, as doth an hidden moth 

The inner garment frett, not th'vtter touch; (mutch. 
One thovghthercheare to litle,th'other bogs 
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E/;/a (fo the eldeſt hight) did deeme 

Such entertainment baſe,ne onghe would ear, 

Ne ought would ſpeake, bureuermore did ſeeme 

As diſconrent for want of metth or meat; 

Noſolace could her Paramourintreat 

Her onceto ſhow, ne court, nor dalliaunce, 

Bur with bent lowring browes, as ſhe would threat, 

She ſcould,and frownd with froward countenaunce, 
Ynworthy of faire Ladies comely gouernauace, 


But young Perrfſa was of other mynd, 

Full of diſport, ſtill laughing, looſely light, 

And quite contrary to her fiſters kynd,; 

Nomeaſure in her mood, norule of right, 

But poured out in pleaſure and dzlight; 

In wine and meats ihe flowd aboue the banck, 

And in exceſſe exceeded her owne might; 

In ſumptuous tire ſhe ioyd her ſelfe to pranck, | 
Butofherloue too lauith (litle haue ſhe thanck.) hL 


Firſt by her ſide did ſittthe bold Sexsloy, Fast 
Fitt mate for ſuch a mincing mineon, 
Who in herlooſeneſſe tooke excceding ioy; 

' Mightnotbe found a francker franion, 

Ot her leawd parts to make companion: 
But Hudaibras, more like a Malecontent, 
Did ſee and grieue at his bold Faſhion; 
Hardly could he endure his hardiment, 

Yert ſtill he fart, and inly did him fſelfe torment, 


Betwixtthem both the faire Meaineſate 
Wirh ſober grace, and goodly carriage: 
With equall meaſureſhedid moderate 
The ſtrong extremirics of their outrage, 


_ That 
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* Thatforward paire ſhe cuer would aſlwage, To 
When they would ſtriue dew reaſon to excced; ] 
Bur that ſame froward twaine would accorage, ] 


And of herplenty adde vnto their need: 
So kept ſhe them in order,and her {clte in heed. 


Thus faircly ſhee attempered her feaſt, 
Andplcaſd chem all with mecte ſatiety: 


Actlaſt when luſt of meat and drinke was ceaſt, Re 
She Gayon deare beſought of curtelie, | 
To tell from whence he came through icopardy, Tl 


And whether now on new aduenture bownd. 
Who with bold grace, and comely graulty, 
Drawing to him the cies of all arownd, 

lt, From lofty ſiege began thele words aloud to ſownd. 


This thy demaund, O Lady, doth reutue 
Freſh-mzmory in me of that great Queene, 


Great and moſt glorious virgin Queene aliue, 
That with her ſoucraine powre, and ſcepter ſhene > 
All Faery lond docs peaccably ſuſtene. ; 


In wideſt Occan ſke hec throne docs reare, 

That ouer all the earth it may be ſeenc; 

As morning Sunne her beames diſpredden cleare, 
Andin hertace faire peacc,and inercy doth appeare. 


In her thericheſſe of altheauenly grace, 
In chicte degrce are heaped vp on hye: 
And allthatels this worlds encloſure bace, 
Hath great or glorious in mortall eye, 
Adoraes the perſon of her Maieſtye; - 
Tharmer beholdiag fo great exce!lence, 
And rare pettection in mortalitye, 
Doc her adore with ſacred reuerence, 

As th'1olc of her makers great magnificence. 
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To her I homage and my ſeruice owe, 

In number of the nobleſt knightes on ground, 
Mongſt whom on me the deigned to beſtowe 
Order of 1Mazdenhead, the moſt renownd, 

That may this dayinall the world be found, 
Anycarcly ſolemne feaſt ſhe wontes to make *' 
The day chat firſt doth lead the yeare arormd); 
To whichall kaights of worth and courage bold 
Refort, to heare of {traunge aduentures to be told. 


There this old Palmer ſhewd himſelfe thar day, 
And tothat mighty Printeſle did complaine 
Ofgri-nous miſthiefes, which a wicked Fay 
Had wrought,and many whelmd in deadly paine, 
W hereof he crau'd redrefſe. My Soueraine, 
VVhole glory is in gracious deeds, and ioyes _. 
Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine, 
Eftſoones deuiſd redrefle for ſuch annoyes; 


Me all vnfitt for ſo great purpoſe ſhe employes, 


Now hath faire Phebewith her ftluer face 

Thriſeſeene the ſhadowes.of the neather warld, 

Sith laſt T left that honorableplace, 

In which her roiall preſence is entrold; 

Necuer thall I reſt in houſe nor hold, 

Ti!ll that falſe Arraſia haue wonne; 

Of whoſe towle decedes,too hideous to bee told 

I witneſſe am, and this their wretched ſonne, 
Whole wotull parents the hath wickedly fordonne, 


Fell on, fayre Sir, faid ſhe, that dolefull cale, 
From which ſad ruth does ſceme you to reſtraine, 
That we may pitty ſuch vnhappie bale, | 
Andlearne from pleaſures poylon to abſtaine: um 


the Faery Queene. 27 7. 


218 'The ſecond Booke of 
Ill by enſample gooddorh often gayne. 
Then forward he his purpoſe gan purſew, 
And told the ſtory ot the morrall payne, 
Which Aordant and Amania did rew; 

As with lamenting eyes him ſelfe did lately vew, 
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Night was far ſpent,and now in Ocean deep 
Orion,flying faſt from hiſling ſnake, | 
His flaming head did haſten for to ſteep, ; 
W hen of his pitteoys tale he end did make; | 
Whilſt with delight of that he wiſely ſpake, 
Thoſe youre beguyled,did beguyle their cyes 
Of kindly ſleepe, that did them ouertake. 
Artlaſt when they had markt the chaunged skyes, 
They wift their houre was ſpetzthEeach to reſt him byes 
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Of knighthood trew, and is of fayre 
Belph@be fowle forlorne., 7 
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Sg Ooneasthe marrow fayre with purple beames 
Diſperſt the ſhadowes of the miſty nigh, 
And Titaz playing on the eaſtern ſtreames, 
Gancleare the deawyayre with ſpringing light, 
Sir Guyon mindfuil of his vow yplighe, 
Vproſe from drowſie couch,and him addreſt 
Vntothe journey which he had behight: 
His puiſſaunt armes about his noble breſt, 
And many-fold:d ſhicld he bound about his wreſt. 
| 2 Then 
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Then taking Conge of that virgin pure ben 
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Didearneſtly commirt, and her coniure, 

In vertuous lore to traine his tender youth; 

Andall thatgentle noriture enſueth: 

And that ſo ſoone as ryper yeares he rqughr, 

He might for memory of that dayes ruth, 

Be called Ruddymane,and thereby taught, 
Tauenge his Parents death on the,that had it wrought, 


$o forth he far d,as now befell, on foor, 
Sith his good ſteed is lately from him gone; 
Pacience perforce: helpleſſe what may it boot 
To frettfor anger,or for griefe to mone? 
His Palmer now ſhall foot no more alone: 
So fortune wrought, as vnder greene woodes ſyde 
Helately hard that dying Lady grane, 

® Helefthisſteed withour,and ſpeare beſyde, 
Andruſhed in on footto ayd her, crethedyde, 


Thewhyles a loſell wandring by the way, 
Onethatto bountie neucr caſt his mynd, 
Ne thought of honour cuer did aſſay + 
His baſer breſt, but in his keſtrell kynd 
A pleaſing vaine of glory he did fynd, - 
To which his flowing toung,and troublous {pright 
Gaue him great ayd,and made him more iriclynd: 
He that braue ſteed there finding ready dight, 
Purloyad both ſtecd and ſpeare,andran away full lighe, 


Now gan his hart all fwell in iollity, Net 
And ofhimſelfegreat hope and help conceiu'd, 
Thar puffed vp with ſmoke of vanity, 

And with ſelfe-loucd perſonagedeceiu'd, 


He 
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He gan to hope, of men to be receiu'd | 
Forſuch,as he himthought,or faine would bee: 
But for in court gay portaunce he perceiu'd, 

And gallant ſhew to be1n greateſt gree, 
Eftſoones to court he caſt Caduaunce his firſt degree, 
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And by the way he chaunced to eſpy 
Oneſitting ydle on a funny banck, 
_ Towhomauaunting in great brauery, 
As Peacocke,thathis painted plumes doth pranck, 
He ſmorte his courſerin the trembling flanck, 
And to him threatned his hart-thrilling (peare: 
Theſcely man ſeeing himrydeſoranck, 
And ayme at him,fellflatt to ground for feare, 
Andcrying Mercy loud, his pitious handes ganreare, 


Thereat the Scarcrow wexed wondrous prowd, 
Through fortune of his firſt aduenture fayre, 
Andwith big thundring voice reuyld him lowd, 
Vile Cayrive,vaſſall of dread and deſpayre, 
Vnworthic of the commune breathed ayre, 
Why liueſt thou,dead dog, a lenger day, 

And doeſt notvnto death thy ſelfc prepayre. 
Dy, or thy ſelfe my capriue yield for ay; 
Great fauour I thee graunt, for aunſwere thus to ſtay. 


Hold,O deare Lord, hold your dead-doing hagd, 
Then loud hecryde, I am your humble thrall. 
Ah wretch (qd. he) thy deſtinics withſtand 
My wrathfull will,and doe for mercy call, 

I giue thee life: therefore proſtrated fall, 
Andkifle my ſtirrup; that thy homage bee, 
The Miſer threw him ſelfe,as an Offall, 
Streight at his foot in baſe humilitee, 


Andclceped him his liege; to hold of him ia fee, 
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So happy peace they made and faire accord: 
Eftloones this liegeman gan to wexe more bold, 
And when he feltrhe folly of his Lord, 

In his owne kind he gan him ſelfe vnfold: 

For he was wylie witted, and growne old 

In cunning fleightes and practick knauery. 

From that day forth he caſt for to vphold 

His ydle humour with fine _— 

And blow the bellowes to his fivelling vanity. 


T, rompart fitt man for Brazzadochio, 

To ſerueat court in view of vaunting eye; 
Vaineglorious man, when fluttring wind does blow 
In his light winges, is lifredl vp to skye: 

 Theſcorne of knighthood and trew-cheualrys, 

To thinke without deſert of gentle deed, 

And noble worth to be aduaunced hye: 

Such prayſc is ſhame; but honour verrues meed 
Doth beare the fayreſt flowre in honourable ſeed. 


So forth they pas,a well conſorted payre, 

Till thatat length with rchimage they meet: 
Whoſecing one thatlhone in armour fayre, 
On goodly courſe thondring with his feer, 
Efrſoones ſuppoſed hima perſon mect, 

Of his revenge to make the inſtrument: 

For ſince the Red:roſſe knight he erſt did weet, 
To beene with Guyoxknitt in one conſent, - 
The ill, which carſt to him;he now to Gzzen ment. 


Andcomming cloſe to Trompart gan inquere 

Ot him, what mightie warriour that mote bee, 
Thatrode in golden fell with ſingle ſpere, 

But wanted (word to wreake his enmitee, 
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He's a great aduenturer,(ſaid he) _ | 
That hath his ſword through hard aſlay forgone, 
And now hath vowd,tillhe auenged bee, 

Of that deſpight, neuer to wearen none; 
That ſpeare is him enough to doena thouſand grone. 


Th'enchaunter greatly ioyed in the vaunt, 
And weened well cre long his will to win, 
And both his focn with equall foyle to daunt. 
Thoro him louting _ did _ 
Toplaine of wronges, which had committedbin 
By Guycn,and by ; falſe Redcroſſe knight, 
Which two throughtreafon and deceipttull gin, 
Hadflayne Sir 1ordamggand his Lady bright: 
That mote him honour win,to wreak ſo foule deſpight. 


Therewith all (uddeinly he ſeemdenragd, 
And threatned death with dreadfull countenaunce, 
As if their lines had in his hand beene gagd; 
And with ſtiffe force ſhaking his mortall launce, 
Tolethim weet his doughtie yaliaunce, 
Thus ſaid; Old man,great ſure ſhalbe thy weed, 
It where thoſe knights for feare of dew vengeaunce 
Doelurke,thou certeinly to mee arecd, 

Thatl may wreake on them their hainous hateful deed. 


Certes,my Lord, (faid he) that ſhall I ſoone, 
Andgiue you eke good helpe totheir decay. 
Buc motel wiſely you aduiſe to doon; 

Giue no ods to your foes,but doe puruay 
Yourſelte of ſword before that bloody day: 
For they be rwo the proweſt knights on grownd, 
And oft apyro1'din maryy hard aſſay, 
And exe of fureſt ſteele,that may be fownd, 
Docarae your{cl: againſt that day,thcm to confownd, 
Dotard 
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Dorard, (ſaide he )ler be tly deepeaduiſe; 
Seemes that through many yearesthy wits thee faile, 
And that weake eld hata left thee nothing wile, 

Els neuer ſhould thy judgement beſo frayle, 

To meaſuremanhood by the ſwordor mayle. 

Is notenough fowre quarters of a man, 

Withouren ſword or ſhicld, an hoſte to quayle? 

Thou litle woteſt, what this right-hand can: (wan. 
Speake they, which haue beheld the batrailes , which ir 
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The man was much abaſhed at his boaſt; 

Yet well he wiſt, that who ſo would contend 

With cither of thoſe knightes on cuen coaſt, 

Should needeof all his armes , him to defend 

Yet feared leaſt his boldneſle ſhould offend, 

When Braggaavechto ſaide, OnceI did {weare, (end, 

When with one ſword ſeuen knightes I broughtro 

Thence forth in battaile neuer ſword to beare, 

But it were that, which nobleſt knight on earth doth - 

7” WEAarc, 

Perdy Sir knight, ſaide then th'enchaunter bliue, 

TharſhallI ſhortly purchaſeto yourhond: 

For now the beſt and nobleſt knight aliue, 

Prince Arthar is, that wonnes in Facric lond; 

He hath a ſword,that flames like burning brond, 

Theſame by my devicel vndertake 

Shall by to morrow by thy ſide be fond. 

Atwhich bold word that boaſter gan to quake, 

Andwondred in his minde, what mote that Monſter 

| (make, 

Heſtayd notfor more bidding, butaway 

Was ſuddein vaniſhed out ofhis fight: 

The Northerne winde his wings did broad diſplay 

Athis commaund, and reared him vp light | 
| Þ 


From 
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From of the earth , totake his aeric flight, 
They lookt about, but no where could eſpye 
Tract of his foot: then dead through grear affrighr 
They both nigh were, and cach bad other flye: 

Both fled attonce, ne cuer backe retourned eye. 


Till that they come vnto a forreſt greene, 
In which they ſhrowd theſclues from caulcles feare; 
Yet feare them followes ſtill, where ſorthey beene, 

Q  FEachtremblingleafe, and whiſtling wind they heare, 

As ghaſtly bug does vnto them affeare : 
Yet both doe ſtriuetheir fearefulneſle ro faine, 
Arlaſtthey heard a horne, that ſhrilled cleare 
Throughout the wood, that ecchoed againe, 

And made the forreſt ring , as it would riuc in twaine. 


Eft through the thicke they heard one rudely ruſh; 
With noyſe whereof he from his loftie ſteed 
 Downefell toground, and crept iato a buſh, 
To hide his coward head from dying dreed, 
But Trempart ſtoutly ſtayd to taken heed, 
Of whar might hap, Eftſoone there ſtepped foorth 
A good'y Lallieclad in hunters weed, 
Thatſcemd to be a woman of greatworth, 
Andby her ſtately portance, borne of heauenly birth, 


Her faceſo faire as fleſh ir ſeemed'nor, 
Bur heuenly pourtraict of bright Angels hew, 
Cleare as the skye, withouren blame orblor, 
Through goodly mixture of complexions dew; 
And in her cheekes the vermeill red did ſhew 
Like roſes in a bed of lillies ſhed, 
"5 The which ambrofiall odours from them threw, 
And gazers ſence with double pleaſure fed, 
Habkc to heale the ficke,and toreuiuc the ded. 
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In her faire eyes two liuing lamps did flame, 
Kindled aboueatth/heuenly makers light, - 
Anddarted fyric beames out of theſame, 
So paſling perſant, and ſo wondrous __ 
Thatquite bereau'd the raſh beholders ſight : 

In them the blinded god his luſtfull fyre 
To kindle oft aflayd, buthad no might, 
For with dredd Maieſtic,and awtull yre, 
She broke his wanton darts, and quenched bace defyre, 


_ Her yuorie forhead, full of bountic braue, 
Like a broad table did itſelfe diſpred, 
For Loue his loftie triumphes to engraue, 
And write the battailes ofhis great godhed: 
All good and honour might Th be red: 
For there their dwe'ling was. And when ſhe ſpake, 
Sweete wordes, like dropping honny ſhe did ſhed, 
Andtwixt the perles and rubins ſoftly brake 
Afiluer ſound, that heauenly muſicke ſeemd to make, 


Vpon hereyelids many Graces fate, 
Vnder the ſhadow of hercuen browes, 
Working belgardes, and amorousretrate, 
And cuerie one her with a grace endowes: 
And cucrie one with meckenefle to her bowes, 
So glorious mirrhour of celeſtiall grace, 
And ſoveraine moniment of mortall vowes, 
' How ſhall frayle pen deſcriue her heaucnly face, 
For feare hrrngh want of skill her beauty todiſgrace? 


So faire, and thouſand rhouſand times more faire 
She ſeemd, when ſhe preſented was to ſight, ; 
Andwasyclad, for heat of ſcorching aire, 
Allin afilken Camus lylly whight, 
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y ypon wi h many a folded pFght, 
Which all aboue beſprinckled was thronghour, 
With golden aygulets, thatgliſtred bright, 
Like twinckling {tarres, and all theskirt abour 
Was hemd with golden fringe 
3 


Bclow her ham her weed did ſomewhat trayne, 
And herſtreightlegs moſt brauely were embayld 
In gilden buskins of coſtly Cordwayne, 
Allbard with golden bendes, which were entayld 
With curious antickes,and full fayre aumayld: 
Before they faſtned were vnder her knee 
Ina richiewell, and therein entrayld 
The ends of all the knots, thatnone might ſee, 
How they within their touldings cloſe enwrapped bee, 


Like two faire marble pillours they did ſeene, 
Which doe the temple of the Gods ſupport, 
W hom all the das decke with girlands greene, 
And honour in their feſtiuall reforr; | 
Thoſe ſame with'ſtately grace, and princely port 
She taught to tread, when ſhe her (clfe would grace, 
Bur with the woody Nymphes when ſhe did play, 
Or when the flying Libbard ſhe did chace, 

She could them nimbly moue, and after fly apace. 


Andin her hand aſharpe bore-fpeare ſhe held, 
And at her backea bow and quiuer gay, 
Stuftwith ſteele-headed dartes , wherewith ſhequeld 
The ſaluage beaſtes in her victorious play, | 
Knit with a golden bauldricke, which forelay 
Arthwarrt herſnowy breſt, anddid diuide 
Herdaintie paps; which like young fruit in May 
Now little gan to fivell, and beingride, 


Through her thin weed their places only ſignifide, 


wi 
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Her yellow lockes criſped, like golden wyre, 

About her ſhoulders weren looſcly ſhed, 

And when the winde emongſt them did inſpyre, 

They wauedlike a penon wyde —_ | 

And low behinde her backe were (cattered : 

And whether art it were, or heedeleſſe hap, 

As through the flouring forreſt raſh ſhe fled, 

In her rude heares (weet flowres themſelues did lap, 
And flouriſhing freſh leaues and bloſſomes did enwrap. 


Such as Diana by the ſandy ſhore 
Of ſwift Ewotas, or on Cynthus greene, 
Where all the Nymphes hauc her vnwares forlore, 
Wandreth alone with bow and arrowes keene, 
Tofecke her game: Or as that famous Queene 
Of Amons, whom Pyrrhus did deſtroy, 
Th- day that firſt of Prieme ſhe was ſeene; 
Didſhew her ſelfe in greattriumphant ioy, 
Toſuccour the weake ſtate of ſad afflited Trop. 


Such when as hartlefle Trompart her did vew, 
He was diſmaycd in his coward niinde, y 
Anddoubred, whether he himſclte ſhould ſhew, 
Or fly away, orbide alone behinde: | 
Both feare and hopc he in her face did finde, 
Whea ſhe at laſt him ſpying thus beſpake ; 
Hayle Groome; didſt not thou ſee a bleeding Hynde, 
Whoſerighthaunch carlt my ſtedfaſt arrow ſtrake? 
If thou did(t, tell me, that I may her ouertake. 


Wherewith reviu'd, this anſwere forth hethrew; 
O Goddeſle, ( for ſuch Ithee rake to bee ) 
For nether doth thy face terreſtriallſhew, 
Nor voyceſound mortall;I auo to thee, 
P 3 Such 
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Such wounded beaft, as that, I did notſee, : 
Sith carſt into this forreſt wild I came. 

Bur mote thy goodlyhed forgiue it mee, 
Toiveete ,which of the Gods I ſhall thee name, 
That vato thee dew worlhip I may rightly frame, 


To whom ſhe thus, butere her words enſewd, 
Vnro the buſh hereye did ſuddein glaunce, 
In which vaine Braggadocciiio was mewd, 
And ſaw it ſtirre:the lefre her perciug launce, 
And towards gan a deadly ſhafte aduaunce, 
In mind to. marke the beaſt, At which ſad ſtowre, 
Tzcmpart forth ſtept, to ſtay the morcall chaunce, 
 Qutcrying, O what cuer heuenly powre, 
Or cartluly ivightthou be, withhold this deadly howre, 


O ſtay thy hand, for yonder is no game 
For thy fiers arrowes, them to exercize, 
Butloe my Lord, my liege,whoſe warlike name, 
Is farrcnowmd through many bold emprize; 
Andnow in ſhade hethrowdedyonder lics. 
She ſtaid:with that he crauld out of his ne, 
Forth creeping on his caitiue hands and thies, 
And itanding ſtoutly vp, his lofty creſt 
Did fierccly thake,androwze,as comming late fro reft. 


As feartll fowle, that long in ſecret cauc 
For dread of ſoring bauke her (elfe hath hid, 
Not caring tow her filly life to ſaac, 
She her gay painted plumes diſorderid, 
Se<1ngartlalt herſelfe fromdaunger rid, 
Pecpcs forth, and ſoomgrenews her natiue pride; 
She vi15 her feathers fowle diſfigured 
Prowily to prune, and ſett on euery fide, 
So flakes olf ſhame,nethinks how ecſt ſhe did her mw" 
@ 
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So when her goodly viſage he beheld, 

He gan himſelfe to vaunt : but when he vewd 
Thole deadly tooles, which in her hand ſhe held, 
* Soone into other fitts he was tranſmewd, 

Till ſhe to him her gracious ſpeach renew; 

All haile, Sir knight, and well may thee bctall, 
Asallthe like, which honor haue purſewd 
Through deeds of armes and proweſle marriall; 
All vertue merits praile,but ſuch the moſt of all. 


To whom he thus, O faireſt vnder skie, 
 Trewbe thy words, and worthy of thy praiſe, 
That watlike feats doeſt highe! lorifie. 
Thercin I haue ſpent all my youthly daies, 
And many battailes fought, and many fraies 
Throughout the world, wherſo they might be ford, 
Endeuoring my dreaded nameto raiſe 
Abouethe Moone, that fame may it reſound 

In her etcrnall tromp, with laurell girlond cround, 


Butwhat art thou, O Lady, which doeſtraunge 

Ia this wilde foreſt, wherenopleafureis, 

And doeſtnot itfor ioyous court exchaunge, 
Emongftthine equall peres, where happy blis 
Andall delighrdoes raigae, much more then this? 
Therethou maiſt loue, and dearly loued be, 

And ſwim in pleaſure, which thou here doeſt mis; 
There maiſt thou beft be rene, and beſt maiſt ſee: 
The wood is fit for beaſts, the courris fittfor thee. 


Who ſo in pompe of prowd eſtatg(qd. ſhe) 

Does ſwim, and bathes bind in courtly blis, 
Does waſte his dayes in darke obſcuritce, 
Aud in obliujon cuer buried is: 
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Where eaſe abownds,yr's cath todoe amis; 
But who his 1mbs with labours, and his mynd 
Behaues with cares, cannotſo eaſy mis, 
Abroadin armes, at home in ftudious kynd 
W hoſeckes with painfull coile,ſhal honor ſooneſt fynd, 


In woods, in waues, in warrcs ſhe wonts to dwell, 
Andwilbe found with perill and with pane; 
Ne can the man,that moulds in ydle cell, 
Vnto her happy manſion attaine: 
Before her gatehigh God did Sweate ordaine, 
And wakctull watches ever to abide: 
But caſy is the way, and paſſage plaine 
To plealurcs pallace; it may ſoone be ſpide, 

And day and night her dores toall ſtand open wide, 


In Princescourt. Thereſt ſhe would haue ſayd, 
But that the foolith man, fild with delight 
Of her ſweere words, that all kis ſence diſmayd, 
And with her wondrous bcauty rauiſht quighr, Wy 
Gan burne in filthy luſt, and leaping light, | 
Thought in his baſtard armes her to embrace. 
With that ſhe {waruing backe, her Tauclin bright 

| Againſt him bent, and ticrcely did menace: 

| Soturned her about, and fled away apace. 


W hich when the Pcfaunt ſaw, amazd heſtood, 
And gricued ather flight; yet durſt henotr 
Purſew her ſteps, through wild vaknowen wood; 
Beſides he feard her wrath,and threatned ſhort 
Whiles 1n the buſh he lay, nor yer forgort: 
Nc car'd he greatly for her preſence vayne, 
' 1 "lt Butturning pid to Trompart, WW hatfowleblott 
| Is this co knight, rhat Lady ſhould agayne 
Departto woods yntoucht,& leaue ſo proud mo_ 
1 crdy 
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Perdy (ſaid Tromper?) lert herpas at will, 
Leaſt by her preſence daunger mote befall. 

For who can tell (and fure Ffcare it ill) 

Butthat ſhe2 is ſome pore celeſtiall? 

For whiles ſhe ſpake, her great words did apall 

My feeble corage, and my heart oppreſle, 

That yctI quake and tremble ouer all. 

AndI (ſaid Brazgadecchio) thoughtno leſle, 

When firſt L heard her horn ſorid with ſuch ghaſllineſle. 


For from my mothers wombethis grace I haue 

Me giuen by eternalldefliny, 

Thatearthly thing may not my corage braue 

Diſmay with feare; or cauſe on foote to flye, 

But cither hellith feends,or powres on hye: 

Which was the cauſe,whenearſt that horneI heard, 
Weening it had beene thunder in the skye, 

I hid my ſelfe from it, as one affeard; 

But when I other knew, my ſclfe I boldly reard, 


| Butnow forfeare of worſe, that may betide, 

Letys ſoone hence depart. They ſooneagreez 

So to his ſteed he gotr, and gan toride, 

As one vnfitt therefore, that all might ſee 

He had nottrayned bene in cheualree. 

Which well that yaliaunt courſerdid diſcerne; 
For he deſpiſd to tread in dew degree, 
But chaufd and tom'd, with corage fiersand ſtcrne, 


| Andtobecaſdofthat baſe burden ſtill did erne. 
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Guyon does Furor bind in chaines, 


% And ſtops occaſion: þ 
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Delivers Phaon,and therefore 
By ſtrife is rayld vppon. f 
G 
RE LL RA EE 2 XN 
]N braue pourſuitt of honorable deed, 

There is I know not (what) great difference 
Berweenethe vulgar and the noble ſeed, 
Which vnto things of valorours pre tence 
Secmes to be borne by natiue iufluence; 

As feates of armes, and loue to entertaine, 
Bur chiefly skill toride ſeemes a ſcience 


Proper to gentle blood; ſome others faine 
To menageſtceds,as did this vaunter; but in vaine, 


Bur hethkerightfull owner of that ſteede, 

Vho well could menage andſubdew his pride, 

The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed, 

With that blacke Palmer, his moſt truſty guide; 
Who luffred not his wandring feete toflide. 

But when ſtrong paſſion or weake fleſhlineſle, 
Would from the right way fecke to draw him wide, 
He would through temperaunce and ſtedfaftneſſe, 
Teach him the weakto ſtiegrhen, & the ſirog ſuppreſle. 


It fortuned forth faring on his way, 

He ſaw from far, or ſeemed for to fee 
Sometroublous yprore or contentious fray, 
\W hereto he drewv in haſt itto agree, 


A mad. 


Cant, TITI, the Faery Queer. 233 
A mad man,or that feigned mad to bee, 
Drew by the hearcalo _—_— the grownd, 
Ahaadſom tripling with great crueltee, 
VV hom ſore he bett,and gor'd with manya wownd, 
That cheekes with teares,& ſydes with blood did all a- 
| (bownd. 


And him behynd, a wicked Hag did ſtalke, 
In ragged robes, and filthy diſaray, 
Her other leg was lame,that ſhe no'te walke. 
But ona ſtaffc her feeble ſteps did ſtay; 
Her lockes, that loathly were and hoarie gray, 6h 
Grew all afore,and loofly hong vnrold, 
But all behinde was bald, and worne away, 
That none thereof could euer taken hold, = 


Andeke hcr face ill fauourd,full of wrinckles old. 


Andeuer as ſhewent, her toung didwalke 
Infowle reproch, and termes of vile deſpight, 
Prouoking him by her outrageous talke, = 
To heape more vengeance on that wretched wightz 
Somntimes ſhe raught him ſtones, wherwith to ſmite, 
Sometimes her ſtaffe, though ither one leg were, 
Withouren which ſhe could nor goe vprightz 
Ne any euill meanes ſhe did forbeare, | 
That might him moue to wrath, and indignation reare. 


The noble Cuyoy mou'd with greatremorſe, 
Ap-roching, firſt the Hag did thruſt away, 
Andatter adding more impetuous farſe, 
His mighty hands did on the madman lay, 
Andpluckt himbacke;whoall on fire ſtreight way, 
Againſthim turning all his fell intent, 
With beaſtly brutiſh rage gan himaſlay, 
And \{motr, and bitt,and kickt, and ſcratchr,andrent, 


And did he wiſtnot whatin his auengement. - 4 & 
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And ſure hewas a man of mickle might, _ 
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Had he had gouernaunce,jit well to guyde: 
Burt when the frantick fitt inflamd his ſpright, 


His force was vaine,andſirooke more often wyde, 


Then at the aymed marke, which he had eyde: 
And ofthimſelfe he chaunſtto hurt vnwates, 
Whyleſtreaſo blent through paſsi6,nought deſcryde 
But as a blindfold Bull at randon fares,(nought cares, 


And where he hits, noughtknowes, & whom he hurts, 


 Hisrudeaſſault andrugged handeling 


Straunge ſeemed tothe knight, thar aye with foe 
In fayre defence and good!y menaging 

Of armes was wont to fight, yet nathemoe 

W as he abaſhed now not fighting fo, 

But more enfierced through his curriſh play, 
Him ſteraly eryprt; and hailing to and fro, 
Toouerthrow him ſtrongly did aſſay, 


But ouerthrew him ſelfe vnwares, and lowerlay. 


And being downe the villein ſore did beate, 


And bruze with clowniſh fiſtes his manly face: 
Andcke the Hag with many a bitterthrear. 
Still cald vponto kill him in the place. 
With whoſe reproch and odious menace 

1he knightemboyling in his haughcic hart, 
Knitt all his forces, and gan ſoone vnbrace 
His graſping hold: fo lightly did vpſtart, 


And drew his deadly weapon, to maintain his part. 


Which wheathe Palmerſaw, he loudly cryde, 


Not ſo O Gayon, neuer thinketharſo 
That Moaſter can be maiſtred or deſtroyd: 
Hes no,ah, he is not ſucha foe, 


(ant. III A 


the Farry Queene. 235 
As ſtcele can wound, or ſtrength can ouerthroe. 
That ſame is Farer, curſedcruel wight, 

That vnto knighthood workes much ſhame & woe; 
And that ſame Hag,his aged mother, hight 


Occaſion, the roote of all wrath and deſpightr, 


With her, whoſo will raging Farer tame, 


Muſt firſt begin, and well her amenage: 

Firſt her reſtraine from her reprochfull blame, 
Andeuillmeanes, with which the doth enrage 

Her frantick ſonne,and kindles his corage, 

Then when ſhe is withdrawne, or ſtrong withſtood, 
Ir's eath his ydle fury to aſwage, 

Andcalmethe tempeſt of his paſſion wood, 


The bankes are ouerflowne, when ſtoppedis the flood. 


Therewith Sir G«yon left his firſt empriſe, , 


Andturning tothat womanytaſt her hene 
By the hoare lockes, that hong before hereyes, 
Andto the ground her threw: yetn'ould ſheſtene 


_ Herbitter rayling and foule reuilement, 


Bur ſtill prouokrt her fonne to wreake her wrong; 
But nathelefſe he did her ſtill torment, 
And catching hold of her vngratious tongue, 


Thercon an yron lock, did faſten firme and ſtrong. 


T 


hen whenas vſe of ſj peach was from her reft, 


With her two crooked handesſhefignes did make, 


\ Andbeckned him,the laſt help ſhe hadleft: 


— Andſoonehim ouertooke infadperplexitye. 


” _ 


But he that laſt left helpe away did take, 

And both her handes faſt bound vnto a ſtake, 
That ſhe note ſtirre. Then gan herſonne to fiye 
Full faſt away,anddid her quite forſake; 

But Guyon after him ia haſt did hye, 
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In his trong armes he ſtifly him embraſte, 
Who him gaioſtriuing, nought ar all preuaild: 
For all his power was vtterly defaſte, 
And furious fits atcarſt quite weren quaild: 
Ofthere'aforſt,and oft his forces fayld, 
Yetyicld he would nor, nor his rancor ſlack, 

Then himto groundhe caft,and rudely hayld, 

” _ Andboth his hands faſt bound behind his backe, 
And both his feetin ferters to an yron rack. 


With hundred yron chaines he did him bind, 
And hundred knots that did him ſore conſtraine: 
Yethis great yron tecth he ſtill did grind, 
Anderimly gnaſh,threatning reuengein vaine: 
His burningeyen,whom bloody ſtrakes did ſtaine, 
Stared full wide,and threw forth ſparkes offyre, 
 Andmoreforranckdeſpight, then for great paine, 
Shak his long locks, colourd like copper-wyre, 
And birc his tawny beard to ſhew his raging yre, 
U 


Thus whenas Guyoy Faror had captiud, 
Turning about he ſaw that wretched Squyre, 
Whom that mad man of life nigh late depriud, 
Lying on ground,all ſoild with blovd and myre: 
Whom whenas he perceiued to reſpyre, 
He gan to comfort, and his woundes to dreſle. 
Being atlaſt recured, he gan inquyre, 
What hard miſhap him brought to ſuch diftrefle, 
And made that caytiuesthrall,the thrall of —_— 
: (a & 
With hartthen throbbing,and with watry eyes, 
Fayre Sir (qd.he) whatmancanſhun the hap, 
That hidden lyes vnwates him to ſurpryſe 
Multortune waites aduagtage to cntrap 


The | 
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The man moſt wary in her whelming lap. 
So me weake wretch,of many weakeſt wretch, 
Vnwecting, and vnware of ſuch miſhap, 


She brou git tro miſchiefe through herguilfulcrech, 
Wherethis ſame wicked villein did me wadring ketch. 


- Fl 
It was a faithleſſe Squire,that was the ſourſe 
Ofall my ſorrow, and of theſe fad teares, 
Wirth whom from tender dug of commune nourſe, 
Acttonce I was vpbrought, and eft when yeares 
More rype vs reaſon lent to choſe our Peares, 
Ourſclues in league of vowed loue weeknitt: - 
In which welongrime without gealousfeares, 
Or faultie thoughts con:ynewd,as was fitt;, 
And for my part I vow, diſlembled nor a white. 


It was my fortune,commune to that age, 
- Toloue aLady fayre of great degree, 
The which was borne ak parentage, 
And ſet in higheſt ſeat of dignitee, 
Yet ſeemd no leſſetolone.then Toned to bee: 
Long l herſeru'd,and found her faichfull ſtill,” 
Necuer thing could cauſe vs diſagree: 
Loue that two harts makes one;makes cke one wilk: 
Each ſtrouc to pleaſe, and others pleaſure to fulfill, 


My friend, hight Philemen, I did partake, 
Of all myloue and all my priuitic; 
Who greatly ioyous ſeemed for my ſake, 
And gratious to that Lady,as to mee, 
Necuer wight, that mote ſo welcome bee, 
As he to her, withouten blott orblame, 
Neeuer thing, that ſhe could thinke orſec, 
But vnto him ſhe would impartthe ſame: - 
O wretched man, that would abuſe ſogentle Dame, N 
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Arlaſtſuch grace I found, and meanes I wrought, 
'Thar I that Lady to my ſpouſe had wonne; 
Accard of trieades,conſent of Parents ſought, 
Afﬀyaunce made, my happineſle begonne, 
There wanted nought bur few rites to be donne, 
Which mariage make; that d 4 roo farre did feeme: 
Moſt ioyous man, on whom the ſhining Sunne, 
Did ſhew his face, my ſelfe I did eſteeme, 

And thatmy falſer friend did nolefle ioyous deeme, 


But carthat wiſhed day his beame diſcloſd, 
Hecither enuying my toward good, 
Or of himſclfe to treaſon ill diſpoſd 
One day ynto me came in friendly mood, 
Aud told for ſecret how he vnderſtood 
That Lady whom TI had to me aſlynd, 
Had both diſtaind her honorable blood, | 
An1cke the faith, which ſhe to me did byad; 
And therfore wiſht me ſtay,till I moretruth ſhouldfynd, 


The gnawing anguiſh and tharp peloly, 
Which he fad ſpeach inbxed in _ breſt, 
Ranckled ſo fore,and feſtred inwardly, 
That my engreeued mind could find no reſt, 
Till that the truth thereof I did out wreſt, 
And him befought by that ſameſacred band 
Bertwixt vs both, to counſell me the beſt, 
He then with ſolemne oath and plighted hand 
Aſlurd,ere long the truth toler me ynderſtgnd. 


Ere long with like againe he boorded mee, 
Saying, he now had boulted all the floure, 
Andrhat it was a groome of baſe degree, 


Which of my loue was pattener Paramoure: 
| | Who 
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Who vſed in adarkeſome inner bowre 
Her oft to tneete ::which berterroappraue, 
He promiſed to bring meat that howre, 

_ . When II ſhouldſee, thatwould me nearer moue,! 

Anddriue me to withdraw my blind abuſcd loue, 
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This graceleſſe man for furtherance of his guile, 
Did court the handmayd of my Lady deare, 
Who glad t'emboſomehis afteRion vile, 

Did allſhe might, more pleaſing toappeare. 
One day to worke her to his will more neare,' 
He woo'd her thus : Pryene (ſoſhe hight) _ 
What great deſpightdorh fortune to thee beare, 
Thus lowly toabaſe thy beautie bright, 

That it ſhould not deface all others lefler light? 


Butif ſhe had herleaſthelpeto theelent, 
Tadorne thy forme according thy deſart, | 
Their blazing pride thou wouldeſt ſoone haue blent, 
Andfſtaynd their prayſes with thy leaſt good part; 
Ne ſhould faire Claribe/lwith'all her art, 
Though ſhe thy Lady be, approch thee neare: 
For proofe thereof, this euening ,as thou arr, 

 _ Araythy ſelfe in her moſt gorgeousgeare, | 
Thatl may more delightin thy embracementdeare. 


The Mayde proud through praiſe,8 mad through loue 
Hine dahnatns and ſ{oone her ſelfc arayd, 

The whiles ro me the treachour did remoue 

His craftic engin, and as he had _ 

Meleading ,ina ſecret cornerlayd, 

The ad ſpe&atour of my Tragedic; 

Whereleft, he went, and his owne falſepartplayd, 

Diſguiſed like that groome of baſedegree, 
Whom he had feignd th'abuſer ofmy loue to bee, 

| * 
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Eftſoones he cameynto th'appointed, plate, - 


Which when Iheard,with horrible aftrighe 


Andin iy wocs beginner itto end; * 


The ſecand Baokeof Cant 11t, 


And with him brought Pryewe:grich arayd, - 

In Claribellags clothes. Her proper face 

I nordeſcernedin that darkeſome ſhade, 

But weend it was myJloue, with whom he playd, 
Ah God, what horrour and tormenting gricfe 

My hart, my handes, mine eyes, and all aflayd; 

Me licfer werc ten thouſand deathes priefe, (priefe. 


Thcu wounde of gealous worme, and thameofſuchre- 


I homeretourning, fraught with fowle deſpight, 


And chawing vengeaunceall the way I went, 
Sooneas my loathed loue appeard ia {1ght, 


With wrathfull hand I flew her innocent; 


That after ſoone I dearely did lament: 

For when the cauſe of that outrageous deede 
Demaunded, I made plaine and cuident, 

Her faultie Handmayd ; whici that bale did breede, 


Confeſt, how Philemon her wrought to chaunge hec 


: (weede. 


And hellith fury ali enragd, Lſoughe- - 

Vpon my ſelfethat vengeable deſpight -, 
Topunith : yetit better firſt I thought, 

To wreake my wrath on him,that fieſt it wrought, 
To Philemen , talle frytour Philemen 

I caſt to pay, thar I fo dearelybonghes: :,* 1, 

Ot deadly drugs I'gauc him drinke, anan,: + 


Aud wal ataway tis putlcivith guil:y potion,. ; 


Thus heaping crime on crime, and griefe on griefe- 


To lofle of loue adioyning lofſeof frend, 
I meantto purye both with a third miſchiefe;; 


That 
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That was Pryene; ſhe did firſt offend, | 
Shelaſt ſhould {mart; with which crudl intent, 
Whea I ather my tr{tttdrous bladedid bend,** ' / 
She fled away with ghaſtly dreriment, 
And I pourſewing my fell purpoſe, after went. 
Feare gaue her winges, and rage'enforſtmy aſe ; 
Throughwoods and plaines fo ldhgT did her chace, 
Till this mad man, whom your viorious might 
Hath now faſt bound, me met in middleſpace, 
AsTher,ſfo he mepourſewd apace, | 
And ſhortly ouettooke:T breathing yre, 
Sore chauffed at ty ſtay infucha cace, © 
__ Andwith my heat kindled hiscruell fyte;! ; 
Vhich kindled oncc,his mother did more rage inſpyre. 


B:twixt them both, they haue medoen to dye, 
Through wounds, & ſtrokes,& ſtubborne hatideling, 
That death werebetrcr, thenfuch agony, * 0%» 
As griefe and fury vnto me did bring z 
Of which in me yet ſtickes the morrall ſting , 
That during life will never be appeaſd. —8=*'-* 
When he thus ended had hisforrowing, © ' /V 
Said Guyen, Squyre, ſore haue ye beene diſeaſd; 

Butall your hurts may ſoone thronghteperance be eaſd. 


Then gan the Palmer thus, moſt wretched man, ' 
That toaffe&tionsdors thebridle lend; * 
In their beginning they are weake and wan, 
But ſoone through ſuff rance growe to feareful! end; 
VWhiles they are weake berimes with them contend: 
For whenthey onceto perfett ſtren th do grow, 
Strong warresthey mnake; and cruel] batrry bend 
Gaialt fort of Reaſoniittoouerttirow: '' | - (low. 
Wrath, geloly, gricfe, loue this Squyre haue Jaiderhus | 
| £3 _ 
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\Wrath,vealofie, griete, loue do thus expell ; 

' Wrathiisa fire, andgealofie a weede, 
Grieſe is a 100d, and loue amonſter fell, 
The fire of ſparkes, the weede of little ſecede, 
The flood of drops , the Monſter filth did breede: 
But ſparks, ſeed, drops, andfilrhdo thus delay; 
Thelvarks ſoonequeneh,the ſpringing ſeed outweed 
Thedrops dry vp, and filth wipe cleane away : 

So ſhall wrath,gealoſy,griefe, loue die and decay. 


Valucky Squire ( ſaide Guyon) (ith thou haſt 
Falne into miſchicfe through intemperaunce, 
Henceforth take heede of that thou now haſt paſt, 
And guyde thy waies with warie goucrnaunce, 
Leaſt worſe betide thee by ſome later chaunce. 

But read how artthou nam'd,and of what kin. 

Phaon 1 hight (quoth he) and do aduaunce 
Mineaunceſtry from famous Coraai, 

Who firſt to rayſe our houſe to honour did begin, 


Thus as he ſpake ; lofar away they ſpyde 
A varletronning towardes haſtily, 
Whole flying feet ſo faſt their way applyde, 
| Thar round about a cloud of duſt did fly , 
_ Which mingled all with ſweate, did dim his eye. 
He ſoone approched, panting, breathlefle, whor, 
Andallſo foyld, thatnone could him deſcry; 
His countenaunce was bold, and baſhed not 
For Guyonslookes,but ſcornefull eyglaunce at bim ſhot. 


Behind his backe he borea braſen ſhield, 

On which was drawen faire, in colours fir, 

A flaming fire in miditof bloody field, 

And round aboutthe wreaththis word was writ, Fu 
= 7 ca By 
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Burnt 1 doe burne. Right well beſcemed it, © 
Tobe the fhicld of ſome redoubted knight; 
And in his hand two dartes exceeding flit, | 
And deadly ſharp he held, whoſe heads were dight 
In poyſon and in blood, of malice and deſpight, 


When he in preſence came, to Geyer furlt 
| Ke boldly ſpake, Sir knight, if knight thou bee, 

Abandonrthis foreſtalled place atcrſt, ; 
For feare of fiirther harme, I counſell thee, 
Or bide the chaunce at thine owne icopardee, 
Theknight at his great boldnefle wondered, 
And though heſcornd his ydle vanitee, 
Yer mildly him to purpoſe anſwered; 

For not to grow of nought he it conicftured, 


Varlet, this place moſtdew to me I deeme, 

 Yicldedby him, that helditforcibly. (ſeeme 
But whence ſhold comethat harme, which thou doſt 
To threat co him, that mindes his chaunce t'abye 2 
Perdy (ſayd he) here comes, and is hard by 
Aknightof wondrous powre,and great aſlay, 
Thar neuer yet encountred enemy, | 
But did him deadly daunt, or fowle diſmay; 

Nethou for better hope, if thou his preſence ſtay. 


How highthe then (ſayd Gsyox) and from whence? 

Pyrrhochles is his name , renowmed farre 
For his bold feates and hardy confidence, 
Full oft approud in many a cruell warre, 
The brother of Gymochles , both which arre 
The ſonnes of old Acrates and Deſpight, 
erares ſonne of Phlegeton and Terre; 
But Phlegetonis ſonne of Herebus and Night, 

. But Herebus ſonne of CHeternitie is hight. 
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ofrom immortallrace he does proceede, 


: 


That morrall hands miy notwithſtand his might, 
Drad for his derring doe, and bloody deed; 

For all in blo6d aud ſpoileis his delight. 

His am I 4742, his in wrong and right, 

That matter make tor him to worke vpon, 
Andſtirre him vp to ſtrife and cruellfight, 

Fly therefore; fly this fearfull ſtead anon, 


Leaſt thy foolhatdize worke thy ſad confuſion. 


His be thatcare, whom moſt it doth concerne. 


(Sayd he) bite whether with ſuch haſty flighe 
Artthou new bownd ? for well more diſccrne 
Great cauſe;thatcarrics thee ſo ſwifte and light. 
My Lord (qd. he) me ſent, and ſtreight behight 
Tolecke Occa/torn; where lo ſhe bee: 

For he is al diſpoſdto bloody fight, 

And breathes our wrath and hainous crueltce; 


Hard is Ris hap, that firlt falsin his ieopardee. 


Mad man (faid then the Palmer) that does ſeeke 


Occaſion to wrath, and cau'e of ſtrife; 


| Shee comes vnſought, and ſhonned followes eke, 


Happy, whocan abſtaine, when Rancorrite 
KitdlesReuenge, and threats his ruſty knife; 

Woe neuer wants, where cuery cauſe is caught, 
AnJraſh 0ccafion makes vnquietlife. 

Thea loe, wher bound the {its,vho thowhaſt ſought, 


Said Guzo0n, letthat meflageto thy Lord be brought. 


That whenthe'varlett heard'and ſaw, ſtreigheway 


He wexed wondrous wroth,and ſaid, Vile knight, 
That knights & knighthood doeſt withſhame vp- 
And ihewlt th'enſaple of thy childiſhe might, oe 


> 


Cant. VV. the Faery Queens 
Witch filly weake old woman thardid fighr. 
Greatglory and gay ſpoile ſure haſt thou gorr, 
And ftoutly prou'd thy puiſſaunce here in ſight, 
Thar ſhall Pyrrbochles well requite, I wore, - 

And with thy bloodaboliſh ſoreprochfull blorr. 
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With that one of his thrillant darts he threw, 
Headed with yre and vengeable deſpight; 
Thequiuering ſteele his aymed end wel knew, 
Andrto his breſt ir ſelte intended right: 
Buthe was wary, andercitempight 
In themeanrt marke,aduaunſthis ſhield atweene, 
On which it ſeizing, no way enter wight, 
But backe rebownding, left the forckhead keene; | 
Ettloones he fled away,and might no where be ſcene. 


Cant: V.-. 


E Pyrrhochles does with Guyon fight, 


- 


And Furors chayne wntyes, _ 
Who him ſore wounds ,whiles Atin to 


Gymochbles for ayd flyes. 
MAORTUSTEUI ATION 


V 7Aoeuer doth to temperaunce apply 

| His ſtedfaſt life, and all his ations frame, 
Truſt me, ſhal find no greater enimy, 
Then ſtubborne perturbation,to the ſame; | 
To which right wel rhe wiſe doegiue thatname, '-'* 
For it the goodly peaceof ſtaied mindes'!> i» i! - 
Does overthrow, and troublous warre proclames 
His owne woes author, who ſo bound it findes, - 

Asdid Pirrhocles, and it wilfully vabindes, 
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After that varlets flight, it was notlong, 
Ere on the plaine faſt pricking G«ycs ſpide 
One in bright armes embarreiled full trong, 
Thatas the Sunny beames doe glaunceand glide 
Vpon.the trembling waue,ſo ſhined bright, 


T he ſecond Booke of Cart, 


And round abour him threw forth ſparkling fire, 
That ſeemd him to enflame on cuery fide: 
His ſtced was bloody red, and fomed yre, 


When with the maiſtring ſpur he did him roughly ſire, 
Ap _—_ nigh, heneuer ſtaid to greete, 


Nechaffar words, prowd corage to prouoke, 
Butprickt (o fiers, that vnderneath his feete 
Theſmouldriug duſt did rownd about him ſmoke, 
Both horſe and man nigh able for to choke; 

And fayrly couching his ſteeleheaded ſpeare, 
Him firſt ſaluted with a ſturdy ſtroke: 

It booted nought Sir Gxyon comming neare - 


Tothincke, ſuch hideous puiſſaunce on too to beare. 


- Butlightly ſhunned it, and paſſing by, 


With his bright blade did ſmite at him ſo fell, 
Thar the ſharpeſtcele arriuing forcibly 

On his broad ſhield, birt nor, bur glauncingfell 
On his horſe necke before the quilred ſell, 

And from the head the body ſundred quight. 
So him diſmounted low, he did conipell 

On foot with himro matchen equall fight; 


Tite truncked beaſt fait blecding,did him fowly dight, 


Sore bruzed with the fall, he ſlow vproſe, 


And allenraged, thus him loudly ſhengs 
Dilleall knight,whoſe coward corage choſe 
lo wicakc ir felfe on beaſt all innocent, 


And ſhund the marke, at which it ſhould be ment, 
Therby thine armes ſeem ſtrong, but manhood frayl: 
So haſt thou oft with guile thine honor blenr; 
Bur licle may ſuch guile thee now auay], 

If wonted force and fortune doe me not much fayl, 


With that he drew his flaming ſword, and ſtrooke 
Athim ſo fierccly, that the vpper marge 

* Ofhis ſeuenfolded ſhield away it tooke, 
Andelaunciag en his helmet,made a large 
And open gaſh therein: werenot his targe, 
That broke the violenceof his intent, 
The weary ſowle from thence it would diſcharge, 
Natheleſle ſo ſore a buff to him itlent, 

That made him recle,and to his breſt his beuer bent. 


Exceeding wroth was Gayon atthat blow, 
And much aſhamd, that ſtroke of liuing arme 
Should himdiſmay,and make him ſtoup ſolow, 
Though otherwiſe it did him litle harme: 
Tho hurling high his yron braced arme, 
He ſmote ſo manly on his ſhoulder plate, 
Thatall his left ſide ie did quite disarme; 
Yertherethe ſteele ſtaydnor, but inly bate 

D:epe in his fleſh, and opened widea red floodgate, 


Deadly dismayd, with horror of that dine 
Pyrrhochles was,and gricued cke entyre; 
Yertnathemore did it his fury ſtint, 

Bur added flame vnto his former fire, 
That welnioh mole his hart in raging yre; 
Ne thenceforth his approued kill, to ward, 
Orſtrike,or hurtle rownd in watlike gyre, 
 Remembred he, ne car'd for his gas, | 
But rudely ragd,and like a crucl tygre far'd.. 
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He hewd,and laſhr, and foynd,andrhendted blowes, 
And cuery way did ſecke into his life, 
Ne plate, ne male could ward ſomighty throwes, 
Bur ycilded paſſage to his cruell knite, 
But Guyos, in the heatof all his ſtrife, 
Was wary wiſe, and cloſely did awayt 
Auauntage, whileſt his foe did rage moftrife 
Sometimes athwart,ſometimes he ſtrook him ſtrayr, 


And falſed ofthis blowes,tillude him with ſuch bayr, 


Like as a Lyon, whoſc imperiall powre 
A prowd rebellious Vnicornedefyes, ' 
T'auoide the raſh aſſault and wrathfull ſtowre 
Ot his fiers foe, him to atrce applycs, 
And when him ronning in full courſc he ſpycs, 
Hellips aſide; the whiles that furious beaſt 
His precious horne, ſought of his enunye 
Strikes in the ſtocke, ne thence can be releaſt, 
But to the mighty yictor yicldsa bounteous feaſt. 


Virh ſuch faire ſleight him Gyos often fayld, 
Till at the laſtall breathleſle, weary,tfaing .: '- 
Him ſpying, with freſh onſett he afſayld, 
And kindling new.his corage ſeeming queint, 
Srrooke him ſg hugely,that through grear conſtraint 
He made him ſtoup perforce vnto his knee, 
And doe vawilling wor{lipeo rhe Saiat, 

— Thatonhisthield depainted he did ſee; 

Such homage till thatiultantncuer learned hee. 


\Whom Guzes ſceing ſtoup, pourſewed faſt 
Tie preſent offer of faixe victory, + 
And ſoonehis dreagfull blade =_ hecaſt, 
VVhcrewith he mzote his haughty creſt (0 hye, Tn 
| Ed 1al 


= -. 
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That ſtreight on grownd made him fiill low tolye; 
"Then on his breſt his vicar foote he thruſt, --. 

With that he cryde, Mercy, doe menotdye, 
Ne deeme thy force by fortunes doome vniuſt, 
That hath (maugre her {pight)thuslow meJaid in duſk. 


Eftfoones his cruel hand: Sir Gwyonſtayd, 
Tempring the paſſhon with aduizement ſlow, 
And maiſtring might on enimy diſmayd; 

For th'equall die of warre he well did knows 

Then to him ſaid,Liue and alleagaunce owe, 

To him, that giues theelife-and liberty; 

And henceforth by this daies enfample trow,, 

That haſty wroth, and heedleſc hazardry 
Docbrecde repentaunce late; andIlaſting infamy. 


So vp-he tet him riſe , who with grim Tooke 
And count'naunce ſterne vpſtanding , ganto grind 
His gratedtceth for greatdi{deigne, andſhooke. 
His ſandy lockes, long hanging downe behind, 
Knotted in blood and duſt, forgricfe of mind, 
Thathe in ods ofarmes was conquered; 
Yetin himſelfe ſome comforthe did find, 
Thac him ſo noble knight had mayſtered, - 

\Whoſe bounty more then thighe,yer both he wodercd.. 


Which Gyor marking ſaid, Benoughtagricu'd, 
Sirknight,that thus ye now-ſubdewed arre:. 
\Vas neuer man, who-moſt conqueſtes archicu'd 
But ſometimes had the worſe, and loſt by warre,, 
Yet ihortly gaynd, that lofle exceeded tarrc:. 
Loſle is no ſhame, nor co bee lefle thenfoe, 
But to bee leſſer, then bimfelfe, doth warre: 

| Bothlloofers lart, and vitours prayſe alſoe. 
Vaine others ouerthrowes,who ſelfc doth ouerthrow. 
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Fly, O Pyryhochles,fly the dreadfull warre, 
Thatin thy ſclfethy leſſer partes doe moue, 
Outrageous anger, and woe working iarre, 
Direfullimparience, and hartmurdring lou; 
| Thoſe,thole thy foes, thoſe warriours far remoue, 
Which thee to endleſle bale captiued lead, 
Bur \ith in might thou didſt my mercy proue, - 
Of courteſie ro mee the cauſe arcad, 
That thee againſt me drew with ſo impetuous dread. 


Dreadleſle (ſaid he) that ſhall I ſoone declare: 
It was complaind, that thou hadfſt done greattort 
Vnto an aged woman,poore and bare, 
And rthralled her in chaines with ſtrong cfforr, 
Voide of all ſuccour and needfull comfort: 
Thatill beſcemes thee, ſuchas I thee ſce, 
To worke ſuch ſhame. Therefore I thee exhorr, 
To chaungethy will,and ſet occafion free, 

And to her captiue ſonne yield his firſt liberree. 


Thereat Sir G#yon fmylde, And is thatall 
(Said he) that thee ſo ſore diſpleaſed harh? 
ageat mercy ſure,fortoenlarge athrall, 
Whoſe freedom thall thee turneto greateſt ſcath, 
Nath'lefle now quench thy whott embayling wrath: 
Loethere they bee; to thee I yield them free. 
Thereat he wondrous glad, out of the path 
Didlightly leape, wherche them bound did ſee, 
And ganto breake the bands of their captiuitee, 


Soone as 9ceaſion felt her ſelfe vnryde, 

Bctore herfonne could well affoyled bee, 

She to her viereturnd,and fireightdefyde 

Both Gayon and Pyrrhochles:th'one(ſaid hee) 
Bycanſe 
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Bycauſe he wonne; the other becauſe hee = 
Was wonne: 50 matter did ſhe make of noughe, 
Toſtirre vp ſtrife, and garrethem diſagree: 
But ſoone as Faro was cnlargd, ſhe ſought 

To kindle his quenchtfyre,8 thoufad cauſes wrought, 


It was not long,ere ſhe inflam'd him ſo, 
That he would algates with Pyrrhockles fight, 
And his redeemer chalengd for his foe, 
Becauſe he had not we!l mainteind his right, 
But yielded had to that ſame ſtraunger knight: 
Now gan Pyryhochles wex as wood, as hee, 
And him aftronted with impatient might: 
So both together fiers engraſped bee, 
Whyles Gyon (tading by,their vncouth ſtrife does ſee. 


Him all that while Occa/zon did prouoke 
Againſt Pyrrhochles,and new matter fram'd 
Vpon the old, him ſtirring to bee wroke 
Othis late wronges,in which ſheoft him blam'd 
For ſuffering ſuch abuſe, as knighthood ſham'd, 
And him kithabled quyte, Buthe was wiſe, 
Ne would withvaine occaſions be inflam'd; 
Yet others ſhe more vrgent did deuile: 
Yetuothing could him to impatience entiſe. 


Their fell contention till increaſed more, 

And more thereby jacreaſed Farors might, 

That he his foe has hurt, and wounded fore, 

And himin blood and durtdeformed quight. 

His mother cke,more to augmenthis ſpight, 

Now broughtto him a flaming fyer brond, | 

Which ſhe in $tygian lake, ay burning bright 

Had kindled: that the gaue into his hond, —_ 
That armd with fire,more bardly he mote himw! _- 
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Tho gan that villein wex ſofiers and ſtrong, 

That nothiog might ſuſtaine his furious forſe; 

He caſt him downe togrouwnd, andall along 

Drew him through durtand myre withontremorke, 

And fowly battered his comely corſe, q 

That Guycn much diſdeignd fo loathly ſight, 

Atlaſt he was compeld rocry pertorſe, 

Help, O Sir Gzyon, helpe moſt noble knight, 
Toridd a wretched man trom handes of helliſh wight, 


The knight was greatly mouedat his playnt, 
And gan him dightro ſuccour his diſtreſle, 
Till that che Palmer,by his graue reſtraynt, 
Him ſtayd from yielding pitiful redreſle, 
Aud ſaid, Deareſonne, thy cauſcleſſe ruth repreſle, 
Neletthy ſtout hart melt in pitty vayne: 
He that his ſorow ſoughtthroughwilfulneſſe, 
And his foc fettred would relcale agayne, * 
Deſerues toraſte his follies fruit, repented payne, 


Gyzon obayd, Sohim away he drew 
From neecdleſle trouble of renewing fight 
Already fought, his voyage to pourſew. 
But raſh Pyrrhochles yarlert, Atin hight, 
W henlate hefaw his Lordinheautc plight, 
Vader Sir Guyons puiſſaunt ſtroke ro Fl, | 
Him deeming dead, as then he ſeemd in ſight, 
Fledd faſt away, to tell his funerall ; Gt 
Vnto his brother, whom Cymecbles men did call. - - 


He was a man of rare redoubted might, 
Famous throughout the world for warlike prayſe, 
And glorious ſpoiles, purchaſt in perilous fight: 
Full many doughtic knightes he in his dayes 
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Had doen to death; fubtewdeinequall frayes, 
Whoſe carkaſes, for terrour of bis name, 

Ot fowles and beaftes he made the pitcous prayes, 
And hong their conquerd armes for more defame 
 Ongallow trees, in honour of his deareſt Dame. 


His deareſt Dame is that Enchauntereſle, 
The vyle Acra/ia,that with vaine delightes, 
Andydle pleaſures in her Bowre of Blife, 
Does charme her louers,and the feeble (prightes 
Can call out of the bodies of fraile wightes: 
Whom then ſhe does trafforme to moſtrous hewes, 
And horribly miſſhapes with vgly fightes, 
Captiu'deternally in yron mewes, 

Anddarkſom dens,whcre Titan his face neuer thewes, 


There Atin fownd Cymorhes ſojourning, 

Toſcruc his Lemans loue: for he by kya, 

Was giuen all to luſt and looſe liuing, 

When cuer his fiers handes he freemote fynd: 

And nov he has pourd out his ydlemyad 

In daintie delices, and lauiſh ioyes,. 

Hauing his warlke weapons caſt behynd, 

And flowes in pleafures,and vaine pleaſing toyes; 
Mingle emongſt looſe Ladics and laſciuious boyes. 


And ouer him, art ſtryuing to-compayre, | 
With nature,did an Arber greene difpreo, 
Framed of wanton Yuie, flourtng fayre; 
Through which the fragrant Eglantive did fpred 
His prickling armes,entrayld with roſes red, 

Which dainzie odours round abourthem threw, a 
And all within with lowxes was garnifhed, | 
That when myld Zephyras emongitthem blew, =» 

Did breath qutbountecous ſinels,& painted colors ſhew 
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And faſt beſide, there trickled ſoftly downe : 
A gentle ſtreame, whoſe murmuring waue did play 
Emonegſt the pumy ſtones, and made a ſowne, 
Tolull him ſoft aſleepe, that by itlay; 
The wearic Trauciler, wandring that way, 
Thercin did often quench his thriſty hear, 
Andthea by it his wearie limbes diſplay, 

| Whilescreepingſlomber made him to forget 

His former payne,and wypt away his toilſom ſwear. 


And onthe other ſydeapleaſauntgroue 
Was ſhotr vp high, full ofthe flarely tree, 
Thatdedicated is t'Olympick owe, 

And to his ſonne Alcides, whenas hee 

In Netmus gayned goodly victoree; 

Therein the mery birdes of cuery ſorte 

Chaunted alowd their chearefull harmonee: 

And made emongſt them ſeluesa ſweete conſort, 
T hatquickned the dull ſpright with muſicall comfort, 


There he him found all careleſly diſplaid, 
Inſecrete ſhadow from the ſunny ray, 
Onalweet bedof lilies ſoftly laid, 
Amidſt a flock of Damzelles freſh and gay, 
That rownd about him diffolute did play 
Their wanton follies,and light meriment; 
Euery of which did looſely difaray 
Her vpper partes of meet habiliments, 
And ihewd them naked, deckt with many ornaments, 


Andeuery of them ſtroue, with moſtdelights, 
Him to aggrate,and greateſt pleaſuresſhew; | 
Some framd faire lookes,glancing like euening lights 
Others ſweet wordes,dropping like honny _ 
OMe 
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-» Some bathed kiſles, and did ſoft embrew 
The ſugred licour through his melting lips: 
One boaſtes her beautie, and does yield to vew 
Her dainty limbes abouec her tender hips; 
Another her out boaſtes, and all for tryall ſtrips. 


He, like an Adder, lurking in the weedes, 
His wandring thought in deepe deſire does ſteepe, 
And his frayle eye with ſpoyle of beauty feedes; 
Sometimes he falſely faines himſelfe to ſleepe, 
Whiles through theirlids his wanton cies do peepe, 
To ſteale a ſnatch of amorous conceipt,. 
Whereby cloſe fire into his heart does creepe : 
So,he them deceiues,deceiud in his deceipt, 

Made dronke with drugs ofdeare voluptuous receipt. 


Artin arriuing there, when him heſpyde, - 
1hus in ſtill waues of deepe delight to wade, 
Fiercely approching , to him lowdly cryde, 
Cymochles; oh no, but Cymochles ſhade, 

In which that manly perſon late did fade, 

hat is become of great Acrates ſonne ? 

Or where hath he hong vp his mortall blade, 

That hath ſ@ many —_—_—_ conqueſts wonne? 
Is all his force forlorne, and all his glory donne 2 


Thenpricking him with his ſharp-pointed dart, 
He aide; vp, vp, thou womanith weake knight, 
That here in Ladies lap entombed arr, 
Vamindfull of thy praiſe and proweſt might, 
And weetleſſe cke of lately wrought deſpight, 
Whiles ſad Pyrrbochles lies on ſencelelſe ground, 
AnJ groneth out his vemoſtgrudgine ſpright, 
Through many afſtroke,& many aftreaming wound, 

Calliogth y hclp in yaine, that here in joyes art dround. 
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Suddeinly out of his dclighttull dreame 
ys The man awoke, and would have queſtiond more; 
1M But hz would notendure that wofull theame 
-p For to dilate at large, but vrged fore 

With percing wordes, and pittitull implore, 

Him haſty to ariſe . As one affrighr 

Vith hciliſh feends, or Fares mad yprore, 

He then vproſe, inflamd with fell deſpight, 
Andcalled for his armes; for he would alyates fight. 
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They bene ybrought ; hequickly does him dight, 
And lightly mounted , paſſeth on his way, 
Ne Ladies loues, ne [weete cntreaties might 
Appeale his heat, or haſtic paſſage ſtay, 
For he has vowd, to beene auengd that day, 
(That day it ſclte hin: ſeemed all too long : ) 
On him, that did Pyrrhochles deare diſmay : 
So proudly pricketh on his courler ſtrong, 
And Ain ay him pricks with ſpurs of ſhame & wrong. 
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From that, which feeble nature couets faine; 
But gricfe and wrath, thatbeherenemies, 
And foes of life, ſhe better can abſtaine 
Yet vertue vauntes in both her victories, 

And Gyon in them all ſhewes goodly mayſterics. 


Whom bold Cymechles trauciling to finde, 
With cruell purpoſe bent to wreake on him 
The wrath, which Arin kindled in his mind, 
Came to ariuer, by whoſe vemoſt brim 
\Vayting to paſſe, he ſaw whereas did {wim 
Along the ſhore, as ſwift as glaunce of eye, 
Alitle Gondelay, bedecked trim 
With boughes and arbours wouen cunningly, 
Thatlike alitle forreſt ſcemed outwardly. 


And therein fate a Lady freſh and fayre, 
Making ſweete ſolace to herſclfc alone; 
Sometimes ſhe ſong, as lowd as larke in ayre, 
$o:netimes ſhe "906, of as merry as Pope loney 
Yct was there not with her elſe any one, 
Thatto her might moue cauſe of meriment: 
Matter of merth enough,though there were none 
She could deuife, and thouſand waies inuent, 

To tecede her fooliſh humour, and vaine iolliment, 


Which when far of Cymecbles heard,and ſaw, 
Helowdly cald to (uch,as were abord, 
Thelittle barke vnto the ſhore to draw, 
And him to ferry ouer that deepe ford: 
The merry mariner vnto his word | 
Soone hearkned, and her painted bote ſtreightway 
Turndtothe ſhore, wherethat ſame warlike Lord 
She inreceiu'd ;buc Ain by no way 

She would admit, albe the knight her much did pray. 


| Eftſoones her ſhallow ſhip away did ſlide, 
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More (witt, then ſwa'low ſheres the liquid skye, 
Withouren oare or Pilot ito guide, 

. Or winged canuas withthe wind to fly, 

Onely he turnd a pin, and by and by 

It cut away vpon the yielding wauc, 

Ne cared the her courſe for to apply : 

For it was taughtthe way, which ſhe would have, 
And both from rocks and flats it ſelfe could wilely ſaue, 


And all che way, thewanton Damſell found 

New merth, her paſſenger to entertaine: 

For ſhe in pleaſaunt purpoſe did abound, 
Andgereatly ioyed merry tales tofaine, 

Of which a ſtore-houſe did with her remaine, 

Yet ſcemed, nothing well they her became; 

For all her wordes ſhe drownd with Laughter vaine, 
And wanted grace in vtt'ring of the ſame, 

That turned all her pleaſaunce to aſcoffing game. 


And other whiles yaine toyes ſhe would deuize, 
As her fantaſticke wit did moſt delight, 
Sometimes her head ſhe fondly would aguize 
With gaudy girlonds, or freſh flowrets dight 
About her necke, orrings of ruſhes plight; 
Sometimes to do him laugh , ſhe would aſſay 
Tolaugh atſhaking off the leaues light, 
Ortobchold the water worke, and play 
Abourherlittle frigor, therein making way. 


Herlightbehaujour, and looſe dalliaunce 
Gaue wondrous great contentment tothe knight, 
That of his way he had noſoucnaunce, 

Norcare of vow'd reuenge, anderuell fight, 
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But to weake wench did yield his martiall might, 
So calic was toquench his flamed minde 

With one ſweete drop of ſenſuall delight, 

So calieis, appeaſe the ſtormy winde 


Of malice inthe<alme of pleaſaunt womankind, 


Diucrſediſcourſes in their way they ſpent, 
Mongſt which Cymechles of her queſtioned, 
Both what the was, and what that vſage ment, 
Which in her cott ſhe daily praQtized, 
Vaine man (ſaide ſhe) that wouldeſt be reckoned 
A ſtraungerin thy home, and ignoraunt 
Of Phearia(forſomyname isred ) 
Of Phearia, thine owne fellow ſeruaunt; 
For thou to ſerue Acra/iathy ſelfe doeſt yaunt, 


Inthis wide Inland ſea, that hight by name 

The ale lake, my wandring ſhip I row, 

That knowes her port, and thether ſayles by ayme, 

Ne care, nefeare I, how the wind do blow, 

Or whether ſwift I wend, or whether flow : 

Both flow and ſwift alike do ſerue my tourne, 

Ne ſwelling Neptune , ne lowdthundring /oue 

Can chaunge my cheare , or make me cuer mournez 
My little boat can ſafely paſle this perilous bourne, 


Whiles thus ſhe talked, and whiles thus ſhetoyd, 
Thicy were far paſt the paſſage, which he ſpake, 
And come vnto an Iſland, wafte and voyd, 
Thatfloted in the midſt of that greatlake, 
There her ſmall Gondelay herport did make, 
And that gay payre iſſewing on the ſhore 
Disburdned her. Their way they forward rake 
Into the land, that lay them faire before, ={ftore. 
Whoſe plealaunce ſhe him ſhewd , and pleatifull grout 
R 3 
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It was a choſca plott of fertile land, 


| Cov 


Emonegſt wide waues ſett, like alitle neſt, 

As ifit had by Natures cunning hand, 

Bene choycely picked out from all the reſt, 
Andlaid forthfor enſample of the beſt: - 

No dainty flowre or herbe, thatgrowes on grownd, 
No arborett with painted bloſſomes dreſt, 

And ſinelling ſweere,but there it might be fownd 


To bud out faire, & throwe h:r (weete ſmels al arownd, 


No tree, whoſe braunches did not brauely ſpring; 


No braunch, whereon a fine bird did not fitt: 

No bird, butdid herſhrillnotes ſweerely ſing; 

No ſong but did containealouely dirt: 

Trecs, braunches, birds, and ſongs were framed fitt, 
For to allure fraile mind to careleſle caſe. | 
Carclelle the man ſoone woxe, and his weake witt 
Vas ouercome of thing, that did him pleaſe; 


So pleaſed, did his wrathfull purpole faire appeaſe, 
Thus when ſhee had his eyes and ſences fed 


With falſe delights, and fild with plcafures vayn, 
Into aſt.ady dale ſhe ſofthimled, 
And laid him downe vpon a grafly playn; 

And herfweete (clfe without dread, or diſdayn, 
Sheſett beſide, laying his head difarmd 

In her looſc lap, itſottly ro ſuſtayn, 

VWhereſoone heſlumbred fezringnot be harmd, 


The whils with aloue lay ſhe thus him ſweetly charmd. 


Bchold, O man, that toilefome paines doeſl take 


Theflo:vrs, the ficlds,and all that pleaſaunt growes, 
How they them ſelues doe thine enſample make, 


Vhiles nothing enuious nature them forth throwes 
| : Out 


Cant, VI. the Faery Oneent* 267 
Out of her fruitfull lap; how noman knowes, 
They ſpring, they bud, they bloſſomefreth and faire, 
And decke the world with their rich p6pous thowes; 
Yetno man for them taketh paines or care, 

Yetno man to them can his carecfull paines compare. 


Thelilly, Lady of the flowring field, 
The flowre deluce, her lonely Paramoure, 
Bid chee to them thy fruitleſſelabors yield, 
And ſoone leaue off this toyllome weary ſtoure; 
Locloe how braue the decks her bounteous boure, 
With filkia curtens and gold couerlerts, 
Therein to ſhrowd her ſumptuous Belamoure, 
Yetnether ſpinnes nor cards, ne caresnor fretts, 
Butto her mother Nature all her care the letts, 


Why then doe thou, O man, that ofthem all 
Art Lord, and eke of nature Soueraine, 
Wilfully make thy ſelte a wretched thrall, 
And waſte thy joyous howres in needeleſſepaine, 
Secking for daunger and aduentures vaine? 
What bootes it an haue, and nothing vſe? 
W ho ſhall him rew,that ſwimming inthe maine, 
Will die for thriſt, and water doth refuſe? 
Refuſe ſuch fruitleſle toile, and preſent pleaſures chule. 


By this ſhe had him lulled faſt aſleepe, 
That of no wordly thing hecare did take; 
Then ſhe with liquors ſtrong his cies did ſteepe, 
That nothing ſhould him hatltily awake: - 
So the him lefte,and did herſelfe berake 
| Vnto her boat again, with which ſhe clefte 
The flouthfull wave of that great griely lake; 
Soone ſhee that Iſland farbchind herlette, (wefte, 
. And now is come to that ſame place, where firſt ſhe 


"1 
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* By this time was the worthy G«yow brought 

7& Vnto the other {ide of that wideſtrond, 

"op VVhere ſhe was rowing, and for paſſage ſought: 
"BY Him needed not long call, ſhee ſoone to hond 
"5h  Herterry brought, where him ſhe byding fogd, 
i! | With his ſad guide;him ſclfe ſhe tooke a boord, 
+27 Bur the'Blacke Palmer ſaffred ſtill to ſtond, 

{ j Ne would for price,or prayers once affoord, 
To ferry thatold manouer the perlous foord, 


I Gayon was loath toleauehis guide behind, 
ta | | Yetbeingentred,, might not backe retyre; 
| Forthe flitt barke, obaying to her mind, 
Forth launched quickly, as ſhe did deſire, 
Ne gaue him leaueto bid that aged ire 
Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted courſe 
Throughthe dull billowes thicke as troubled mire, 
Whom nether wind out of their ſeat could forſe, 
Nortimely tides did driue out of heir ſluggiſh ſourle, 


And by the way, as was her wonted guize, 
Her mery fitſhee freſhly gan toreare, 
And did of joy andiollity deuize, 
Herlſcltero cheridh, and her gueſt trocheare: 
The knight was courteous,and did not forbeare 
Her honeſtmerth and pleaſaunce to partake; 
But when he ſaw her toy, and gibe,and gearc, 
And paſlethe bonds of modeſt merimake, 

Her dallaunce he deſpifd,and follics did forlake. 


Yet ſhe ſtill followed her former ſtyle, 
Andfſaid, and didall thar mote him dclight, 
Til! they arrived in that pleaſaunt le, 
Where lleeping late ſhe lefre her other knight. 


But 
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But whenas G»yes of that land had fight, 

He wiſt him ſelfe amiſſe, and angry aid; 

Ah Dame, perdy ye haue not doen meright, 
Thus to miflead mee, whiles I you obaid; 
Melitle needed from my right way to haue ſtraid. 


Faire Sir (qd. ſhe) be not difpleaſd at all; 
VWho fares on ſea, may not commaund his way, 
Ne wind and weather at his pleaſure call: 
The ſea is wide, andealy for to ftray; 
The wind vnſtable, and doth neuer ſtay, 
Buthere a while ye may in fafety reſt, 
Till ſeaſon ſerue new paſlage to aſlay; 
Better ſafe port, then bein ſeas diſtreſt. 
Therewith ſhe laught, and did her earneſt endin ieft. 


But he halfe diſcontent, mote natheleſſe 
Himlſelfe m_—_— and iflewd forth on ſhore: 
The ioyes whereof, and happy fuitfulncſle, 
Such as he ſaw, ſhe gan himlay before, 
And all though pleaſaunt,yetſhe made much more: 
The fields did laugh, the flowres did freſhly ſpring, 
The trees did bud, andearly bloſſomes bore, 
Andall the quire of birds did ſweetly ing, 
And told that gardins pleaſures in their caroling. 


Andihe more ſiweere,then any bird on bough, 

Wouldoftentimes emongſt them beare a part, 
And triue to paſſe (as ſhe could well enou) 
Theirnatiue muſicke by her skilful art: 
So did ſhe all, that mighthis conſtant hare 
Withdraw from chought of warlike cnterprize, 
And drowne in difſolute delights apart, 
Where noiſe ofarmes, or vew of marrtiall guize 

Mizhtnotreuiue deſire of knightly cxercize. 
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But he was wiſe, andwary of her will, 
Andeuer.held his hand vpon his hart: 
Yet would not ſceme ſo rude, and thewed1ll, 
As to deſpiſe ſo curteous ſeeming part, 
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Thatgentle Lady did to him impart, 1 
But fairly tempring fond deſire ſubdewd, 
And cuer her deſired to depart, ( 


Sheliſt not heare, but her diſports pourſewd, 
And cuer bad him ſtay, tilltime the tide renewd. 


And now by this, Cymochleshowre was ſpent, 
Thathe awoke out of his ydle dreme, 
And ſhaking off his drowſy dreriment, 
Gan him auvize, howe ill did him beſeme, 
In flouthfull leepe his molten hart to ſteme, 
And quench the brond of his conceiued yre. 
Tho vp he ſtarted, ſtird with thame extreme, 
Ne ſtaicd forhis Damſell to inquire, 

But marched to the Strond,their paſſage to require. 


And in the way he with Sir Gao» mett, 
Accompanyde with Pheariathe faire, 
Ettloones he gan to rage, and iny fretr, 
Crying, Let bethat Lady debonaire, 
Thourecreaunt knight, and ſoone thy ſelfe prepaire 
Tobatrcile, ifcrhoumeane her loue to gayn: 
Loe, loe already, how the fowles in aire 
Docflocke, awaiting ſhortly to obtayn 

Thy carcas fortheir pray,the guerdon of thy payn. 


AnJtimerewith all he fierſly at him flew, 
And with importune outrage him afſayld; 
\V\hoſoone prevard to field, his ſword forth drew, 
And him with cquall yalew counteruayld: Tas 


Le 
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Their mightie ſtrokes their haberieons diſmayld, 
And naked made each others manly ſpalles; 

The mortall ſteele deſpiteouſlly entayld 
Deepe in their fleſh, quite through the yron walles,.” 
That a large purple ſtream adawn theirgiambeux falles 


Eymacles, that had neuer mett before, 
So puiſſant foe, with enuious deſpight 
His prowd preſumed force increaled more, 
Diſdeigaing to bee held ſo long in fight; 
Sir G:y-# grudging not ſo-much-his might, 
As thole vnkaightly raylinges, which he (poke, 
With wrathtull fire his corage kindled bright, 
Thereof deuiling ſhortly to be wroke, 
Anddoublingall his powres, redoubled-eucry ſtroke. 


Both ofthem high attonce their hands enhaunſt, 
And bath attonce their huge blowes down didſway; 
CE ymochles (word on G WY87sS (hield yglaunſt, te 
And there of nigh one quarter theard away; 
But Guzo0ns angry blade ſofters did play 
Onth'others helmett, which as 7:24» ſhone,” 
Thatquite it clouc his plumed creſt intway, 
Andbared all his head vnto the bone; 

\Wherewith aſtogiſht,ſtill he ſtaod,as ſenceleſle ſtone. 


Still as heſtood, fayre Phearis, that beheld 
Thatdeadly daunger, ſoone atweene them ran, 
And attheir feerher ſelfe moſt humbly feld, 
Crying with pittcous voyce, and count nance wat 
Ah well away, moſt noble Lords,how can 
Your cruell eyes endureſa pitteous bght,. 

To hedyour liues 01 ground? wo worth the many,. 
Thatficlt did teachthe curſed ſteele ro bight. 
this owne fleſh,and make way tothe liuing pright.. 
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Ifcuerloue of Lady did empierce 
bs 45 Your yron breſtes, or pittiecould find place, 
| Withholdyour bloody handes from battaill fierce, 
uÞ | Andiith forme ye fight, tomethis grace 
: "WY Both yield, to ſtay your deadly ſtryfe a ſpace. 
wel They ſtayd a while: and forth the gan proceed: 
Moſt wretched woman, and of wicked race, 
'That amthe authour ofthis hainousdeed, (breed, 
And cauſc of death betweene two doughtic knights do 


But iffor me ye fight, or me will ſcrue, 
Not this rude kynd of batraill, nor theſe armes 
Are meet, the which doe men in bale to ſterue, 
And dooletull ſorrow heape with deadly harmes: 
Such cruell game my ſcarmoges diſarmes: 
Another warre,andother weapons I 

- Doeloue, where loue does giue his ſweet Alarmes, 

Withoutbloodſhed, and where the enimy 

Does yield ynto his foc a pleaſaunt viRtory. 


Debatefull ſtrife,and cruell enmity 
The tamous name of knighthood fowly ſhend,; 
But louely peace,and gentle amity, 
Andin Amours the paſſing howres to ſpend, 
The mightic marrtiall ot doe moſt commend; 
Ot loue they cuer greater glory bore, 
Then of their armes: Mars is Cupideesttend, 
Andis for Yexnusloues renowmed more, 
Thenall his wars and ſpoiles, the which he did of yore. 


Therewith ſhe ſweetly ſmyld. They though full bent, 
Toproue extremities of bloody fight, 
Yerat her peach their rages gan relent, 
And calwerhe ſea of their tempeſtuovs ſpight, , 
Suc 
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Such powre haue pleaſing wordes:ſuch isthe might 
Ofcourteous —_— in gentle harr. 
Now after all was ceaſt, the Facry knight 
Belought that Damzell ſuffer him depart, 
Andyicld him ready paſſageto that otherparr, 


Shenoleſle glad,then he defirous was 
Of his departure thence; for of her ioy 
And vaine delight ſhe ſaw he light did pas, 
Afﬀocoftolly and immodeſt toy, 
Scill ſolemne fad, or ſtill diſdainfull coy, 
Delightingall in armes and cru:ll warre, 
That her {weet peace and pleaſures did annoy, 
Trouvl:d with terrour and vnquiet iarre, 

That ſhe well pleaſed was thence 10 amoue him farre., 


Tho him ſhe brought abord, and her (wiftbote 
Forthwith direed to that further ſtrand; 
The which on the dull wauesdidlightly flote 
And ſoone arriued on the ſhallow ſand, 
Where gladſome Guyon ſaliced forth to land, 
Andto that Damſell thankes gaue for reward. 
V pon thatſhore he ſpyed Atin ſtand, 
Thereby his maiſter left, when late he far'd 

In Ph:ar:a5 flitt barck ouer that perlous ſhard. 


Well could he him remember, ſith of late 
He with Pyrrhochtes ſharp debarement made; 
Streight gan he him reuyle,and bitter rate, 

| As Shepheardes cutre, that in darke cueniges ſhade 
Hath trated forth ſomeſaluage beaſtes rrade; 
Vile Miſcreaunt (faid he) whether doſt thou flye 
The ſhame and death, which will thee ſoone inuade? 
What coward hand thall doe thee nextto dye, 
Thatartthus fowly flzdd from famous enimy? 


[\ + 
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With that he ſtifly ſhooke his ſteelhead dart: 
But ſober Guyon, hearing him forayle, 
Though ſomewhatmouecd in his mightie hart, 
Yetwith ſtrong reaſon mailtred paſſion fraile, 
And paſſed fayrely forth. He turning raile, 
Backe to the ſtrond retyrd, and there ſtill ſtayd, 
Awaiting paſſage, which him late did faile; 
The whiles Cymechles with that wanton mayd 


The haſty heat of his auowd reuenge delayd, 


Whyleſt therethe varlet ſtood, heſaiv from farre 
An armed knight, that rowardes him faſt ran, 
He ran on foor, as if in luckleſſe warre 
His forlorne ſteed from him the victour wan; 
He ſeemed breathlefle,hartlefle,faint,and wan, 
And all his armour ſprinckled was with blood, 

 Andſoyld with durtie gore, that no man can 
Diſcerne the hew thereof. He neuer ſtood, 
But beat his haſtie courſe towardes the ydle flood. 


Thevarlett ſaw, when to the flood he came, 
How without ſtop or ſtay he fierſly lept, 
And deepe him ſelte beducked in the ſame, 
That in the lake his loftie creſt was ſtcpt, 

Ne of his ſafetic ſeemed care he kept, 

But with his raging armes herudely flaſher, 

The waues about,andall his armour ſwept, 

Tharall the blood and filth away was watht, 
Yetſtill he bet the water,and the billowes daſh, 


Alin drew nigh, toweet, whatit motebee; 

For much he wondred at that vncouth fight _ 

Whom ſhould he, bur his own deare Lord,thereſce, 

His owne deare Lord Pyrrhochles,in ſad plight, 
| c 
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Ready to drowne him ſelfe for fell deſpight. 


Harrow now out,and well away, he cryde, 

What diſmall day hath lent bulais his curſed light, 

To (ce my Lord fo deadly damnifyde | 
Pirrhochles,O Pyrrhochles, whatis thee beryde? 


Iburne, I burne,l burne,then lowd he cryde, 

O how I burne with implacable fyre, 

Yetnought can queach mine inly flaming fyde, 

Norſea of licour cold,nor lake of myre, 

Nothing butdeath can doe me to reſpyre. 

Ah bcit (fatd he)from Pyryhochles farre 

Afccr purſewing death once torequyre, 

Orthink, that ought hoſe puiflanthands may marre 
Dcath is for wretches borne vader vnhappy ſtarre. 


Perdye, thenis it fitt for me((aid he) 
That am, I weene, moſt wretched man aliue, 
Burning in flames,yetno flames can I ſee, | 
And dying dayly,dayiy yet reuiue: 
O 4:in,helpe to me laſt death to giue. 
The varlet at his plaint was grieued ſo ſore, 
That his deepe wounded hart ja two did riue, 
And his owne health remembringnowno more, 


Did follow that enſample,which he blam'd afore.: 


Intothe lake he lept,his Lord toayd, 
(Sv Louethe dread of daunger doth deſpiſe) 
Andof him catching hold him ftrongly hayd 
From drowning, But more happy he,then wiſe 
Of that ſeasnature did him not auile. | 
The waues thereofſo flow and (luggith were, 
Engroſt with mad, whichdid them fowle agriſe, 
That cuery weighty thing they did vpbeare, 

Ne oughtmote eucx finck downe tothe botrom there. 
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Whiles thus they ſtrugled in thatydle wave, 
 Andftroue in vaine, the one him ſclfe ro drowne, 
Thc other both from drowning for to ſauc, 
Lo, to thatſhore onein an auncient gowne, 
Whoſe hoary locks greatgrauitic Ai crowne, 
Holding in hand a goodly arming ſword, 
By fortune came, ledd with the troublous ſowne: 
Where drenched deepe he fownd in thar dull ford 
The carefull ſeruauat,ſtryuing with his raging Lord. 


Y £7 WH +22 Fm, 
p 6a Sanboert- a +: q of A. = a x2 es. 
Fo ” Ys, - -% = 4. 4 *. 4 5 &. 
? OIY Ge ue 8 wo PEW, Es ER oa Tho. 7, 
34-1 dg fo Þf dy gi cet MI at es"; i Ces 1 © 0 
vie - oP, 46 £ Y £ a SIE that 99A —o 


Him Ati» ſpying,knew right well of yore, 
Andlowdly cal, Help helpe, O Archimage, 
To ſauce my Lord,in wretched plight forlore; 
Helpe with thy hand,or with thy counſcll ſage: 
Wi eake handes, but coun(cll is moſt ſtrong in age. - 
Him when the old man,ſlaw he woundred (orc, 
Toſee Pyrrhochles there fo rudely rage: 
Yetſithens helpe, he ſaw, heneeded more 
Then pitty, he in haſt approched to the ſhore, 


And cald,Pyrrhechles,what is this, I ſee? 
W hat helliſh fury hath atearſt thee hent? 
Furious cuerI thee knew to bee, 
Yetneuer in this ſtraunge aſtoniſhment. 
Theſeflames,theſe Bames(he cryde)do me torment. 
What flames (q, he) when I thee preſent ſec, 
Indaunger rather to be drent,then brone 
Harcow,the flames, which me conſume (faid hee) 
Necanbe quencht, within my ſecret bowelles bee, 


That curſed man, that cruel feend ofhell, 
Faror,olt Faror hath me thus bedight: 
His deadly woundes withia my hucrs fivell, 
And his whottfyre burnes ia mine carralles bright, 
| Kindled 
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Kindled through hisinfernall brond of ſpight, 
Sith late with him I barteill vaine would boſte, 
That now I weene Joes dreadedthunderlight 
Does ſcorch not halfe ſo ſore, nor damned ghoſte 
In flaming Phlegeton does not fo felly rofte, - 


Which when as Archimago heard, hispriefe 
He knew right well, and him attonce difarmd : 

| Then ſcarcht his ſecret woundes,and made a pricfe 
Of euery place, that was with bruzing harmd, 
Or with / 6 hidden fier inly warmd, 


Which doen,he balmes and herbesthereto applyde, 
And cuermore with mighrie ſpels them charmd, 
That in ſhort ſpace he has them qualifyde, 

And himreſtor'dto helth,that would hauc algatesdyde. 
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wyon findes Mamon in a delne, ſ 
7 ſunning his threaſare hore : T5 
[s by bim tempted,C+ led doWne, 

 T ofee his ſecrete ſtore. Wa <4 
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AS Pilot well expert inperiſous waue, 
That to a ſtedfaſt ſtarre his conrſchath bent, 
W hen foggy miſtes, or cloudy tempeſts have 
Thefaithfull light of thar faire lampe yblent, 
And couer'd heauen with hideous dreriment, 
Vpon hiscardand compas firmes his eye, 
The mayſters ofhis long experiment,” ' 
Andto them does theſte yhetineupply, et 1 
Bidding his winged yeſlell fairely forward fly. . 


F 
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So Guyen having loſt his truſtie guyde, - 
Late left beyond that Yale lake, proceedes 
Yeton his way, of none accompanyde; 
And euermore himſclte with rt feedes, 
Of his owne vertues, and praiſe-worthie deedes, 
So long he yode, yet no aduenture found, 
Which fame of herthrilltrrompet worthy reedes: 
For ſtill he traucild through wide waltfull ground, 
Thar nought bur deſert wilderneſle ſhewed all around, 


Arlaſthe came vnto agloomy glade, 

Coner'd with boughes & thrubs from heauens light, 

Whereas he fitting found in ſecret ſhade 

An vncouth, ſaluage, and vnciule wight, 

Oferieſly hew, and fowle ill fauour'd tight; 

His-face with ſmoke was tand & cies were bleard 

His head and beard with ſout were ill bedight, 

His cole-blacke hands did ſeeme to haue ben ſeard 
In ſmythes fire-ſpitting forge, and nayles likeclawes p 
Ee (peard. 

His yron cote all ouergrowne with ruft, : 
Was vnderneath enueloped with gold, 
W hofegliſtring glofle darkned wirh filthy duſt, 
\Vellyer appeared, to hauebeene of o!d 
- Awoarke ofrich entayſe, and curious mould, 
| Wouen with antickes and wyld ymagery : 

And in his lap a maſſe of coyne hetold, 

And tuin:d vpſide downe, tofeede his eyc 
And couetous deſire with his hugethreaſury, 

And round about him lay lay on euery ſide 

Great heapes of gold,that never could be ſpent: 

Of which ſome were rude owre, not purifide 
Of Malctbers deuouringelementz * TOP 
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Some others were new driuen,anddiſtent 
Into great Ingowes, and to wedges ſquare; . 
Some in round plates withouten moniment : 
But moſt were ſtamp, and intheir metal bare 
The antique ſhapes of kings and kefars ſtraung & rare, 
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Sooneas he Guyonſaw, in great affrighe 

And haſte he roſe ,forto remoue aſide 

Thoſe pretious hils from ſtraungers enuious ſight, 
And downe them poured through an hole full wide, 
Tito the ho'low earth , them there to hide, 

But Gyon lightly to him leaping, ſtayd 

His hand, that trembled, as one terrifydes 

And though himſclfe were at the ſight diſmayd, 
Yet him pertorce reſtraynd, and to him doubtfullfayd. 


What art thou man, (ifman atallthou art) 

That here in deſert haſt thine habitaunce, 

And theſerich hils of welth doeſt hide apart 

From the worldes eyc,and from her right viaunce? 
Thereat w'thſtaring cyes fixed askaunce, 

In grcat diſdaine, he anſwerd, Hardy Elfe, - 
Thatdareſt vew my direfull countenaunce, 

I read thee raſh,and heedleſſe of thy ſelte, 
Totrouble my ſtill ſeate, and heapes ofpretious pelte, 


_ Codoftheworld and worldlings Imecall, 


Great Mormon, greateſt god below the skye, 
That of my plenty poure ouc vntoall, | 
And vntonone my graces doenuye: 

Riches, renowme, and principality, 

Honour, eſtate, and allthis wortdes good, 
For which men ſwinck and ſweat inceſſantly, 
Fro me do flow into an awple flood, _ , 
Andin the hollow carth haue their cternall brood. 
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Wherefore ifme thou deigne toferue and ſexy, 
' Atthycommaund lo all theſe mountaines bee; 
Or if to thy great mind, or greedy vew 
All theſe may not ſuffiſe, there ſhall tothee 
Ten times ſo much be nombredfrancke and free, 
Manmen (ſaid he) thy godheads vaunt is vaine, 
And idle offers of thy goldentee ; 
To them,that couet ſuch eye-glutting gaine, 
Proffer thy giftes, and ficter ſeruaunts entertaine. 


Mcill beſits , that inderdoing armes, 
- And honours ſuit my vowed daies do ſpend, 
| Vntothy bounteous bayres, and pleaſing charmes, 
With which weake men thou witcheſt, toatrend: 
Regard of worldly mucke doth fowly blend, 
Andlow abaſe the high heroicke ſpright, 
 Thatioyes for crownes and kingdomes to contend; 
Faire ſhields,gay ſteedes, bright armes be my delight: 
Thoſe be the riches fit for an aduent'rous knight. 


Vaineglorious Elfe (aide he) doeſt not thou weer, 
That money can thy wantes at will \upply ? 
Sheilds,ſteeds,and armes,and all things Ge thee meet 
It can puryay in twinckling of an eye; 

And crownes and kingdowes to thee multiply. 
Doe notl kings create, and throw the crowne 
Sometimes to him, thatlow in duſt doth ly? 

And him that rajgnd, into his rowme thruſt downe, 

And whomlT luſt, do heape with glory and renowne? 


All otherwiſe (aide he) Irichesread, 
And deeme them roote of all diſquietneſſe; 
A Firſt got with guile, and then preſeru'd with dread, 
> Andaftcrſpentwithpride and lauithneſſe, 


Leauing 
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Leauing behind them griefeand heauinelſſe, 

Infinite miſchiefes of them doc arize, 

Strite, and debate, bloodſhed, and birterneſſe, 
Outragcous wrong, and hellith couerize, 

That noble heart in great diſhonour doth deſpize. 


Ne thine be kingdomes, ne the ſcepters thine; 

But realmes and rulers thou doeſt both confound, 
And loyall truth to treaſon doeſt incline; 

Witneſle the guiltleſſe blood pourd oft on ground, 
Thecrowned often flaine, theflayer cround, - 

The ſacred Diademe in peeces rent, 

Andpurple robe gored with many a wound; 

Caſtles ſurprizd,great citties ſackrand brent: 

So mak {t thou kings , & gaynelſt wrongful] gauernmerc. 


Long were to tell the troublous ſtormes,thar tofle 

The priuate ſtare, and mike thelife vnſweer; 
Whoſwelling ſayles in Caſpianſeadath crofle, 
Andin frayl: wood on Aarian gultdoth fleet, 
Dorhnor, I weene, ſo many cuils meer. 

Then Mammen wexing wroth, And why then, fayd, 
Arc mortall men fo fond and vndiſcreer, 

Socuill ching toſecke voto their ayd, 

And hauing not complaine, and hauing it vpbrayd? 


Indeede (quoth he) through fowle intemperaunce, 
Fraylemen are oft captiu'd to couetiſe: 

But would they thinke, with how ſmall allowaunce 
Vntroubled Nature doth her ſelfe ſuffiſe, 

Such ſuperfluitics they would deſpile, 

Which with ſad cares empeach ournariue ioyes : 
At the well head the pureſt ſtreamesarile: 
Bur mucky filth his braunchingarmes annoyes, 
And with vacomely weedes the gentle waucaccloyes. 

| S 
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The antique world, in his firſt rowring youth, 
rey no defect in his Creators'grace, 

But with glad thankes, and vnreproued truth, 
The guifts of ſoucraine bounty did embrace: 
Like Angels life was then mens happy cace; 
Bur later ages pride,like corn-fed ſteed, 

Abuſd her plenty, and fat{wolne encreace 

To all licentious luſt, and gan exceed 

The meaſure of her meane, andnaturall firſt need. 


Then gan acurſed hand the quiet wombe 

Of his great Grandmother with ſteele towound, 
And rhe hid treaſures in her ſacredrombe, 
With Sacri!edge to dig, Thercia he fownd 
Fountaines of 9old and fttiuer to abownd, 

Of which the matter of his huge deſire 

And pompous ptide ettſoones he did compownd, - 
Tien auarice gan though his veine; inſpire 
His greedy flames, and kindled lite-decouring fire, 


Sonne ({aibhe then) letthe thy birter ſcorne, 
Aadleaue therudenefle of that antique age 
Toricm, thatliu'therin in ſtate forlorne; 
Thouthac docſt liue 1n later times, muſt wage 
Thy workes for wealth, and life for gald engage. : 
It chenthecliſt my offred graceto vic, 

Take wharthou pleaſe of all this ſurpluſage; 

If rh-e lilt nor, leaue hauethou to refuſe: 
Bucthing refuſed, doe not afterward accuſe. 


Meliſtnor (aid theElfin knight) receaue 

Ening oftred, till know it wellbegort, 
Neworcl, butthou didft theſe goods bereaue 
From rightfull ogner by vnrighteous lot, 


Or 
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Or tharbloodguiltneſſe or guile them blot. 
Perdy (qd. he) yerneuer cie did vew, | 
Ne tong did tell, ne hand theſe handled nor, 
But ſafe [ haue them keptin ſecrermew, : 
F:om heuens light, and powre of al which thE pourſew. 


Whatſecret place (qd. he) can ſafely hold | 2 
So hugea maſle, and hide from heauens cie? E 
Or where haſt thou thy wonne, that ſomuch gold 
Thou canſt preſerue from wrong and robbery? 
Come thou (qd. he.) and ſee. So by and by. 
Through that thick couerthe him led, and townd 
Adarkeſome way, which no man could deſcry, 
Thatdeep deſcended throngh the hollow grownd, 

And was with dread and horror compalled arownd. 


Atlengti they camcinto alarger ſpace, 

That ſtretchrirſelte into an ample playne, 

Through which a beaten broad high way did trace, 

That ſtreight did lead ro Plautees griefly rayne: 

By thatwayes fide, there ate internall Payne, © 

Andfaſt beſide him ſattumvltuous Strife: 

Theonein hand an yron whip did ſtrayne, 

Theother brandiſhed a bloody koife, 
 Andbothdidgnaſh their teeth,8 both did threten life, 


© Onthother ſide in one conſortthere ſate, 
Crue]l Reuenge, and rancorous Deſpight, 
Ditloyall Treaſon, and hart-burning Hate, 
But gnawing Gealoſy out of their ſight 
Sitting aloneghis hitter lips did bight, 

- Andtremblng Feareſti!lcoand frodid fly, 
And found no place,wher ſafe he ſhroud him might, 
Lamenting Sorrow did in darknes lyc. | 

And (bame his vgly face did hide from liuingeye. 
kW. 
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And ouer them ſad horror with grim hew, 

Did alwaies ſore, beating his yron wings; 

And after him Owles and Night-rauens flew, 

The hatctull meſſengers ot heauy things, 

Of death and dolor telling ſad tidings; 

Whiles ſad Celero, ſitting on aclifte, 

A ſong of bale and bitrer ſorrow fiugs, 

Thar hart of flizt a ſonder could have rifte: 
Which hauing ended, after him ſhe flycth fwifte. 


Alltheſe before the gates of Plato lay, 
By whom they paſſing, ſpake vnto- them nought. 
Butth'Eltin koight wuh wonder all the way 
Did feed his eyes, and hild his inner thought, 
Artlaſt himto alitle dore he brought, 
That to the gate of Hell, which gaped wide, 
Was next adtoyning, nethem parred nought: 
Betwixtthem both was burca litle ſtride, 


Thatdid the houſe of Richeſle from hellmouth divide. 


Before the dore fat ſelfe-conſuming Care, 
Day and night keeping wary watch and ward, 
For feare leaſt Force or Fraud ſhould vnaware 
Breake in, andſpoile the treaſure there in gard: 
Ne would he ſuffer Sleepe once thether-watd 
Approch, albe his drowſy den were next; 
Fornextto death js Sleepe to be compard: 
Thercfore his houſe is vnto his annext, . 
Here Sleep, ther Richelle,& Helgate the both betwext, 
So ſoone as Mammen there arriud, the dore 
To him di1open, and affoorded way; 
Him ſollowed eke Sir G#yon cuermore, 
Ne darkenefle him,ne daunger might difmay. 
| Soone 
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Soone as he entred was, the doreftreight way - | 
Did ſhurt,and from behiadirforth there lepe 

An vgly teend, more fowlerhen difmall day, 

The which with monRrous ſtalke behind him ſtepr, 
And euer as he went, dew watch vpon him kept. 


Well hoped hee, erc long that hardy gueſt, 

If euer coucrous hand, ot Juſtfult &ye, _ 
Orlips he layd onthing, that likte him beſt, 

Or cuerſlcepe his eieſtrings did vatye, 
Should.be his pray.! And therefore ſtill on hye 
He ouer him did hold his crueltclawes,'' 
Threatning with greedy gripe todoe him dy& 
Andrendin peeces with his ravenous pawes, 
Ifcucr he tranſgrelt the fatall Stygian lawes, 


That houſes forme within was rude and ſtrong, 

Lyke an huge caue, hewne ourofrocky litre, 

From whoſerough vautrhe ragged breaches hong, 
Emboſt with maſly gold of glorious guifte, 

And with rich metall loaded eueryritce, 

1 har heauy ruine they did ſeeme to threate, 

And oucr chem Arachwe high did lifte 

Her cunning web, and ſpred her ſubtilegett,, ett. 
Enwrapped in fowle ſmoke and clouds mare black then 


Both roofe, and floore, and walls were all of gold, 
But OUErgrowrnle witi duſt and old decay 9 

And hid 11 darkenes, that none could behold 

The hew thereof: for vew of cheretull day 

Did ncuer in thathouſe irfelfe diſplay, 

Bur a faint ſhadow of vncerrein light; 

Sch as alamp, whoſe life doesfade away: 

Or as the Moone cloathed with clowdy night, wy 
Docs ſhew to him, that walkes in feare and (ad affright, 
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Jo all that rowme was nothingto/be ſeene; / ; .- 
But huge great yton cheſts and coffers ſtrong, 
' All bard with double bends, thatnone could weene 
Them to efforce by violence or wrong: 
On euery ſidethey placed werealong. 4 A 
Bur all thegrownd with ſculs was ſcattered, 
And dead mens bones,w hich round aboutwereflog, 
Whole liues, itſeemed, whilome there were ſhed, 
And their vile carcaſes now leftynburicd. 


They forward paſſe, ne Geyon yet ſpoke word, 

Till that they came vnto an yrondore,, + 
Which tothem opened of his owne accord, 
And ſhewd of richeſſe ſuch exceeding ſtore, 
As cic of man didneaer ſee before, 
Ne cuercould within one place be fownd, 
Though all the wealth, which is,or was of yore, . i 
Could gathered be rhrough all the world arownd, 

And that aboue were added to thar vnder grownd, 


The charge thereof vato a couetous Spright 
Commaunded was, who thereby did attend, 
And warily awaitzd day and night, | 
From other couetous feends it to defend, 

| Whontorob and ranſacke did intend. 

Then Hgmmon turning to that warriour, ſaid; 
Loc here the worldes blis , loc here the end, 
To whichal men doe ayme,rich to be made: 

Such gracenow to be happy,is before rhee laid, 


Certcs (fayd he) I n'ill thine offred grace, 
Ne to be madeſo happy doc intend: 
Another blis before mineeyesT place, 
Another happines, another end. 
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Tothem,thathift, theſe baſe regardesFlend: - 
But in armes, and in atchicuements braue, 
Do rather chooſe my flitting houres to ſpend, 
And to be Lord of thoſe , that riches haue, 


28r 


Thenthem to haue my ſelfe;and be their ſeruile (claue, 


 Thercat the feend his gnaſhing teeth didgrate, 
And grieu'd, fo long to lacke hisgreedie pray; 
For well he weened , that ſoglorious bayte 
Would tempt his gueſt, to take thereot aſlay: 
Had he ſo doen, he had him ſnatcht away, 
More lightthen Culuer in the Faulcons fiſt. 
Erernall Godthee ſaue from ſuch decay, 

Bur whenas Mammeniaw his purpoſe miſt, 
Him eo entrap vawares another way he wilt, 


Thence forward he him Iedd, and ſhortly brought 
Vito another rowme, whoſe dore forthright, 
To hi;n did open,as it had bzene taught: 
Thecein an hundred raunges weren pight, 
And hundred fournaces all burning bright; 

By euery fournace many feendes did byde, 
Dcformed cxeatures, horrible in fight, 
Andcuery feend his bulie paines applyde, 

To meltthe golden metall, ready to be tryde. 


One with great bellowesgathered filling ayre, 

- Andwith forſt wind the fewelldidinflame;. 
Another did thedying bronds repayre 

With dy.ng tongs, and fprinckled ofte the ſame 
Witt liquid waves, fiers Yu{cans rage to taine, 


\ho mayſtringthem, renewd his-tormer heat; 
Some ſcumd thedrolle, that from the merallcame. 


Some ſtird the molten owre with ladles great; 


« cuery one did ſwincke,andcuery one did{weat. 
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But when an earthly wightthey preſent ſaw, 
Gliſtring in arm's and bartailous aray, 
From their whot work they did themlielnes wichdraw 
To wonder at the fight: for till that day, 
They neuer creature ſaw,that cam that way. 
Their ſtaring eyes ſparckling with fervent tyre, 
And vgly thapes did nigh the man diſmay, 
That were itnot for ſhame, he wouldretyre, 
Till chat hin thus beſpake their ſoueraine Lord & ſyre, 


Behold, thou Faeries ſonne, with mortall cyc, 

That liuing eye before did neuer fee: 

The thing, that thou didft crave ſo earneſtly, 

To weet,whence all the wealth lare ſhewd by mee, 

Procceded, lo now is reueald to thee. 

Here is th: fountaine of the worldes good: 

Now thereforc,if thou wil enriched bee, 

Auiſe thee well, and chaunge thy wiltullmood, 
Leaſt thou perhaps hereafter with,and be withſtood, 


Thar all thine ydle offers I refu 
All thatIneedI haue; whatneedeth mee 
To couer more, then I haue cauſe to vſe? 
With {uch vaine ſhewes thy worldlinges vyle abuſe: 
Burgiue meleauero follow minecmpriſe. 
Mammen was much diſpleaſd,yet no'te he chuſc, 
Bur beare therigour of his bold meſpriſe, 

And thence him forward ledd, him further to cntiſc. 


Suffiſe it then, thou Money God _ hee) 
e. 


He broughthim through adarkſom narrow ftrayt, 
Toa broad pare, all built of beaten gold: 
The gate was open, but therein did wayr 

A fturdie yillein, ſtryding {tiffe and bold, 


(at.Th, the Faery Qneene. © 
As ifthe higheſt God defy hewouldz © 
In hisrighthand an yronclub ke held, 
And he himſclfe was allofyron mould, 
Yet had both life and ſence,and well could weld 
That curſed weapon, when, his cruell foes he queld.” 


234 


Diſaayne he called was,and did diſdayne 
Tobeſocald, and who ſodid him call: 
Sterne was his looke,and full of ſtomacke vayne, 
His portaunce terrible, and ſtature tall, 
Far paſſing h'hight of men terreſtriallz 
Like an huge Gyant of the Ti#aus race, 
That made him corneall creatures great and ſmall, 
And with his pride all others powre'deface:' (place. 
More fitt emongſt black fendes, thea men to haue his = 


Soone as thoſe glitterand armes he dideſpye, 
That with their brightneſle made that darknes light, 
His harmefull club he gan ro hartle hye, * 
And threaten battcill to the Faery knight; 
Who likewiſe gan himſelfe tobatreill dight, 
Till 2/a»wmom did his haſty hand withhold,'- 
Aud counſeld him abſtaine from perilous fight : 
Fornothing might abaſh the villein bold, 
Ne morcall ſtcele emperce his miſcreated mould. 


So hauing himiwithreafon pacifyde, 
And the fliers Carle commaunding toforbeare, 
Hebrought him in, The rowme was large and wyde, 
As it ſome Gyeld or ſolemne Temple weare: 
Many great golden pillours did vpbeare 
The maſly roofe, and riches huge ſuſtayne, 
And euecry pillour decked was fall deare - | FE 
With crownes and'/Diademes;& titles vaine, (raync. 
Which moxtall Princes wore, whiles they on carth did 
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Aroute of people thereaſſctmbled were, 
Of euery ſort and nation vnder skye, '.: 
Which with great vprore;preaced todrawnere 
 Toth'vpper patt, where was aduaunced hye 
A ſtately fiege of foucraine maieſtye, 
And thereon ſatt a woman gorgeous gay, 
And richly cladd in robes of royattye, 
Thatneuer earthly Prince in ſuch aray 
His glory did enhaunce and pompous prydedilplay, 


Carer 1h, 


Her faceright wondrous faire did ſeemerto bee, 
That her broad beauties beam great brightnes threw 
Through thedim ſhade, that all men might itſee: 
Yer was not thatſame her owne natiue hew, 
But wroughtdy arr and counterfetted ſhew, 

| Thereby more louers vnto her to call; 

Nath'lefle moſt heyenly faire indeed and yew 
She by creation was, till ſhe did fall,  +:.:481L 

Thencforth ſhe ſought tor helps to clokehercrimewith- 


| Thereasin gliſtring glory ſhe did ſite, 


She held agreat gold chaineylincked well, 
W hoſe vpper end to higheſt heucn was knity, 
Andlowerpartdidreach to loweſt Hell, 
And allthat preace did rownd about her ſwell, 
To catchen hold of thatlong chaine, thereby 
Toclimbe aloft, ahd others to excell: 
That was Ambitien,ra(h deſireto ty, 

And cuery linckthercof a ſtep of dignity, 


Somethought to raiſe themſclues to high degree, 
By riches and vnrighteous reward, | 

Some by cloſe ſhouldring,ſome by flatteree; 
Others through friendes,others tor baſe regard; 


Cint/ TT; 
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Thoſe that were vpthemſehnes; kept'others low, 
Thoſethat werelow chemſelues,held others hard, 


Ne ſuffred them to ryſe orgreater grow, 
Butcuery onedid {true his fellow downe to throw. 


Which whenas Guycn faw, hegan inquire, 


What meant thar preace aboutthat Ladies throne, 


And whatſhe was that did ſo high aſpyre, 
Him Mammon an{wcored, That goodly one, 
Whom all tharfolke with ſuch contention, 
Doe flock about, my deare my daughteris, 
Honour anddignitie from her alone, 
Derived arc, and all this worldes blis 


For which ye men doe ſtrive: few gert, bur many mis. 


And fayre Philotime ſhe rightly hight, 
The faircſt wighe that com fem ynderskye, 
Bur that this darkſom neather world her lighe 
Doth dim with horror and deformity, 
Worthie of heuen and hyefelicitie, 
From whencethe gods haue her forenty thruſt: 
Butſith chou haſt found fauour in mine eye, 
Thy ſpouſe I will her make, ifthatthou luſt, 


That the may thee aduancefor works and merits iſt. 


Gramercy, Manimor (faid the gentle knight) 
For {o greatgrace and offred high eſtate, 
ButI, that amfraile eſh andearthly wight, 
Vnworthy match for ſuch immorrall mate; 
My ſelfe well ware, and mine vaequaliface, 
And were I nog; yetis my rrouth yplight,” ' 

And loue angwd to other Ladylarey! i 
Thatroremouetheſame Fhauc no might: | 


Tochay nge loue cauſcleſle is reproch to wailike kl oe 
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Manmos emmoued was with inward wrath; .. . - * 
Yer forcing itto fayne;him forth thence ledd 
Through gricſly ſhadowes by a beaten path, 
Into a gardia goodly garniſhed | 
With hearbs & fruies, whoſe kinds mote not be redd, | 
Not ſuch, as earth out ofher fruitfull woomb 
Throwes forth ro men ſweet and well favored, 
Butdirefull deadly black both leafe and bloom, 
Fitt to'adorne the dead and deck the drery toombe. 


There mournfull Cypreſſe grew in greateſt ſtore, 
And trees of bitter Gall,and Hehenſad, - 
Dead ſleeping Poppy,and black Hellebore,; 
Cold Coloquintids, and Tetra mad, 
Morrtall Samnitis, and Cicutabad, 
Which with th'vniuſt L1heniens madeto dy 
Wiſe Socrates;who thereof quafhng glad 
Pourd out his life and laſt Philoſophy 

To the fayre Critias his deareſt Belamy. 


The Gardin of Proſerpinathis hight 
And iathe midſt thereof a Tz ſear, 
With athick Arber goodly ouerdight, 
In which ſhe often vid from open hear 
Her (elfe to ſhroud,and pleaſures to entreat, 
Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree, 
With braunches broad diſpredd and body great. 
Clothed ith leaues, tharnonethe wood more ſce 
Andloaden allwith fruit as thick as it might bce. 


Their fruitrwere golden appl-s liſtring bright, 
That goodly was theic glory - behold, * - 
On carth like never grew,nEliuing wight: - 

Like cucr ſawgbut they fiom hencewere fold; 


For 
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For thoſe, which Hercsles with conqueſt bold 
Got from great Alas daughters, hence began, 
Andplanted there, did bring forth fruit of gold 
| And thoſe, with which the Exbean young man wan _ = 
Swift Atalanta, when through craft he her out ran, 


Here alſo ſprong that goodly golden fruit, 
With which Acontz got his louer trew, 
Whom he had long time ſought with fruitleſle ſuit: 
Here cke that famous goi'den Apple grew, 
The which emongeſt the Gods falſe Arethrew : 
For which th'/4zar Ladies diſagreed, 
Till partiall Paris dempt it Venus dew, 
And had of her, fayre Heley for his meed, 
| That manynoble Greekes and Trojans madeto bleed. 


The warlike Elfe, much wondred at this tree, 
So fayreand great, that ſhadowed all the ground, 
And his broad braunches, laden with rich fee, 
Didſtretrch themſelues withour the vemoſt bound 
Of this great gardin , compaſt with a mound, 
Whictwuer-hanging , they themſelaes didfteepe, 
In a blacke flood which flow'd aboutit round, 
Thatis the riuer of Cocytus deepe, 

In which full many ſoules do endleſſe wayle and weepe. 


Which to behold, he clombyp to the bancke, 
And looking downe, ſaw many damned wightes, 
In thoſe ſad waues, which direfull deadly ſtancke, 
Plonged continually of cruell Sprightes, 
Thatwith their piteous cryes, and yelling ſhrightes, 
They madethe parher ſhorercſounden wide: 
Emongſt the reſt of thoſe ſameruefull ſightes, 
Onecurſedcreature, he by chaunce eſpide, 


That drenched lay full deope, raderche Gardena 
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Deepe was he drenched to the vpmoſt chin, 
Yet gaped ſtill as coueting to drinke, IW 
Ot the cold liquour which he waded in, 
And ſtretching forth kis hand, did often thinke 
Toreach the fruit which grew vpon the brincke : 
But both the fruitfrom hand, and flood from mouth 
Did fly abacke, and made him vainelyſwincke : 
The whiles he ſteru'd with hunger, and with drouth 
He daily dyde, yer neuer throughly dyen couth, 


Theknighthim ſceing labour ſo in vaine, 

” Asktwho he was , and what he ment thereby: 
W ho groningdeepe, thus anſwerd himagaine; 
Moſt curſed of all creatures vnder skye, 
Lo Tantalns, I here tormented lye : 
Of whom high 7-ue wont whylome feaſted bee, 
Lo here Inow for want of tood doe dyc: 
Butif thatchou be ſuch,as I thee ſee , 

Of grace I pray thee,giue tocat and drinke to mee, 


Nay, nay, thou greedy Tartalws (quoth be) 
Abide the forcune of thy preſent fate, & 
_ Andwntoall thatliue in high degree, 
Enſample be of mind more temperate, 
To teach them how to vſe their preſent ſtate. 
Ther'gan the curſed wretch alowd to cry, 
. Acculing higheſt /oveand gods ingraze, 
And dcblabheming heauen bitterly, 
As authour of vniuſtice,thereto let him dye. 


Helookr alitle further, and eſpyde 
Another wretch, whoſe carcas deepe was drent 

Within the riuer,which the fame did hyde 1 

But both his bandes molt filthy feculcne, 


Abouc 
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Aboue thewarer were on high extent, 

And faynd to waſh themſelues inceſſantly, 

Yet nothing cleaner were for ſuch intent, 

But rather towler ſeemed tothe eye, 
So loſt his labour yaine and ydle induſtry. 


The knight him calling , asked who he was , 
Who lifting vp his head, him anſwerd thus: 
I Pilate am the falſeſt Tudge, alas, 
And moſt vniuſt that by vnrighteous 
And wicked doome to Iewes deſpiteous, 
Delivered vp the Lord of life to dye, 
And did acquite a murdrer felonous , 
The whiles my handes I waſhe in purity, 
The whiles my foule was ſoyld with fowle iniquity. 


Infinite moe, tormented in like paine 
He there beheld, too long here to be told : 
Ne Mammon would there let himlong remayne, 
For terrour of the tortures manifold, 
In which the damned ſoules he did behold, 
But roughly him beſpake. Thou fearctull foole 
Why takeit not of thatſame fruite of gold, 

Nelitreſt downe on that ſame filuer ſtoole, 
To reſt thy weary perſon, in the ſhadow coole. 


All which he did, todo him deadly fall, 
 Inirayle intemperaunce through ſinfull bayr, 
| Towhichithe inclyned had arall, 
Thardreadfull feend, which did behindehim wayt, 
Would him hauerent in thouſand pecces ſtrayt: 
But he was wary wiſein all his way, 
And well perceiued his deceiptfull fleight, 
Ne ſuffred luſt his ſafery to betray; 
Sogoodly did beguile the Guylex of his pray. 
T 
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And now he has ſo long remained theare, 
That vitall powres ganwexe both weake and wan, 
For want ot food,and ſleepe, which two vpbeare, 
Like mightie pillours, this frayle life of man, 
Thatnone withoutthe ſamecnduren can. 
For now three dayesof men were full outwrought, 
Since he this hardy enterprize began: 
For thy great Mummon fayrely he beſought, 

Into the world to guydehim backe ,ashe him brought. 


The God, though loth, yet was conſlraynd t'obay, 
For lenger time, thenthat, noliuing wight 
Below the carth, might ſuffred be to ſtay: 
So backe againe, him brought to living light. 
But all ſo ſoone as his entcebled ſpright, 
Gan ſucke this vitall ayre into his breſt, 
As ouercome with too exceeding might, 
Thelife did flit away out of her neſt, 

And allhis ſences were with deadly fit oppreſt. 


Cane, VIII. 


PoE” | 
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Sir Guyon layd in ſwowne is by 


WV Acrates ſonnes deſpoyld, 


»þ Whom eArthure ſoone hath reckhewed *% 


eAnd Paynim brethren foyld. 

C 'S 'Þ F CE, ? 
 OWOWOWEODT 
Ndis therecare in heauen ? and is their lone 
In heauenly ſpirits to theſe creatures bace, 


That may compaſſion of their euilles moue > 
There is: cle much more wretched were the cace 
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Of men then beaſts. Bur O th'exceeding grace - 
Of higheſt God, thar loues hiscreatures ſo, 
And all his workes with mercy doth embrace, 
That bleſſed Angels, he ſends to andfro, 
Toſcrue to wicked man, to ſerue his wicked foe, 


How oft do they, their ſiluer bowers leaue, 
To come toſuccour vs, that ſuccour want, 
How oftdo they with golden pineons, cleaue 
The flitting skyes, like flying Purſutuant, 
Againt fowle feendes to ayd vs militant : 
They for vs fight, they watch and dewly ward, 
And their bright Squadrons round abourvs plant, 
And all forloue,and nothing for reward: 
O why ſhould heuenly God to men haueſuchregard. 


- During the while, that Gayon did abide 

In Mamons houle, the Palmer, whom whyleare 
That wanton Mayd of paſſage had denide , 
By furcher ſearch had paſſage found elſewhere, 
And being on his way, approched neare, 
Where Gayon lay in traunce , when ſuddeinly 
He heard a voyce, that called lowd andcleare, 
Come hether, come hether, O come haſtily; 

That all the fields reſounded with the ruefull cry. 


ThePalmerlenthis eare vnto the noyce, 
To weet, who called ſo importunely : 
Againe he heard a moreefforced voyce, 
That bad him come in haſte. He by and by 
' His feeble feer direced tothe cry ; 
 Whichro that ſhady delue him brought atlaſt, 
Where Manmonearlt did ſunne his threaſury : 
There the good Guyon he found flumbring faſt 
lalenceles dreame ; which ſight at firſt him forcaghaſt. 
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Beſide his head there fatt a faire young man, 
Of wondrous beauty, and of freſheſt yeares, 
Wholetender bud ro bloſſome new began, 
And florith faire abouc his equall peares; 
His ſnow» front curled with golden heares, 
Like Ph3«bus face adornd with ſunny rayes, 
Diuinely thone, and rwo ſharpe winged ſheares, 
Decked with diuerſcplumes,like paintedTayes, 
Were fixed at his backe, to cut his aycry wayes. 


Like a5 Cupido on 1dean hill, 
When hauing laid his cruell bow away, 
And mortall arrowes, wherewith 12 doth fill 
The world with murdrous ſpoiles and bloody pray, 
VVith his faire mother he him dights. to play, 
And with his goodly liſters, Graces three; 
The Goddeſle pleaſed with his wanton play, 
Suffers her {c]/e rhroughſleepe beguild tobe, 
The whiles the other Ladies mind theyr mery glee. 


Whom whenthe Palmer ſaw, abaſht he was 
Through fear and wonder, that he nought couldſay, 
Till him the chile beſpoke, Long lackt, alas, 
Harh bene thy taithfull aide in hard aſlay, 
\Vhtles deadly fitt thy pupill doth diſmay; 
Behol i this heauy ſ1zhe, thou reuerend Sire, 
Bu: drea1of death and dolor doe away; 
Forlitc ere long thall ro hechome retire; 
And hethat breatilefle fecms,thal-coraze bold reſpire, 


The charge, which GoJ doth vato me arrett, 
Of lus dearefatety, I ro thee commend; 
Yecwill Inorforgoe, ne yet forgetr 

The care therect tny leltc vato the end, 


Cat. V ITT. the Faery Oneene: 293. 


But euermore him ſuccour, and defend 
Aoainſt his foe and minc: watch thoul pray 
For euill is at hand him to offend. 
So hauing ſaid, eftſoones he gan diſplay 

His patated nimble wings, and vanitht quite away. 


The Palmer ſecing his lefte empty place, 
And his {low cies beguited of cheir ſight, 
W oxe ore aftraid,and ſtanding ſtill a ſpace, 
Gaz'dafter him, as fowle eſcaptby flight; 
Atlaſthim turning to his charge behighe, 
With trembling hand his troubled pulſegan try, 
\herefinding life not yer diſlodged quight, 
He muchreioylt, and courd itrenderly, 

As chicken newly hatchet, from dreaded deſtiny. 


Atlaithe ſpide, where towards him did pace 
Two Paynim knights, al armd as bright as skie, 
And them bz{ide an aged Siredid trace, 
And far before alight-foote Page did flie, 
That breathed ſtrite and troublous enmitey 
Thoſe were the two ſonnes of Acrares old, 
Who meeting ezrſt with CLHrchimago ſhe, 
Foreby that idle ſtrond, of him weretold, 
Thar he which carſt them combatted, was Guyon bold, 


Which to auenge on himthey dearly yowd, 
Wherecuer that on ground they mote him find; 
Falſe Arch<i714ze prouokee their corage prowd, 
And ſtrytul 4:1 in their ſtubborne mind 
Coles of contention and whot vengeaunce tind. 
Now bene they come,whereas the Palmer (ate, 
Keeping that ſlombred corſe to him aſſind, 

Well knew they both his perſon, fith of late 


With him iu bloody armes they raſhly did debate, 
T 4 Whonp 
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Whom when Pyrechles ſaw, inflam'd with rage, 
Thar ire he fowl beſpake, Thou dotard riſe 
That with thy brutenefle ſhendſt thy comely age, 
Abandon ſoone, I read, the caytiue ſpoile 
Of that ſame outcaſt carcas, that ere while 
Made it ſelfc famous through falſe trechery, 
Andcrownd his eowardcreſt with knightly ſtile; 

Loe where he now inglorious doth lye, 


To proouc he liued il, that did thus fowly dye. 


To whom the Palmer fearleſſe anſwered, 
Cerrtes, Sir knight, ye benetoo much to blame, 
Thus for to blott the honor of the dead, 
 Andwith fowle cowardize his carcas ſhame, 
Whoſe liuing handesimmortalizd his name, 
Vile is the vengeaunceon the aſhes cold, 
Andenuy bale, to barke at{lceping fame: 
Vas neuer wight, that treaſon of him told, 
Yourſelf his proweflc prou'd & found him fiers & bold, 


Then ſayd Cymechles, Palmer, thou doeſt dote, 
Necanſt of proweſle, ne of knighthood deeme, 
Saue as thou ſeeſt or hearſt, Bur wellI wote, 

That of his puiſſaunce tryall made extreeme; 

Yet goidah1ts nor, thatdoth goldenſecme, 

Ne all good knights, that ſhake well ſpeare & ſhield: 
The worthof all men by their end eſteeme; 

And then dew praiſe, or dew reproch then yield; 

Badtherefore I himdeeme, thatthus lies degd on field, 


Good or bad, gan his brother fiers reply, 
Vhat doeg recke, fith that he dide entire? 
Or what doth his bad death now fatiſfy, 
The greedy hungzr ofreuenging yre; 
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Sith wrathfull hand wroughtnot her owne deſire? 
Yet ſince no way is lefce to wreake my ſpight, 

I will him reauc of armes, the vicors hire, 

Andot thatſhield, more worthy of good knight; 
For why ſhoulda dead dog be deckt in armour bright? 


Fayr Sir, ſaid thea the Palmer ſuppliaunt, 
For knighthaods loue, doe not fo fowle a deed, 
| Neblame your honor with ſo ſhamefull vaune 
Ofvilereuenge. To ſpoile the dead of weed 
Is ſacrilege, anddoth all ſinnes exceed; 
Butleaue theſe relicks of his lining might, 
To decke his herce, and trap his ctomblacke ſteed. 
What herce or ſteed(ſaid he)ſhould he have dight 
But be cntombed in the rauen or the kight? 


With that, rude hand vpon his ſhield helaid, 
And th'other brother gan his helme vnlace, 
Both fiercely bent to haue him diſaraid; 
Tillchat they ſpyde, where towards them did pace 
An armed knight, of bold and bounteous grace, 
Whoſe {quire bore after him an heben launce, 
Andcouerd ſhield, Well kend him ſo far ſpace 
Thenchaunter by his armes and amenaunce, 
Vhen vnder him he ſaw his Lybian ſteed to praunce, 


And to thoſe brethren ſayd, Riſeriſe byliue, 
And vato batteil doe your {clues addreſle; 
For yonder comes the proweſt knight aliue, 
Prince Ar: har, flowre of grace and nobileſle, 
That hath to Paynim knights wrought gret diſtreſle, 
And thouſand Sar'zins towly donne to dye. 
That word ſodeepe did intheir barts impreſle, 
That both eftſoones ypſtarted furioully, 


And gan theqaſclues prepare to barteill greedily. - 
ut 
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Butfiers Pyrrhocbles, lacking hisowne ſword, 


For that ſame knights owne ſword this is of yore, 


Ot helliſh $:/yx, which hidden vertue to it gaue. 


The vertue is, tharnether ſtecle, norſtone 


For ſure yt would decetue thy labor, and thy might 


Foolih old man, ſaid thenthePagan wroth, 


The ſecond Booke of Cant, Y 111, 


The want ther:of now greatly gan to plaine, 
And Archimage beſought, him thar afford, 
Which he had brought for Braggaabchiovaine, 


So would I (faid th'eachaunter) glad and faine / 
Betcemetoyou this ſword, you to defend, 
Or oughtthatels your honor might maintaine, 


Butthat this weapons powreI well hauc kend, 


Tobe contrary to the worke, which ye intend, 


Which Ariz madeby his almightic art, 

For that his nourſling, when he knightiood ſwore, 
Therewith to doen his focs eternall {inart. 

The metall firſt he mixt with Med erwart, 

That no enchauntment from his dint mightfauG; 
Then itin flames of Letna wrought apart, 

And ieuentimes dipped in the bitter wauc 


The ſtroke thereof from entraunce may defend; 
Ne cuer way be vſed by his fone, 

Netorithis rightful owner to offend, 

N=: cuer will it breake, ne cuer bend, . 

Wi herclore Aforddare it rightfully is hight. 

In vaine therefore, Pyrhochles, fhould Llend: 
Thefameto thee, againſt hislord to fight, 


That weeneſt words or charms may force withſtond: 
So0n2 ſhalt thou ſee, and then beiecue for troth, 
ThatI cancarue with this iachaunted brond iy 

| | | 1s 
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His Lords owne fleſh, T herewith out of his hond 
That vertuous ſteele he rudely ſnatcht away, 
And Gayonr ſhield about his wreſt he bond; 

So ready dighr, fierce battaile to aſſay, 

And match his brother proud ia battailous aray. 


By this that Rraunger knight in preſence came, 

And goodly faluedthem; who nought againe 

Him an{wcred, as courteſte became, 

But with ſterne lookes, and ſtomachous diſdaine, 
Gaue ſignes of grudge and diſcontentment yaine; 
Then turning ro-the Palmer, he gan ſpy 

Where at his feet, with Crowe demayne 

And deadly hew, an armed corle vidlye, 

In whoſe dead face he redd great magnanimity. 


Sayd he then tothe Palmer, Reverend ſyre, 

har great misfortune hath beridd this knight? 
Oc did his life ner tatall date cxpyre, 

Or di] he fall by treaſon, or by fight? 

How eucr, ſurcI rew his pitteous plight. 

Not one, nor other, ſayd che Palmer graue,, _ 
Hath him befalne, bart.cloudes of deadly night 
A while his heauy eylijds couer'd haue, 
Andallhis ſences drowned in deep ſeaceleſſe waue.. 
Which, thoſe ſame foes, that ſtand hereby, 

Making aduauntage,to reucnge thcir ſpight, 
Wou'd him diſfarnie, and:treatenſbametully, 
Vnworthi: vſage of redoubrted knight. 

Buryou, f1ire Sir, whoſe honourable fight 

Doth promiſe nope ot helpe,and timcly graces, 
Mo eIbeſcechso fuccour his ſadplight,. 

And by your powre: protect his fceble cace; 


- 
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Palmer, (ſaid he)no knight ſo rude, I weene, 
As to doen outrageto aſlceping ghoſt: 
Ne was there cuer noble corage ſeene, 
That in aduauntage would his puiflaunce boſt: 
Honour is leaſt, where oddes appeareth moſt. 
May bee, that better reaſon will alwage, 
Theraſhreuengers heat, VVords well diſpoſt 
Haue ſecrete powre,t'appeaſe inflamed rage: 
Ifnot, leaue vato me thy knights laſt patronage. 


Tho turning to thoſe brethren, thus beſpoke, 
Ye warlike payre, whoſe valorous great might 
It ſeemes, iuſt wronges to vengeauncedoe prouoke, 
To wreake your wrath on this dead ſeeming knight, 
Mote ought allay the ſtorme of your deſpight, 
And ſettle patience inſo furious heat? 
Not to debate the chalenye of yourright, 
Bur for this carkas pardon I entreart, 


\Whom fortune hath already laid in loweſt ſeat. 


To whom Cymechles ſaid, For what art thou, 
That mak'ſtthy ſelfe his dayes-man,to prolong 
The vengeaunce preſt? Or who ſhall let me now 
On this vile body from to wteak my wrong, 
And make his carkas as thz outcaſt dong? 
VWhy ſhould not thatdead carrion nithe 
The guilt, which ithe lived had thus long, 
His life for dew reuenge ſhould deare abye? 
Thetreſpas (tl doth liuc,albee the perſon dye. 


Indeed, then ſaid the Prince,the euill donne 
Dyes not, whey breath the body firſt doth leaue, 
Butfrom the grandyre to the Nephewes ſoune, 

And all his ſcede thecurſe doth often cleaue, 
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Fill vengeauncewterly the guilrbereaue: ISE 3, 
So ſtreightly God doth judge. Bur gen tleknight, 
That doth againſtthe dead his hand vpreare, 

His honour ſtaines with rancour and deſpight, 

And great diſparagment makes to his former might. 


Pyrrhochles gan reply the ſecond tyme, 
And to him ſaid, Now felon ſureI read, 
How that thou art partaker of his cryme: 
Therefore by Termagannt thou ſhaltbe dead. 
W ith that his hand, more ſad then lomp of lead, 
Vplitting high, he weened with Mordaure, 
His owne good {word Moraddare, tocleauc his head. 
The faithfull ſtecle ſuch treaſon no'uld endure, | 
Butlvaruing from the marke,his Lordes life did afſure. 


Yet was the force ſo furious and fo fell, - 
Thathorſe and man it madetoreelealyde; 
Nath'leſſe the Prince would not forſake his ſell: 
For weil of yore he learned had to ryde, 
Bur full of anger fierſly to him cryde; 
Falſe traitour miſcreaunt, thou broken haſt 
The law of armes,to ſtrike foe vndefide. 
But chou thy treaſons fruit, [ de 4 caſte 
Right ſowre,8 feelethe law, the which thou haſt defaſt 


With that his balefull ſpeare, he fiercely benr 

Againſt the Pagons breſt, and therewith thought 
His curſed life our of her lodg hauerent: 
But ere the point arriued, where it ought, | 
That ſeuen foldſhicld, which he from Guzc brought 
Hecaſt between toward the bitter ſtownd: (wrought 
Through all thoſe foldes the ſteelehead-paſſage 
And through his ſhoulder perſt; wherwith to groiid 

Hegroucling fell, all goredin hisguſhing wound. 
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Which when his brother faw,fraught with greatgricfe 
And wrath, he to him leaped furiouſly, 
Aud fowly ſaide,By Mahonnc, curſed thiefe, 
Thar direfull ſtroke thou dearely ſhalt aby. 
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Then hurling vp his harmetull blade on hy, 1 
Smote him ſo hugely on his haughtie wel, 
That from his ſaddle forced him to fly: | ] 
£08 Els mote itneedes downe to his manly breſt | 
i 40.18 Haue cleft his head in twaine,and life thence diſpofleſt 


Now was the Prince in daungerovs diſtreſſe, 

Wanting his ſword, when he on foot ſhould fight: 
His ſingle ſpcare could doc him fmallrecreſle, 
Againſt two foes of ſo exceeding might, 
The leaſt of which was match for anv knighr, 
Andnow the other, whom he ecarit id daunt, 
Had reard himfelte againe to cruel fight, 
Three times more furious and more puiſſaunt, 

 Vnmindfull of his wound, of his fate iznoraunt, 


So bothattonce him charge on either ſyde, 

VVith hideous ſtrokes,and importable powre, 

That forced him his ground to trauerſe wyde, 
 Andwiſcly watch to ward that deadly ſtowre: 
 Forinhis ſhield, as thicke as ſtormie ſhowre, 

Their ſtrokes did raine, yet did he neuer quaile, 

Ne backward ſhrinke, bur as a ſtedfaſt rowre, : 

Whom foe wicthdoubly bartry doth afſaile, (uaile, 

Them on her bulwarke beares,and bids them noughta- 


So ſtoutly he withſtood their ſtrong aſſay, 
Till rhatatlaſt,when he aduantage ſpyde, 
His poynant ſpeare he thruſt with puifſant ſway 
Arproud Cymzch/es, whiles his ſhield was —_—_ R 
at 
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Thac through his thigh the motrallſtecle did gryde? 
He ſwaruigg with the force, within his feſh - 
Did breake the launce, and let the head abyde: 

Out of the wound the redblood flowed freſh, 

That vnderneath his feet ſoone madea purple pleſh, 


Hortibly then he gan to rage,andrayle, ; 
Curfing his Gods,and him cle damning deepe: 

Als when his brother ſaw theredblood rayle 
Adowne fo faſt and all his armour ſtcepe, 

For very felnefſe lowd he gan toweepe, 

And faid,Cayriue, curſle on thy cruell hond, 
Thattwiſe hath ſpedd, yer ſhall itnot thee keepe 
From the third brunt of this my fatall brond: ({tond. 
Lo where the dreadfull Death behynd thy backe doth 


With that he ſtrooke, and thother ſtrooke withall, 
That nothing (eemd mote beare ſo m6ſtrous might: 
The one vpon his coucred ſhield didfall, 

And glauncing downe would not his owner byte: 
But th'otherdid vpon his troncheon ſmyte, 

Which hewing quite aſunder, further way 
Itmade,and on his hacqueton did lyre, 

The which dividing with importunc ſway, 

It ſcizd in his right (ide;and thete the dint did Ray. 


VWyde was the wound,and a large ſukewarme fi: 0d, 
Redas the Roſe,thence guſhed gricuoully, 

That when the Paynym fpyde the ſtreaming blood, 
Gave him great hart,aud hope of victory. 

On thother ſide, in huge perplexity, 

The Prince now ſtood, hauing his weapon broke; 
Nought could he hurt, butſtill at warde did ly: 

Yet with his troncheou he ſorudely ſtroke 
Cymechle; wileathat twile him foslt his foot revoke, 


[Y LICAEE 


' 302 The ſecond Bookeof (ant VIII, 


Whom when the Palmer ſaw in ſuch diſtreſſe, 
Sir G#yons (word helightly to himraughe, 
And faid,fayre Sonne,great god thy right hid bleſſe, 
To vſcthat (word fo well,as he it ought, 

Glad wasthe knight, 8 with freſh courage fraught, 
When as againe he armed felthis hond, 

Then like a Lyon,which hath long time ſaught 
His robbed whelpes and at the laſt them fond 

Emongſtche thepcheard ſwaynes,then wexeth wood : 

| (yond, 


So herce helaid about him, and dealt blowes 
On cither ſide, that neither mayle could hold, 
Ne ſhield detend the thunder of his throwes: 
Now to Pyrrbochles many ſtrokes he told; 
Etrto Cymechles twile ſo many fold: 
Then backe againe turning his buſic hond, 
Them botharonce compeld with courage bold, 
To yieldwide way to his hare-thrilling brond; 
And though they both ſtood ſtiffe, yet could not both 
| (withſtond, 
As ſaluage Bull, whom two fierce maſtiues bayt, 
When rancour doth with rage him once engore, 
Forgets with wary warde them to awayt, 
But with his dreadfull hornes them driues afore, 
Or flings aloft or treades downe inthe flore, 
Breathing out wrath, and bellowing diſdaine, 
That all the foreſt quakes to heare him rore: 
So rag'd Prince Arthur twixt his focmen rwaine, 
That neither could his mightie puiſſaunce ſuſtaine. 


But cuer at Pyrrhochles when heſmitt, 
Who G#yorsſhicld caſt euer him before. 
Wherconthe Facry Queenes pourtract was writt, 
His bandrelented, andthe ſtroke forbore, PR 
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' 20}. 
And his deare hartthe piQure gan adore, 
W hich oft the Paynim ſau'd from deadly ſtowre, 
But him henceforth the ſame can ſauce no more; 
Fornow arriued is his fatall howre, 
That no'te auoyded be by earthly skill or powre. 


the Faery Queene. 


For when Cymechles ſaw the fowle reproch, | 
Which them appeached, prick with guiltic ſhame 
And inward griete, he fiercely ganapproch, 
Reſolu'd ro put away that loathly blame, 

Ordye with honour and deſert of fame; 
And on the haubergh ſtroke the Princeſo fore, 
Thatquite Abenes all thelinked frame, 

And pierced to the skin, but bit notthore, 

Yet an. him twiſc to recle, that ncuer moou'd afore, 


Whereartrenfierſt with wrath and ſharp regret, 

 Heſtroke ſo hugely with his borrowd blade, 
That it empicſtthe Pagans _— 
And cleauing the hard ſteele, did deepe inuade 
Into his head, and cruell paſſage made (ground, 
Quite through his brayne. He trombling downe on 
Breathd out his ghoſt, which to th'infernall ſhade 
Faſt flying ,there eternall torment found, 

Forall the ſinnes, wherewith his lewd life did abound. 


Which when his german ſaw , the ſtony feare, 
Ranto his hart, and all his ſence diſmayd, 
Ne thenceforth life ne corage did appeare, 
But as a man, whom hellith feendes haue frayd, 
Long trembling ſtill he ſtoode: atlaſt thus layd, 
Traycour what haſt thou doen > how cuermay 
Thy curſed hand o cruelly have ſwayd 
Againſt that knight : Horrow and well wy 
Afterlo wicked deede why liu'ſt thou lenger day Fa: 
,: 


I 
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With that all deſperate as loathing light, 

And with reucnge deſyring (oone to dye, 
Aſſembling all his forceand vemoſt might, 
With his owne ſwerd hefierce at him did flye, 
And ſtrooke, and foynd, and lafht outrageouſly, 
Withouren reaſon or regard. Well knew 

The Prince, with pacience and ſufferaunce ſly 
So haſty heat ſoone cooled to ſubdew-; 

Tho when this breathlefle woxe, that barteil gan renew. 


Cant. / 111, 


As when a windy tempeſt bloweth hye, 
Thatnothing may withſtand his ſtormy ſtowre, 
The clowdes, as thinges affrayd, before him flye; 
Bur allſo ſoone as his outrageous powre - 

Is layd, they fiercely then begin toſhowre, - 
And as in ſcorne of his ſpentſtormy ſpight, 
Now all attonce their malice forth do poure; 


pris Net So didSir Gayon beare himfelfe in fight, 


And ſuffred raſh Pyrrhochles waſte his ydle might, 


Artlaft when as the Sarazin perceiu'd, 

How that ſtraunge ſword refuſd ,to ſerue his neede, 
But when heſtroke moſtſirong, the dint deceiu'd, 
He flovg it from him, and deuoyd of dreed, 

Vpon him l'ghtly leaping without heed, 

I wixt his two mighty armes eneraſped faſt, 
Thinking to ouerthrowe and downe him tred : 

Burt him in ſtrength and skill the Prince ſurpaſt, 
And through his nimble fleightdid vnder him downcalt 


Nought bootedit the Paynim then to ſtriue 
For as a Bittur in the Eagles clawe, 
Thar may not hope by flight toſcape aliue, 


Sull waytcs for death with dread and trembling a 
0 
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So he now fubie@ to the viours law, 

Did not once moue, nor ypward caſt hiseye, 
For vile diſdaine and rancour, which did gnaw 
His hart in twaine with ſad melancholy, 


Asouc thatloathed life, and yet deſpyſd to dye. 


Buc full of princely bounty and great mind, 


The Conquerour nought cared him toſlay, 
Bur caſting wronges andall m— behind, 
More glory thought to giue fe, then decay, 
And ſayd, Paynim, this is thy diſmall day; 
Yetifthou wilt renounce thy miſcreaunce, 
And my trew liegeman yield thy ſelfefor ay, 
Life will I graunt thee for thy valiaunce, 


Andall thy wronges willwipe outof my ſouenaunce. 


Foole (ſayd the Pagan )I thy gift defye, 


But ve thy fortune, as itdoth befall, 
Andſay, that I not onercome doe dye, 

But in deſpight of life, for death doe call. 
Wroth was the Prince, and fory yer withall, 
That heſo wilfully refuſed grace; 


Yerſith his fate ſo cruelly did fall, 


His ſhining Helmet he gan ſoone valace, 


Andlefthis headlefſle body bleeding all the place, 


By this Sir Guyon from his traunce awakr, 


Lite hauing mayſtered her ſenceleſle foe; 
Andlooking vp, when as his ſhield he lakt, 

And ſword ſaw not, he wexed wondrous woe : 
But when the Palmer, whom he long ygoe 
Hadloſt, he by him ſpyde, rightglad he grew, 
Andſaide, Deare fir, whom wandring to and fro 
Tong haue lackt,I ioy thy face to vew; 


irme is thy faith, whom daunger neuer fro medrew. 
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But read, what wicked hand hath robbed mee 
Of ny good fwordandihield? The Palner glad, 
With ſo freſh hew vpryling him to ſee, 
Hi-n anſwered ; fayre fonne, be no whit ſad 
For want of weapons, they ſha!l ſoone bc had, 
So gan heto diſcourſe the whote debate, 
Which that ſtraunge knight for him ſuſtained had, 
And thofe two Sarazins confounded late, | 
Whoſe carcaſes on ground were horribly proſtrate. 


Which when he heard,and ſaw the tokens trew, 
His hart with great affe&tion was embayd, 
And tothe Prince with bowing reuerence dew, 
As to the Patrone of his life, thus ſayd; 

, My Lord, my liege, by whoſe moſt gratious ayd 

I live this day, and ſee my foes fubdewd, 
W hat may ſuffſe, to be formeederepayd 
Of lo great graces, as ye haue me ſhewd, 

But to be eucr bound 


TowhomtheInfant thus, Fayre Sir, what need 
Good turnes be counted, as a fervile bond, 
Tobiad their dooers, to receiue their meed ? 

Are notall knightes by oath bound,towithſtond 
- Opprefſours powre by armes and puiſſant hond? 
Sufhſe ,thatI haue done my dew in place. 
So _—_ purpoſe they together fond, 
Ot kindnefle and of courteous agerace; 
The whiles falſe Archimage and Atin fled apace. 


4 Mi 
Cant, 


the Faery Queent, 


Cam XC 
T he houſe of T emperance,in Which > 
doth ſober Alma awell, 


Beſfiegd of many foes whom ſtraunger 
knightes to flight compell. 


F all Gods workes, which doe this world adorne, 
There is no one morefaire and excellent, 
Then is mans body both for powre and forme, 
Whiles it is keptin ſober goucrnment; 
But none then it, more fowle and incedent, 
Diſtempred through miſrule and paſſions bace: 
Itgrowes a Monſter, and incontinent 
Doth looſe his dignity and natiue grace. 
Bchold, who liſt, both one and other 1a this place; 


Cant. I X. 


S 


After the Paynim brethren conquer'd were, 
The Briton Prince recou'ring his ſtol1e ſword, 
And Guyon his loſt ſhield, they both yfere 
Forth paſſed ontheir way in / on accord, | 
Tillhim the Prince with gentle court did bord; 
Sir knight, mote I of you this court'ſy read, 
Toweet why on your ſhield ſo goodly ſcord 
Beare ye the picture of that Ladies head? 
Full liuely is the ſemblaunt, though the ſubſtance dead, 


Fayre Sir(ſayd he) if in that pifture dead 
Such life ye read, and vertue invaine ſhew,* 
What mote ye weene, if thetrew lively-head 


Of that moſt glorious viſage ye did vew ? 
| V 3 But 


7 
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Bur yf the beauty of her mind ye knew, 

Thatis her botinty,and imper:all powre, 

Thouſand times fairer then her mortal hey, 

O how great wonder would your thoughts deuoure, 
And infinite deſire into your ſpirite ponre, 


(ant. X, (/ 


Ce 


Shee is the mighty Queene of Facry, 
Whoſe faire retraittT in my ſhie!d doe beare; 
Shceis the fowre of grace and ehaſtity, 
Throughout the world renowmed far and neare, 
My licte, my liege, my Sourraine, my Ceate, [ 
Whoſe glory ſhineth as the moriing ſtarre, 
And with her light the earth cnlumines cleare; 

*ar reach her mcrcies, and her praiſes farre, 
Agswellin ſtate of peace, as puiſſaunce in warrc. 


Thriſc havpy man, (ſaid then the 3rizon knight) 
VWhom gracious lotr, and thy great yaliaunce 
Hauec madethee ſoldier of that Princeſfle bright, | 
VWhich with her bounty and glad countenaunce 
Doth vleflc her ſeruaunts, and them high aduaunce. 
How may ſtraunge knight hope cuer to aſpire, 
By faithfuli ſeruice, and mcete amenaunce, 
Vntoſuch bliffe > ſufficient werethar hire 
For loſle of tzouſand liucs, to dic at her deſire, 


Said G:zy02, Noble Lord, what miced ſo great, 
Or ;race of carthly Prince ſo ſoueraine, 
Bat oy your wondrous worth add warl ke teat 
Ye well may hope, and caſcly attaine? 

Zu vere your will, her {od to catertaine, 
Aninmmnbred be mong(t xnighes of XZaydenhbea, 
Gr21: guerdon, well I wore, ſhould you remaine, 
Aud in her tauor high bee reckoned, 

As 4»1-22all, and Sophy now bcene honored, 


Certcs 


(ant. I X. the Faery Queene: C18 

Certes (then faid the Prince) I God auoy, 
Thatfith I armes and knighthood firſt did plight, 

- My whole deſire hath beene, and yetis now, 
To ſeructhar Queene with al my powre and might. 
Seuen times the Sunne with his Jamp-burning light, 
Hath walkte aboutthe world, and I noleſle, 
Sith of that Goddefle I haue ſoughttheſight, 
Yetno wherecaa her find : ſuch happinefle 

Heuen doth to me enuy, and fortune fayourleſle, 


Fortune, the foe of famous cheuiſaunce 
Seldome (ſaid Guyem) yields to vertue aides 
' Butingger way throwes miſchiefe and miſchaunce, 
Whcreby her courſe is ſtopr, and paſlage ſtaid. 
Butyou, faire Sir, be not herewith diſmaid, 
But conſtant keepe the way, in which ye ſtand; 
Which were it not, that TI am el; delaid 
With hard adventure, which 1 haue in hand, 
Tlabour would to guide you through al Fary laad, 


Gramercy Sir ({aid he) but more I wote, 
Vhar ſtraunge aduenture doe ye now purſew? 
Perhaps my ſuccour,or aduicement meere 

 Moreſtead you much your purpoſe to lubccw, 
 Thengan Sir Gen all the {tory ſhew 
Ottalte Acraſiz, and her wicked wiles, 
Which to auerge, the Palmer him forth drew 
From Faery court. So talked they, the whiles 
They waſted had much way, and meaſurd many miles, 
», 
And now faire Phoebe gan decline in haſte 
- His weary wagon tothe Weſterne valey 
\'Vhenas they {pide a goodly caſtle, plaſte 
: oreby a river in a pleaſaunt dale, 


V4 
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VWhich chooting for that euenings hoſpirale, 
They thethcr marcht: but when they came in fight, 
And from their {weary Courlſers did auale, 
They found che gates faſt barred long ere night, 
Andcuery loup faſt lockt,as fearing foes deipight, 


VV hich when they ſaw, they weened fowlereproch 


WV as to them doen, their cntraunce to forſtall, 

Till thatthe Squire gan nigher to approch, 

And wing his horne vnder the caſtle wall, 

That with the noite it ſhooke; as it would fall. 
Ef:vones forth looked from the higheſt ſpirc 

Tiewarch, and lowd-vnto the knights did call, 
Torwcete, whatthey ſo rudely did require. 

\\ ho gently anſwered, They eatraunce did celire. 


F ly fly, good knights, ({aid he) fly faſt away 
If that your liues yeloue,as meete ye ſhould; 
Fly faſt, and ſaue your {clues from ncare decay, 
Hcremay yenot haueentraunce, though we would: 
We world ard would againe, ifthat we coul. l; 
But thouſand enemies about vs raue, 
And with long fiege vs in this caſtle hould: 
Seuen yearcs this wize they vs beſieged have, (ſaue, 
And many good knights {I2ne, thar haue vs ſoughtto 


Thus as he ſpoke, loe with outragious cry 
Athouland viileins rown 1about them ſwarmd 
Ourot therockes and cau:s adioyning nyC, 
V:le caitiue wretches, ragged, rude, detorgd, 
Alithreaning death, all in ttraunge manner armd, 
Some with vnweldy club*, ſome with long ſpearcs, 
Soineruſty knites, lomeſtauesin fier warmd, 
Sterne wastheir looks, like wild amazedſteares, 

Seating with hollow ejes, and ſtiffe vyſtanding heares- 

| Ficrlly 
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Fierſly at firſt thoſe knighes they did aſſayle, 
Anddroue them to recoile: butwhen againe 
They gaue freſh charge, theirforces ganto fayle, 
Vnhable their encounter to ſuſtaine; 
For wich ſuch puiſſaunce and imperuons maine 
Thoſe Champions broke on them, thar forſt the fly, 
Likeſcattered Sheepe,whenas the Shepherds ſwaine 
A Lyon anda Tigre doth eſpye, 
With greedy pace forth ruſhing from the fore nye. 


Awhile they fled, but foone retourna-againe 
W.thereater fury, then before was fownd; 
Andeuermore their cruell Captaine 
Sought with h15 raskall routs t'encloſe them rownd, 
And oucrroneto tread them tothe grownd. (blades 
But ſoone the knights with their bright- burning 
Broketheir rude troupes, and orders did confownd, 
Hewing and flaſhing ar tacir idle ſhades; (fades. 

Fol though they bodies ſeem. yet ſubſtauncefrom them 


As when a ſwarme of Gnats at euentide 
Our of the fennes of Allan doe ariſe, 
Their murmuring ſmall tromperts ſownden wide, 
\hilesin the airetheir cluſtring army flies, 
That as a cload doth ſeeme to dim the skies; 
Ne man nor beaſt may reſt, or take repaſt, 
For cher ſharpe wounds, and noyous inturies, 
Til! chefierce Northerne wind with bluſtring blaſt 
Doth blory them quite away, andin the Ocean calt. 


Thus when they had that troublous rout diſperlt, 
Vnto the caſtle gate they come againe, 

And entraunce crau'd, which was denied erſt. | 

Now when report of that their perlous paine, 


312 The ſecond Booke of Cant. 1 X: 
Andcombrous conflit, which they did ſuſtaine, 
Came to the Ladies care, which there did dwell, 
Shee forth iſſewed with a goodly traine 
Of Squiresand Ladies equipaged well, 

Andentercained them right tairely,as betell. 


(4 
Fu 


Alma ſhe called was, a virgin bright; 
That had not yet felt C:p;Zes wanton rage, 
Yet was thee wooed of many a gentle knigat, 
And many a Lord of ncble parentage, 
That foughtwith her to lincke in marriage: : 
For ſhee was faire, as faire mote cucr bec, | 
And inthe flowre now of her treſheſt age; 
Yet full ofgrace arid goodly modeſtce, 

Thatcuen heuenreioyced her fweerte face to (ce. 


Inrobe of lilly white ſhe was arayd, 
That from her ſhoulder to her heele downe raught, 
Thetraine whereof looſefar behind her ſtrayd, 

;raunched with gold 8 perle, moſt richly wrought, 

And borne of two faire Damſels, which were taught 
Thatſeruice well. Her ycllow golden heare 
Vas trimly wouen, andin treſſes wrought, 
Neotiertire ſhe o1 her head did weare, 

But crownd with agarland of {fweetc Roſiere, 


Goodiy ſhee entertaind thoſe noble knights, 
And brought them vp into her caſtle hall; 
\'V here gentle court and gracious delight 
Shec to them made, with mildneſſe virginall, 
Sewing herſclte both wiſe and liberal: 
1henwhea they reſted had aſeaſon dev, 
They her beſought of tauour ſpecial, 
Ol that faire Calile to affoord them yew” 
Sree granted, & them leading forth, the ſamedid w_ 
Et F: 
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Firſt ſhe him led vp tothe Caſtlewalf, 
That was ſo high, as foc mightnor ieclime, -- 
And 3!l fo faire, and fenſible withall, 
Not builc of bricke, ne yet of ſtone and lime, 
But of thing like ro that AZeyprian ſlime, 
\Whcreof king Nine whilome built Bubel/towre, 
But O great pity, that no lengera time 
So goudly workemanthip ſhould not endure: 
Soone it muſt turne to earihz no earthly thing is ſure, 


The ſrame thereof ſeemd partly circulare, 
And part triaagulare,O worke diuine; 
Thoſe two thefirſt and laſt proportions are, 
1he oncimpertect, mortall, feeminine; 
Th'other immorcall, perfet,maſculine, 
And twixt them both a quadrate was the baſe, 
Proportioned equally by ſeuen and nine; 
Nine was the circle ſert in heauens place, 

All which compacted made a goodly Dyapeſe. 


Thercin two gates were placedſeemly well: 
The one before, by which all in did pas, 
Did :h'other far in workmanſhip excel 
For not of waod,nor of cnduring bras, 
But of more worthy ſubſtance tram'd it was z 
Doudbly d:ſparted, it did locke and cloſe, 
That whenirlocked, none might thorough pas, 
And whenit opened, no man mightit clole, 
Still oper to their iricndes, and cloſed to their foes. 


Of hewen ſtonethe porch was fayrely wrought, 
Stone more of valew, and more ſmooth and fine, 
Then Tett or Marble far from Ircland brought; 
Oucr the which was caſt a wandring vine, 
Enchaced 
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Enchaced with a wanton yuie twine. 

And ouerit afayre Portcullis hong, 

Which to the gate direQtly did incline, 

With comely compaſle,andcompatture ſtrong, 


Nether vnſeemly ſhort, nor yet exceeding long, 


Vithin the Barbican a Porter fate, 
Day andnight duely keeping watch and ward, 
Nor wight,nor ivord motepaſle ont of the gate, 
But in good order,and with dew regard; 
Vtterers of ſecrets he from thence debard, 
FF" Bablers of tolly, and blazers of cryme. 
($810 His larumbell might lowd and wyde be hard, 
"y W hen cauſe requyrd, but neuer out of time; 
Early and late it rong, at cuening and at prime. 


And rownd about the porch on euery ſyde, 
Twiſe {ixtcene warders fatr,all armed bright, 
In glittring ſtcele, and ſtrongly forrifyde: 
Tall ycomen ſecmed they,and of great might, 
And were enraunged ready, ſtill forfight, 
By them as A/mapaſled with her gueſtes, 
They did obeyfaunce,as beſeemed right, 
And then againeretourned to their reſtes: 


The Porter eke to her did lout with humble geſtes. 


ptr ern ow Kobe he WW l 
q , __- g 7 oo ARC 
RN re aaa ate ds 
Lots os BL 0 "I" 1.26, 2,408 or 0g IRS SLA wy 
G4. PINE h 1 = ” <@t - 
; TS A 4 5.5 L3KH « 
D ls... <q ac 4 EY, 
-— Ss "a: RE ET REEL IE _ 
> # "rms 40s i A 2 
? _ - ea 


Thence ſhethem brought into a ſtately Hall, 
\W herein were many tables fayrediſpred, 
And ready dight with drapets feſtiuall, 
Againſt the viaundcs ſhould be mimniſtred. 
Atth'uppecrendthere fate,ycladinred 
Downe to the ground,acomely perſonage, 
That in his hand a white rod menaved, 

H c Steward wa s.h oht Diet; rype of agcs 

And indeincaaure fober,and in counſell tage. 


And | 
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And thro1gh the Hall cherewalked toand fro- | 

A:olly yeo:nan Marſhall of theſame, 

Whole name was Appetite; he did beſtow 

Both gueſtes and meate,whea cuer inthey came, 
And knew them how to order without blame, 

As him the Steward badd. They both attone 

Did dewty tothcir Lady,as became; 

Who paſſing by,forth ledd her gueſtes anone 

Into the kitchin rowme,neſpard for niceneſſenone, 


[was a vaut ybuilt for great diſpence, 

With many raunges reard along the wall; 

And one greatchimney, whoſe long tonnell thence, 
Tl.c\moke forth threw. And in the midſt of all | 
There placed was a caudron wide and tall, 

Vpon a mightie fornace, burning whotr, 

More whotr, then Aztn",or flaming Aongiball: 

| Forday and night it brent, ne ceaſednot, 

So long as any ihing it in the caudron gott. 


Bur to delay the hear, leaſt by miſchaunce 

It mightbreake out, andſet the whole onfyre, 
There added was by goodly ordinaunce, 

An huge grear payre of bellowes, which did ſtyre 
Co re. ks cooling breath inſpyre. 

Abour the Caudron many Cookes accoyld, 

With hookes and ladles,as need did requyre; 

The whyles the viaundes in the veſlell boyld 

They did about their buſineſle ſwear, and ſorely toyld. 


The maiſter Cooke was cald Conced7ion, z 
A carcfull man, and full of comely guyſe: 
Thekitchinclerke,that hight Degeſsron, 
Did order allch'Achates inſcemely wile, 
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And ſet them forth, as well he could deviſe, 
The reſt had ſeuerall offices aflynd, 

Some to remoue the ſcum,as it did riſe; 
Othersto beare:the ſame away did mynd; 
And others itto vſec acccording to his kynd. 


But all the liquour, which was fowle and waſte, 
Not good nor ſeruiceable ellesfor ought, 
They in anothergreat rownd veſlell plaſte, 
$1 2351 Till by a conduit pipe it thence were brov git: 
hh | Andall the reſt,that noyous was,andnought, 
4: 3 By ſecret wayes,that none mightiteſpy, 
Was cloſe conuaid, and to the backgare brought, 
Thatcleped was Pors Eſquiline, whereby 
It was auoided quite, andthrowne ourpriuily, 


Which goodly order, and great workmans skill _ 
W henas choſe knightes beheld,with rare delight, 
And gazing wonder they their mindes did fill ©. 
For neuer had they ſecne ſo ſtraunge alight. 
Thence backe againe faire £Lbns Ne them right, ' 
And ſooneinto a goodly Parlour brought, 
That was with royall arras richly dight, 
In which was nothing pourtrahcd, nor wrought, 
Not wrought, nor pourtrahed, but cafie to be thought, 


And inthe midſtthereofvponthe floure, 
Aloucly beuy of faire Ladies ſate, - 
Courted of many a iolly Parawoure, 
The which them did in modeſt wiſe amate, 
Andeachoneſought his Lady to aggrate: 
And ckeemongſtthem litle Capiaplayd 
His wanton ſportes,being retourned late 
From his fierce warres,and hauing from himlayd 


His cruel bow, wherewith he thouſands hath diſmayd. 


Cart. IX; the Paerie Odeene. 217 
Diuerſe delights they fownd them ſeluesto pleaſe, 
Some ſong in ſweet conſort, ſome laughttor ioy, 
Some plaid with ſtrawes,ſome ydly fatt atcaſe, : 
But other ſome could not abide to toy, | 
All pleafaunce wasto them griefe and annoy: 
This froiid, that faund,the third for ſhame did bluſh, 
Another ſeemed enuious,or coy, 
Another in herteeth did gnaw a ruſh: 
Bur ar theſe ſtraungers preſence cuery one did huſh. 


Soone as the gracious 4/ma came in place, 
They all attonce out of their ſeares aroſe, 
And to her homage made, with humble grace: 
Whom whea the knights beheld, they gan diſpoſe 
Thermſelues to court,and each a Jan: elichoſ | 
ThePrince by chaunce did ona Ladylight,, 
That was ri x A faire and freſh as morning roſe, 
But ſomwhar ſad,and ſolemaecke in ſight, 

As if ſome penſiue thought c6ſtraind her gentle ſprighe 


In along purple pall, whoſe skirt with gold, 
Was tretred all about,ſhe was arayd; 
And in her hand a Poplarbraunch did hold: 
To whom the prince incourteous manerſayd, 
Gentle Madame, why.becne ye thus diſmayd, 
And your faire beautie doe with ſadnes ſpill? 
Lives any, thatyon hath thus ill apayd? 
Or doenyour loue,ordoenyou lack your will? 
What euerbee the caule,it ſure beſeemes you ill. 


Fayre Sir, ſaid ſhe halfe in diſdainefull wiſe,” 
How is it,that this word in me ye blame, 
And in your ſelfe doe not the ſameatuile, | 
Himill beſecmes,auothers faultroname,' © +h 
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That may vnwarcs bee blotted with the ſame: 
Penſiue I yceld Lam, and fad in miad,, = 
Through grear deſire of glory andot fame; 

Ne ought Iweene are ye therein behynd, (find, 
Thar haue three years ſought one, yet no where can her 


The Prince was inly moucd ather ſpeach, 
34 $31 Well weecting treww, what ſhe had raſhly rold, 
Ts | i Yet with faire ſemblaunt ſought to hyde the breach, 
4 Bb Which chaunge of colour did perforce vnfold, 
Now ſeeming flaming whott,now ſtony cold. 
Tho turoing ſoft aſide, he did inquyre 
What wightſhe was, thac Poplar brauach did hold: 
It anſwered was;her name was Pray/de/ire, © 
Thaiby well doing ſought to honour to aſpyre. 


The whyles, the Faery knight did entertayne 
Another Damſell of that gentle crew, 
T hat was right fayre, and modeſt of demayne, 

Burt that too oft fe chaung'd hernatiue hew: _ 
 Straunge was her tyre, and all her garment blew, 
Cloſe rownd about her tuckr with many a plight: 

Vpon her fiſt the bird, which ſhonnerh vew 
| Andkeepes in couerts cloſe from living wight, 


Did fict,as yetaſhamd, how rude Pan did her dight. 


Solong as Guyen with her commoned, 
Vnrothe grownd the caſt ber modeſt eye, 
Andeuer and anone with rolyred - | 
Fhe baſhfull blood her ſnowy checkes did dye, 
Thar her became, as poliſht yuory, 

Vhich cunning Crafteſman hand hath ouerlayd 
With tayrevermilion or purel 
Great wonder had the knighr;to ſee the mayd 

— Softrauag:ly paſſioned,and to her gently ſaid, 


FaytE 
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Fayre Damrzell, ſeemeth, by your troubled cleare, 
That either me too bold ye weene, this wile _ 
You to moleſt, or other ill rofeare 
Thatinthe ſecret of your hart cloſe lyes, 
From whence it doth, as cloud from ea aryſe, 
If itbe I, of pardon I you pray; 
- But if oughtelſethatT mote not deuyſe, 
I will, if pleaſeyouitdiſcure, aſlay, 
To caſe youof thatill, ſo wiſely as I may. 


She anſwerd nought, but more abaſht for ſhame, 
Held downe her head, the whiles her louely face, 
Theflaſhing blood with bluſhing did inflame, 
Andthe ſtrong paſſion mard her modeſt grace, 
That Gzyon mervayld at her yncouth cace; 

Till 4/714 him beſpake, why wonder yee 
Faire Sir at that, which yeſo much embrace? 
She is the fountaine of your modeſtee; 

You thamefaſt are, but Shamefaſines it [elfe is ſhee. 


Thereatthe Elfe did bluſh in priuitce, 
And turnd his face away; but ſhe the ſame 
Diſſembled faire, and faynd to onerlee, | 
Thus they awhile with court and goodly game, 
Themſclues did ſolace each one with his Dame, 
Till that great Lady thence away them ſought, 
Tovew her Caſtles other wondrous frame. 
Vpto a ſtately Turret ſhethem brought, 
Aſcending by ten ſteps of Alablaſter wrought. 


That Turrets frame moſt admirable was, 

Like higheſt heauen compaſſedaround, 

And litted high aboue thisearthly maſle, 

Which icſuruewd, as hils docalowergronnd; 
| ee .. 
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But not on ground mote like to this be found, + 
Nor that , which antique Cadmss whylome buile 
In Theber, which Alexander did coafound; 
Nor that proud towre of Trey, though richly guile, 
From which young Hettors blood by cruell Greckes was 


(\pilr, 


And deckt with flowers and herbars daintily; 
Two goocly Beacons, ſet in watches ſtead, 
Thercin gaue light, and flama continually : 
For thcy of lining fire moſt ſubrilly, 

Vere made, and (et in filuer ſockets bright, 
Coucr'd with lids deuiz'd of fubſtancelly, 
Thatreadily they thut and open might. 


. © o 
O who can tell the prayſes of that makers might? 


| 
$F 
p 
| 
; ll The roofe hereof was arched ouer head, 
; 
; 


NecanlT tell, ne canlI ſtay to tell 
This parts great workemanſhip,8& wondrous powre, 
Thatall this other worldes worke doth excel, 
And likeit is vnto that heauenly towre, 
That God hath built for his owne bleſſed bowre. 
Therein were diuers rowmes, and diuers [tages, 
Bur three the chicfeſ(t,and of greateſt powre, 
In which there dwelt three honorable ſages, 
The wiſclt men, I weene, that liuzd in their ages, : 


Not te, whom Greece,the Nounde of all good arts, 
By Phevu5 doome, the wiſeſt thought aliue, 
Might be compar'd to this by many parts : 
Northatſage Py/ian ſyre, which did ſuruiue 
Three ages, ſuch as mortall men contriue, 
By whoſe aduiſe old Priams cittie fell, 
With theſein praiſe of pollicies mote ftriue. 
Theſe three in theſe three rowmes did ſondry dwell, 
And coualclled faire Ama, how to goucrne well. 


Cant. I X. 


His chamber was diſpaintedall within, 
Withſondry colours, in the which were writ 
Infinite ſhapes of thinges diſperſed thin; 
Some ſuch as in the world wereneuer yir, 
Ne can deuized be of mortall wit; 
Some daily ſeene,and knowen by theirnames, 
Such as in idle fantaſies doe flit: | 
 Infernall Hags, Centaurs, feendes,Hippodames, 
Apes, Lyons, Aegles , Owles, fooles , loucrs, children, 


And all the chamber filled was with flyes, 
VWhich buzzed all about, and made ſuch ſound, 
That they encombredall mens cares andeyes, 
Like many {wvarmes of Bees aſſembled round, 
After their hiues with honony do abound: 
Ail thoſe were idle thoughtes and fantaſies, 
Deuices, dreames, opinions vnſound, 
Shewes,viſions, ſoorh-ſayes, and propheſies; 
Andall that fained is, as leaſtngs, tales, and lies, 


Emongft them all ſate he, which wonned there, 

Thar hight Phantaſ7cs by his nature trew, 

A man of yeares yerrcſh,as more appere, 

Otiwarth complexion, and of crabbed hew, 
X 2 : 


the Faerie Queene. 
1he firſt ofthem could things tocome foreſee; 
The next could of thinges preſent beſt aduize; 
The third things paſt could keepein memoree, 
Sothatno time, nor reaſon could arize, 
But that the ſame could oneof theſe comprize. 
For thy the firſt did inthe forepart ſit, 
Thatnought mote hinder his quicke preiudize: 
He hadatharpe foreſight , and working wit, 
Thatneuer idle was, ne once would reſt a whit. 
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That him full of melancholy did ſhew; 

Bent hollow beetle browes, ſharpe ſtaring eyes, 

That mad or fooliſh ſeemd: one by his vew 

Morte deeme him borne with ill diſpoſed skyes, 
Vhen oblique Satwrneſate inthe houſe of agonyes. 


Whom <4/ma hauing ſhewed to her gueſtes, 
Thence broughtthe to theſecond rowme, whoſe wals 
Were painted faire with memorable geſtes, 

Of famous Wiſards, and with picturals 
Of Magiſtrates, of courts, of tribunals, 
Ofcommen wealthes, of ſtates, of pollicy, 
Oflawes, of iudgementes, and of decretals; 
All artes, all ſcience, all Philoſophy, 

And all that in the world was ay thought wittily. 


' Of hoſe that rowme was full,and them amon 


There fate aman of ripe and perfetage, 
Who did them meditate all his life long , 
That through continuall practiſe and vſage, 
He now was growneright wife, and wondrous ſage, 
Great pleſure had thoſe ſtraunger knightes,toſee 
His goodly reaſon, and graue perſonage, 
Thathis diſciples both deſyrd ro bee; 
But Ama thence theEled to th /hindmoſt rowme of three. 


That chamber ſeemed ruinous and old, 
And therefore was remoued far behind, 
Yet werethe wals, that did the ſame vphold, 
Right firme & ſtrong, though ſomwhart they declind; 
Andthercin fat an old oldman, halfe blind, ; 
And alldecrepitinhis feeblecorſe, 
_ Yet liucly vigourreſted in his mind, | 
And recompenſt him with a berterſcorſe: 
Weake body welis chang'd for minds redoubled forle. 
YiV- 


Cont, 1 X. 


This man of infinite temembraynce was, 


And things foregone through many ages held, 
Which he recorded ſtill, as they did pas, 
Neſuffred them to perith through long eld, 
Asall things cls, the which this world doth weld, 
But laid them vp in his immorrall ſcrine, 
Where they for cuer incorrupted dweld : 
The warres he well remembred of king Nine, 


Ofold Afaracss, and nach diuine., 


The yeares of Neſtor nothing were ſo his, 


Ne yet Maths/alemthough longelt liu'd; 
For he remembred both their infancis: 


|\Ne wonder then, if thathe were depriu'd 


Of natiue ſtrength now, thathe them ſucuiu'd. 

His chamberailwas hangdabout with rolls, 

And old records from auncienttimes deriud, 

Some made in books,ſomeinlog parchment ſcrolls, 


That were all worm-caten, and full of canker holes. 


Amidſtthem all he in a chaire was ſetr, 


. 


Toſfing and turning them withouten end; 
But for he was vnhable them to fete, 

Alitle boy did on him ſtill attend, 

Toreach, when cuer he for oughtdid ſend; 
And oft when thinges wercloſt, or laid amis, 
That boy them ſought,and'vnto him did lend. 
Thereſorc he Anampneſtescleped is, 


nd that old man Eumneſtes, by their propertis. 


Theknightes there entring, did him reuerence dew 


And'wondred at his endlefle excrcilſe, 


Then as they gan his Library to vew, 
And antique Regeſters for to auilc, 


X 3 There 


224 The ſecond Booke of Cant.1, 
Therechaunced ro the Princes band to rize, 
An auncient booke, hight Briton monimemnts, 
That of this lands firft conqueſt did deuize, 
And olddiuifion into Regiments, 
Till it reduced wasro one mans gouernements, 


Sir Gayon chaunſt cke on another booke, 
Thathight, An:iquitee of Facry lond, 
In which whenas he grcedily did looke, 
Th'off{pring ot Elues and Farycs there he fond, 
As itdeliuered was from hond1io hond: 
Whereat they burning both with ferucnt fire, 
Their countreys aunceſtry to vnderſtond, 
Crau'd leaue of 4/ma, and that aged lire, 
To read thoſe bookes;who gladly graunted their defire. 


Cant. 
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A chronicle of Briton kings, 
% From Brute to Others rayne. 


And rolls of Elfin Emperonrs, 
Tull time of G loriane, 
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A 7 Honow ſhall giue vnto me words and found, 
Equall vnto thts haughty enterpriſe ? 

Or who ſhall lend me wings, with which {ro ground 
My lowly verſe may loftily ariſe, 
And litcitſelte vnto the higheſt skyes? 
More ample ſpirit, then hetherto was wount, - 
Here needes me, whiles the famous aunceſtryes 


Of my moſt dreaded Soveraigne I recount, 
By which all earthly Princes ſhe dorh far ſurmount, 


Ne vnder Sunne, that ſhines ſo wide and faire, %% 

hence all that liues, does borrow life and light, 

Lives ought, that to her linage may compaire, 

Which though from earth irbe derjued right, 

Yerdoth it ſeife ſtretch forth to heuens hight, 

Andall the world with wonder ouerſpred; 

Alabor huge, exceeding far my might: 

How ſhall fraile pen, with feare ——_— 

Conceiueſuch ſoucraineglory and great bountyhed? 


Argument worthy of Azonien quill, - 
Orrather worthy of great Ph:ebwrote, 
Whercon the ruines of grcat Offa hill, 


And trium phes of Phicgr aan [owe he wrote, 
X 4 | | Thar 
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Thar all the Gods admird his lofty note. 
Burt if ſome reliſh of that heuenly lay 
His learned daughters would rome report, 

- $1807 To decke my ſong withall, I would aſlay, 

+58 it Thy name, O ſoueraineQueene, to blazon far away. 
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$20 [57 Thy name O ſoueraine Queene, thy realme and race, 
£3 4 From this renowmed Princederiued arre, 

i Whom mightily vpheld that royall mace, 
Which now thou bear'ſt, to thee deſcended farre 
From mighty kings and conquerours in rwarre, 
Thy fathers and thy great Grandfathers of gold, 
Whoſe noble deeds abouethe Northern ſtarre 
Immortallfame for eucr hathenrold; 

As in that old mans booke they were in order told. 


The land, which warlikeBritons now poſleſle, 
And therein haue their mighty empire rayſd, 
In antique times was ſaluage wilderneſle, 
Vnpcopled, vamannurd, vnproud,vnprayſd, 
Ne was it Itland then, ne was it pay{d 
Amid the Oceaw waues,ne wasit ſought 
Of merchaunts faire, for profits thercin prayfd, 
Bat was all deſolate, and of ſome thought 
By ſeato haue bene fto the Celricke mayn-land brought. 
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Ne did itthen deſeruea name to haue, 
Tiilchatthe venturous Mariner that way 
Learning his ſhip from thoſe wh'te rocks to ſave, 
\V hich all along the Southerne ſea-coaſt lay, 
Threatning vaheedy wrecke and raſh decay, 
Forlſatety chat ſame his ſea-marke made, 
Andnamdit 4/bion, Butlater day 
Finding init fic ports for fiſkers trade, 


Gan more the ſame frequent, and further to ans 
| ut 
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But farin land a ſaluage nation dwelt, 
Of hideous Giaunts, and balte beaſtly men, 
That neuer taſted grace, nor goodnes felt, 
Burlike wild beaſtes lurking in loathſome den, 
And flying faſt as Roebucke through the fen, 
Allnaked without ſhame, or care of cold, 
By hunting and by ſpoiling liueden; 
Ofitaturc huge, and cke of corage bold, 
That ſonnes of men amazd their ſterneſle to behold. 


But whence they iprang.ey how they were begott, 
Vneath is to aſſurz, vneath to wene 

That monſtrous error, whichdoth ſome aſſorr, 

That Deocle/ians fifty daughters ſhene 

Into this land by chaunce haucdriuen bene, 

Where companing with feends and filchy Sprights 
Through vaine illuſjon of their luſt vnclene, 

They brought forth Geaynts & ſuch dreadful wights, 
As far exceeded men in their immeaſurd mights. 


They held this land, and with their filthineſſe 
Polluted this ſame gentle ſoyle long time: 

That their owne mother loathd their beaſtlineſle, 
And ganabhorre her broods vnkindly crime, 

All were they borne of her ownenetiueſlime; 
Vntil that Brutus anciently deriu'd 

From roiall ſtocke of old Afarecs line, 

Driven by fatall error,herearriu'd, 

Andthem of their vniuſt polleſſiondepriu'd, 


But erc he had eſtabliſhed his throne, 
And ſpred his empire to the vimoſt ſhore, 
He fought great bacteils wich his ſaluage fone; 


In which he them defcated cuermore, 
$3 And 
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The ſecond Booke of Cant. X; 
And many Giauntslcfton groning flore, 

That well can witnes yet vnto this day 

The welterne Hogh, beſprincled with thegore 

Of mighty Gozmor, whome in ſtourfray 


Corineus conquered, and cruelly did ſlay. 


And cke that ample Pitt, yetfar renownd, 
For the large leape, which Deben did compell 
Coulim to make, being eight lugs of grownd; 
Into the which retouraing back, he fel!, 
But thoſe three monſtrons ſtones doe moſt exccl! 
Which that huge ſonne of hideous Albion, 
Whoſe father Hercules in Fraunce did quel}, 
Great Coder threw, in fierce contention, 

At bold Cans; but of him was {laine anon, 


In meed of theſe great conqueſts by them gotr, 
Corineusad that Prouince vtmoſt welt, 
To him affigned for his worthy lotr, 
Which of his name and memorable geſt 
He called Cormwaile, yer ſo called belt: 
And Devens ſhayre was, that is Dewonſhyre: 
Bur Canwte had his portion fromthereſt, 
The which he cald Canutinn, for his hyre 
Now Cantiam, which Kentwe comenly inquyre. 


Thus Prate this Realme vnto his rale ſubdewd, 
And raigned long in great felicuy, 
Lou'd ot his frcends, and of his foes eſchewd, 
He let: three ſonnes, his famous progeny, 
Borac of fayre nogere of Ita'y; | 
Mongſt whom he parted his 1mperiall ſtate, 
And Lo:rrne left chiefe Lord of Britany. 
Atlaltripe age bad him ſurrender late 

Hs lite, andlong goud {ortuac vnto finall far. 
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Locrine was left the ſoueraine Lord of all; 
But 4/6.nadt had all che Northerne part, 
Which of himſelfe 4/bania he did call; 

And Camber did poſleſſe the Weſterne quart, 
hich Sexcrre now from Logrisdoth depart: 
Ard each his pcrtion peaceably enioyd, . 
Ne was thete outward breach,nor grudge in hart, 
That once their quict goueramentc annoyd, 

Butcach his paynes to others profit ſt:]l employd. 


ynrill a nation ſtraung,with viſage ſwarr, 
And corage fierce,thar all men did affray, 
Which through the world the ſwarmd in euery part, 
Andoucrflow'd all countries far away, 
Like Noyes great flood, with their importune ſway, 
This land inuaded with like violence, 
And did themſclues through all the North diſplay: 
Vntill that Zocyine tor his Realmes defence, 

Did head againſt them maake,and ſtrong munificence. 


He them encountred, a confuſed rout, 
Foreby the River, that whylome was hight 
The ancient Abzs, where with courage ſtout 
He them defeated in vitorious fight, 
Andchaſte ſo fiercely after fearctull flight, 
That forſt their Chiefetain, for hisſafeties ſake, 
(Their Chiefetain Humber named was arigbt,) 
Vntothe mighty ſtreamehim to berake, 

\Whcrehe an end of batteill, and of life did make. 


The king retourned proud of viRtory, 
And infolent wox through vawonted eaſe, 
That ſhortly he forgot the icopardy, 
hich in his and he lately did appeaſe, 


And 
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And fell to vaine voluptuous diſeaſe: 
Helou'd faire'Ladie E#trild, leudly lou'd, 
Vhoſe wanton pleaſures him roo much did pleaſe, 
That quite his hartfrom Gaendo/eneremou'd, 

Fro Guexdolene his wife,though alwaics faithful prou'd, 
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The noble daughter of Corineus 
Would notendure to bee ſo vile difdaind, 
But gathering force,and corage valorous, 
Encountred him in batteill well ordaind, 
In which him vanquiſhrfhe ro fly conſtraind: 
Butſheſo faſt purſewd, that him ſhe tooke, 
And threw 5) 9 i where he tilldeath remaind 
Als his taire Leman, flying through a brooke, 
Sheouerhear, nought mouecd with her pireous looke, 


But both her ſelfe,and eke her daughter deare, 

Begotten by her kingly Paramoure, 
 Thefaire Sabrinaalmoſt dead with feare, 

Shethere attached, far from all ſuccoure;, 
The one ſhe {le-w vpon the preſent floure, 
Bur the ſad virgin innocent of all, 
Adownetherolling river ſhedid poure, - 
Which of her name now Sew2rne men do call: 

Such was the end, thatto difloyallloue did fall. 


Then for her ſoane, which ſhe to Lecrin bore, 
Madan was young, vamectthe rule to ſway, 
Inher owne hand the crownethe kept in ſtore, 
Tillryper yeares he raught, and ſtronger ſtay: 
During which time her powre ſhe dir] diſplay 
Through all chrs realme,the glory ofher (cx, 

_ Andficitrau ghtmena womai to obay: 
But when her ſonne to mans eſtate did wer, 

She itfurceadr:d, ne her {:lfc would lenger yCx, 


(ant.X. the Faery Queene. ma 


Tho Madan raignd, vaworthie of his race: 

For with all ſhame that ſacred throne hefild: 

Next Mempriſe,as vnworthy of thatplace, 

In which being conforted with Manild, 

For thirſt of ſingle kingdom him hekild. 

But Ebranck ſalued both their infamies 

With noble deedes,and warreyd on Bruxchild 

In Henault,where yet of his victories 

Brauc monimeats remaine, which yet thatland enuics. 


An happy manin his firſt dayes he was, 

A nd happy father of faire progeny: 

For all ſo many weekes,as the yearc has, 

Somany cluldren he did multiply; | 
Of which were twentie ſonnes,which did apply, 
Their mindes to prayſe,and cheualrous deſyre: 
Thoſe germans did fubdew alt Germany, - 
Of whom it hight; but in the end heir Syre 

With foule a from Fraunce was forced to retyre, 


Which blotr his ſonne ſucceeding in his ſear, 

The (econd Brate,the ſecond both in name, 

Andeke in ſemblaunce of his puiſſaunce grear, 
Right well recur'd,and did away that blame 

With recompence of cuerlaſting fame. 

He with his vitour ſword firſt opened, 

The bowels of wide Fraunce, aforlorne Dame, 
And taught her firſt how to be conquered; (ked. 
Since which,with ſondric ſpoiles ſhe hath bene ranſac- 


Let Scaldrs tell, andlertell Hynie, - | 
Andletthe marſh of Efhaw brugesrell, 
W hat colour were their waters that ſameday, 


And all the moore twixt Elver/ham and Dell, 


Walks | 
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With blood of Henalois,which therein fell. 

How oft that day did ſad Brwnchildzslee 

The greeneſhield dyde in doloraus vermel|: 
That not he mote ſceme to bee, 


But 


His ſonne king Leil!by fathers labour long, 
Enioyd i of laſting peace, 

And built Cazrle/l, and built Car7leon [trong, 

Next Hzradibras his realme did notencrealfe, 

But taughtthe land from wearie wars to.ceaſe, 
Whoſe footſteps Bladud following, in artes 
Exceld at Athens allthe learned preace, 

From whece he brought themto theſe ſaluage parts 


And with ſveet ſcience mollifide their ſiubborne hans. 


Enſample of his wondrous faculty, 

Bchold the boyling Bathes at Carrbadon, 

Which ſeeth with ſecrer fire eternally, 

And in their entrailles, full of quick Brimſton, 
Nouriſh the games, which they are warmd vpony 
That to her people wealth they forth do well, - 
And health to euery fotreyne nation: 

Yer he atlaſt contending to cxcell 

The reach of men,through flightinto fond miſchieffe!), 


Nexthimking Leyr in happie peace lorgraynd, 

But had no ifſue male him to ſucceed, 

Butthree faire daughters, which were well vptraind, 
InaJl thatſcemed hr for kingly ſeed: 

Monoſt whom his realme he equally decreed 

To haue divided. Tho when tecble age 

Nigh to his vemoſt date heſaw proceed, 

He calJhisdaughters;and with ſpeeches ſage _ 
Inquyrd, which otthem moſt didlouc her parcatage- 


The 
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The eldeſt Gon-rill gan to proteſt, 
Thatſhe much more then her owne life him lou'd: 
And Rezangreater loueto him profeſt, 
Then all the world, when eter it were proou'd; 
But Corderll {aid ſhe lou'd him, as behoou'd: 
Whoſe ſimple an(were, wanting colours fayre 
Topaint it forth,, him to difpleaſaunce'moou'd, 
Thar in his crown he counted her no hayre, (ſhayre. 
But twixt the other twain his kingdom whole did 


So wedded th'one to Maglanking of Scotres, 
Andthother to the king of Cambria, 
And twixt them ſhayrd his realme dy equall lotres: 
But without dowre the wile Cordelra, 
\Vas ſent to Aggan1p of Celtics 
Their aged Syre,thus caſed of his crowne, 
Apriuatelifeledd in Albania, | 
\With Gonorilllong had'iin greatrenowne, (downe. 
Thatnoughthim grieu'd to beene fromrule depoſed 


Bur true it is that when the oyle is ſpent, 
The light gocs out, and weeke is throwne away; 
So when he had reſignd his regiment, 
His daughter gan deſpiſe his drouping day, 
And wearie wax of his concinuall ſtay. _ 
Tho to his daughter Regan he repayrd, 'S, 
\\ho him artfirtt well vied euery way; 
But when of his depattureſhedeſpayrd, 
Her bountie ſhe abated, and his chearecmpayrd. 


Thewretched man ganthen auileto late, 
Thatloue is not, where moſtitis profeſt, 
Tootruely tryde in his extremeſt ſtares 

Atlaſtreſ0lu'd likewiſe ro proue the teit, - 
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He to Cordelia him ſelfe addreſt, 
 _Whowithentyre affe&ion him receau'd, 

As for her Syre and king her ſeemed beſt; 

And afterall au army ſtrong the leau'd, 
To war on thoſe, which him had of his realme bercau'd 
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£4. if Soto his crowne ſhe him reſtord againe, 

itt. | | Inwhich hedyde, maderipe for death by eld, 

158 74 And after wild, itſhould ro her remaine: 

bY 155] Who peaceably the ſame long time did weld: 
And all mens harts in dew obedience held: 
Till that her ſiſters children, woxenſtrong, 
Through proud ambition againſt herrebeld, 
And ouercommen kept in priſon long, 

Till weary of that wretched lite, her ſelfe the hong. 


Then gan the bloody brethren both to raine: 
But fterce Candah gan thortly ro enuy : 
His brother AMorgan,prickt with proud diſdaine, 
To haue a pere in part of ſoucrainty, : 
And kindling coles of cruell enmity, 
Raiſd warre,and him inbatceill overthrew: 
Whence as he to thoſe woody hilles did fly, 
W hich hight ofhim Glamorgan, there him ſlew: 
Then did he raigne alone, when he none cquall knew, 


His ſonne Ri«al” his dead rowme did ſupply, 
In whoſe ſad time blood did from heauen rayne: 
Next great Gurguſtus,then faire Czcity, 
In conſtant peace their kingdomes did contayne; 
After whom Lego, and Kinmarke did rayne, 
And Gorbogna, till far in yeares he grew: 
Then his Ambitious ſonnes vnto them twayne, 
Arraughttherule,and from their father drew, 
Stout Ferrex and ſterne Porrex him in priſonthrew- 
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But O, the greedy thirſt of royall crowne, 
Tnatknowes no kinred, nor regardesno right, 

s Stird Porrex vp to put his brother downe; 
Vho vnto himaſſembling forreigne might, 
Made warre on him, and fell him ſelfe in fight : 
Whoſe death Yauenge, his mother mercilefle, 
Moſt mercileſfe of women, Wyaes hight, 

Her other (onne faſt fleeping did oppreſle, 

Andwith moſt cruell hand him murdred pirtileſle. 


Here ended Brutws ſacred progeny, 
Which had ſeuen hundred yearesthis ſcepter borne, 
With high renowme, and grear felicity; 
The noble braunch from th'antique ſtocke was torne 
Through diſcord , and the roiall throne forlorne: 

| Thenceforth this Realme was into fattions rent, 

Whileſt cach of Brut boaſted to be borne, 
That in the end was leftno moniment 

Ot Brutrzs, nor of Britons glorie auncient. 


Then vp aroſe a man of matchleſſe might, 

And wondrous witto menage high affayres, 

\\ hoſtird with pitry of theftrefled plight 

Otthis ſad realme , cut into ſondry ſhayres 

By ſuch;, as claymd theEſelues Bruzcs rightfull hayres, 

Gathercd the Princes of thepeople looſe, 

To taken counſell of their common cares; 

\Vho with his wiſedom won,him ſtreightdid chooſe 
Their king , and ſwore him fealty to win or looſe, 


Then made he head againſt his enimies, 
And Tmer flew, of Logris milcreate; 
Then Rudaec and proud Statey, both allyes, 
This of 4/bany newly nominate, 
Y 
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And that of Cambryking confirmed late, 
He ouerthrew through his owne yaliaunce; 
VWhoſe countries he reduſ'dto quiet ſtate, 
| Andihortly broughtto ciuilegouernaunce, 
hit Now one, which carſt were many,tnade through vari- 
1 (aunce, 
Then made he ſacred lawes, which ſome men ſay 
Were vnto him reucald in viſion, 
By which he freed the Traucilers high way, 
The Churches part, and Ploughmans portion, 
Reitraining ſtealth, and ſtrong extortion , 
The gratious Namaof great Britany : 
For ill his dayes, the chicte dominion 
By firength was wiclded without pollicy; 
Therefore he firſt wore crowne of gold tor dignity. 
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Denwalo dyde (for what may liue for ay?) 

' Andleft two ſonnes, of pearelefſe proweſle both; 
Thatſacked Rore too dearely did aflay, 
Therecompence of their periured oth, 

And ranſackt Greece wel tryde,whe they were wroth: 
Bettdes {nbiected France, and Germany, 
\Viich yer their praiſes ſpeake,all be they Joth, 
And inly tremble at the memory 
Of Brenai and Bclrzus , kinges of Britany. 


———— —  — 
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Next them did Gur7iunt , great-Belinus fonne 
In rule ſucceede,and cke in fathers prailc; 
He Eafterland fubdewd, and Denmarke wonne, 
Ard ofthem both gid tcy and tribute raile, 
The which was dew in his dead fathers daizs: 
He alſo gaueto fiigitives of Spayne, 
Whom he at ſea Et wine from their waies, 
A ſeatc in Irclad fately to remayne, 


Whichthey ſhould hold of him, asſubietto RH 
te | ter 


BW 
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Aﬀer him raigned Guitheline his hayre, 
The juſteſt man and trewelt in bis daies, 
\Who had towife Dame AMertia the fayre, 
A woman worthy of 1mmorrall praiſe, 
hich for this Realme found many. goedly layes, 
And wholeſome Statutes to her husband brought: 
Her many deemd to haue beene of the Fayes, 
As was Aegeric, that Numatought : 

Thoſe ycr of her be 2/ertiilawes both nam'd & thought. 


>& 


Her ſonne $f after her did rayne, 
And then K:mayes, and then Dam ; 
Nextwhom Aforindius did the crowne ſuſtayne, 
\Who,had henot with wrath outrageous, 
And cruell rancour dim'd his yalorous | 
And mightie deedes;thould gatclicd hauethe beſt: 
As well in that ſame field vEtorious , « 4% . +» 
Againſt the forreine AforandFheexpreſt, 
Yet liues his memoric, though carcasſleepein reſt. 


Fiuc ſonnes he left begotren of one wife, 
All which ſucccfliuely by tures did rayne; 
Firſt Gorborap a man —— lifes 
Next _Archrgald, who for his proud diſdayne, 

. Depoſed was from princedome ſouerayne, 

And pitteous Elianrepurtin his ſted, 
\\ hoſhortly it to him reſtord agayne, 
Til! by his death he itrecouered; 

But Pexiaure and Y izent him disthron ized. 


In wretched priſon long he did remaine, 
Tillthey A nenranys n cheir vtmoſt date, 
Andthen thereigreſeized was againe , 
Andruledlon s with honorableſtate, 

Y > | Till 
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Till he ſurrendred Realme and IVtc 1» fare. 
Then all the ſonnes of theſe fiue brethren raynd 
By dew ſucceſle,and all their Nephewes late, 
Euen thrife cleuen deſccnts the crowneretaynd, 
-— Tillayed Helyby dew heritage it gaynd. 


He had two ſonnes, wholeeldeſt called Lud 
Tot itt Left of his life moſt famous memory, 
T1 1H1 | And endlefle moniments of his great good: 
"EL {136 The ruin'd wals he did rexdiſyc 
TREE» _ Of Tromaant, gainſt torce of enimy, 
#4 2186 And builc that gate, which of his name is hight, 
+707 By which helyes entombed ſolemnly, 
He lefttwo ſonnes, too young torule aright, 
Androgeus and Tenantire , piftures of his might. 


VVhilt they were young, Caſs/balane their Eme 
Was by the people > (SL in theirſted, 
VVho on him tooke the roiall Diademe, 
And goodly well long time itgoucrned, 
Tillthe prowde Romanes him diſquicted, 
And warlike Czſar, tempted with the name 
Of this ſweer Iſland, never conquered, 

And enuying the Britons blazed fame, 
(O hideous hunger of dominion) hether came. 


Yet twiſe they were repulſed backe againe, 
And twiſerentorſt, backe to their thips to fly, 
The whiles with blood they all the ſhore didſtaine, 
Andthe gray Ocean into purple dy : 
Ne had they footing found at laſt perdie, 
Had not '_Lnarogews,falle to natiueſoyle, 
Andenuious of Vncles ſoueraintie, 
Betrayd his countrey vnto forreine ſpoyle : 


Noughtel:,burtreaſon, fromthe firſt this land did fog 
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So by him Ce/ar got the victory, 
Through great bloodſhed, and many a fad aſſay, 
In which hiunſelfe was charged heauily 
Of hardy Nemnins, whom he yet did ſlay, 
Bur loſt his ſword , yet to be ſeene this day. 
Thenceforth this land was tributarie made 
T ambitious Rome, and did their rule obay, 
Till 4rthar all that reckoning detrayd; 
Yetoft the Briton kings againſt them ſtrongly ſwayd, 


339 


Nexthim Tenantizs raignd, then Kimbeline, 
hat time th'eternall Lord in fleſhly (lime 
Enwombed was, from wretched Adamsline 
To purge away the guilt of {infull crime: 

O ioyous memorie of happy time, 

That heauenly grace ſo plenteouſly diſplay; 

(O roohighditty for my {imple rime.) 

Soone after this the Romares him warrayd; 
For that their tribute he rcfuſd ro let be payd, 


Good Claude, that next was Emperour, 
Anarmy brought, and with him batteile fought, 
In which the king was by a Treachetour 
Diſguiſedſlaine, ere any thereof thought; - 
Yet ceaſed not the bloody fight for ought; 
For _Aruirazehis brothers place ſupplyde, 
Both in his armes, andcrowne,and by that draught 
Did driuc the Rowanes to the weaker (yde, 
That they to peace agreed, So all was pacityde. 


Was neuer king more highly magnifide, 
Nor dredd of Romancs, then was Arwiraze , 
For which the Emperour to him allide 
His daughter Gen,s iu marriage: 


F 4 


Yet 


Cont, X, 


340 The ſecond Booke of © 


Yet ſhortly herenounſt the vaſſallage 

Of Rome againe, who bether haſtly ſenc 
Veſpaſian, that with greatſpoile and rage 
Forwaſted all, till Genuiſ/a gent 

Pcrſuaded him to ceaſſe, and her lordtorelent, 


$30; 108 He dide; and him ſucceeded IHarens, 
$8: 491% Who toyd his dayes in greattranquilhry. 
LO: Then Coy//, and after him good Lucius, 
Þ-18 Thartfirſt receiued Chriſtianity, 
. | | The ſacred pledge of Chriſtes Evangely: 
tt Yet true it is, thatlong before thatday 
L p . if | Hither came Joſeph of Arimathy, 
"14 | Who brought with him the holy grayle, (they ſay) 
And preacht the truth; but fiace it greatly diddecay. 


This good king ſhortly withour iſſew dide, 
Whercof great trouble in the kingdome grew, 
That did herlſelfe in ſondry partsdiuide, 

And with herpowre her owne ſelfe ouerthrew, 
W hileſt Romanes daily did the weake (ubdew: 
Which ſecing ſtout Bunduca, vp arole, 

. Andraking armes, the Br/fons to her drew; 
With whom ſhe marched ſtreightagainſt her foes, 

And them vawares beſides the Sexerne did encloſe, 


There ſhe with them acruel[ batteill tryde, 
Not with ſo good ſuccelle, as ſhee deferu'd, 
By reaſon that the Capraines. on her {yde, 
Corrupted by Panlinws, from hex ſweru'd: 
Yerſuch, as were through former flight preſeru'd, 
Gathering againe, her Hoſt the didrenew, 
And with frcth corage onthe victor ſeru'd: 
But being all defeated, ſaue a few, 

Ratherrhenfly, or be captiu'd, her ſelfe ſhe ſlaw: 

O 
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O famous moniment of womens prayfe, 
Matchable cither to Semrrams, 
Whom a hiſtory ſo high doth rayſe, 
Or to Hyp/iphil”;or to Thomiris: 
Her Hoſt two hundred thouſand numbred is; 
Who whiles good fortune fauoured her might, 
Triumphed of r againſt herenemis; 
And yetthough onercome in hapleſſe fight, 
Shce triumphed on death, in enemies deſpight, 
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Her reliques Fulgen! having gathered, 
Fought with Severus, and him overthrew; 
Yet in the chace was ſlaine of them, that fled 
So made them vidtors, whome he did ſubdew. 
Then gan Careu/iu tirannize anew, 
And gainſt the Romenes bent their proper powre, 
But him Aled treacheroully flew, 
And tooke on him therobe of Emperoure: 
Nath'leſſe the ſame enioyed but ſhorr happ y howre: 


For A/clepiodate him ouercame, 
And left inglorious on the vanquiſhe RF TR 
Without or robe, or rag, to hide his ſhame. 
Then afterwards he in his ſtead did raigne; 
Bur ſhortly was by Coyllin bareill ſlaine: 
Who after long debate, ſince Lwcies tyme, 
Was of the Britonsfirlt crownd Soueraine: 
Then gan this Realme renew her paſſed primg 
He of his name Coylcheſter built of ſtone and lime, 


Which when the Romances heard, they hether ſent 
Conſtantius , aman of mickle might, 
With whome king Coymadean cement, 
And to him gaue tor _— ” daughter bright, 


Faire 
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Fayre Helena, the faireſt liuing wight; 

W ho inall godly thewes, and goodly praiſe, 

Did far excell, but was moſt famous hight 

For skil in Mulicke of all 1n her daies, 
Aſwellin curious inſtruments as cuuning laies, - 


Of whom he did great Conſtantine begett, 
W ho afterward was Emperour of Rome, 
To which-whiles abſent he his mind did fete, 
Oftanin:;herelept into his roome, 

. Anditvſurped by vnrighteous doome: 
But he his title tuſtifide by might, 
Slaying Traherne, and hauing ouercome 
The Romanelegion in dreadfull fight : 
So ſettled he his kingdome, and confirmd his right, 
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. But wanting yſſew male, his daughter deare, 
He gaue1n wedlocke to Maximian , 
And him wich her made of his kingdome heyre, 
Who loone by meanes thereofrhe Empire wan, 
Till murdred by the freends of Gratian, 
Then gan the Hunnes and Picts inuade this land, 
During the raigne of Maximinzan; | 
W ho dying leftnone heire them to withſtand. 

Butthat they oucrranall parts with eaſy hand. 
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The weary Britons, whoſe war-hable youth 

Was by Maxmin lately ledd away, 
With wretched miſeryes, and woctullruth, 
\Vereto thoſe Pagans made an open pray, 
Anddaily fpectaclc of fad decay: _, (yeares, 
W home Romane warres,which now fowr hundred 
And morehad waſted, could no whit diſmay; 

- Til by confent of Commons and of Peares, 


| They crownd the ſecod Corftantine with ioyous w_ * 
0 
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Who hauing oft in barteill vanquiſhed | 
Thoſe ſpoylefull Pis,andſwarming Eaſtcrlings, 
Long time in peace his realme eſtabliſhed, 
Yet oft annoyd with ſondry bordragings. 
Of neighbour Scors, and forrein Scatterlings, 
With which the world did in thoſe dayes abound: 
Which to outbarre, with painefull pyonings 
From ſea to ſca he heapt a mighty mound, 
Which from Alclaid to Panwelt did that botder bownd, 


Three ſonnes he dying left,allynder age; 
By meanes whereof, their vncle Yortigere 
Viurpt the crowne,duting their pupillage; 
Which th'Infants tutors gathering to feare, 
Them cloſely into Armorick did beare: 
For dread of whom, and for thoſe Picts annoyes, 
He ſent to Germany, ſtraunge aid to reare, 
From whence eftſoones arriued here three hoyes 
OtSaxovs, whom he for his ſafety imployes. 


Two brethren weretheir Capitayns, which hight 
Henz'/t and Horſus , well approu'd in warre, 
And both of them men of renowmed might; 
Who making vantage of their ciuile 1arre, 
And of thoſe forreyners, which came from farre, 
Grew great, and got large portions of land, 
That in the Realmeere long theyſtronger arre, 
Then they which ſought at firſt their helping hand, 


And Yertizer haue forſt the kingdome toaband. 


But by the helpe of Yortimere his ſonne, 
He is againe vnto his rule reſtord, 
And Hengi# ſceming ſad, for that was donne, | 
Receiucd is to grace andnew accord, 
Through 


 Theſecond Booke of Cant. X. 
Through his faire daughters face,& flattring word, 
Soone atter which, three hundred Lords he flew 
Of Britiſh blood,, all ſitting athbis bord; 

Whoſe dolefull moniments who liſt torew, 
Th'cternall marks of treaſon may at Stonhenz yew, 


By this the ſonnes of Conſtantive, which fled, 
Ambroſe andV they did ripe yeares attayne, 
And here arriuing, ſtrongly challen __ 
The crowne, which Yortizer did long detayne: 
Who flying from his guilt, by them was ſlayne, 
And He if ckeſoone brought ro ſhametull death, 
Thenceforth Aurelizs peaceably did rayne, 
Till chat through poylon ſtopped was his breath; 
Sonow entombed lies at Stoneheog by the heath. 


Aftcrhim ther, which Pexnadrag ow hight, 
Succeeding There abruptly it did end, | 
Withour full point, or other Ceſureright, 
As ifthe reſt ſome wicked hand did rend, 

Or th'Author ſelfe could norar leaſt attend 

To finiſh it: that ſo vntimely breach 

The Prince him ſelfe halfe ſeemed to offend, 

Yet ſecret pleaſure did offence empeach, 
And wonder of antiquity long ſtopthis ſpeach, | 


Atlaſt quite rauiſht with delight, to heare 
-  TheroyallOftpriug of his natiue land, 
Crydeout, Deare countrey, O how dearely deare 
Ought thy remembraunce, and perpetual band 
Be to thy foſter Childe, thatfrom thy hand 
Did commun breath and nouriture receauc? 
How brutith is it not to vnderſtand, 
How much to her we owe, that all vs gaue, 


Thatgauc vato vsall, whatcucr good we hauc. n 
ut 
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But Guyen all this while his booke did read, 

Ne yethas ended: forir was agreat 

Andample volume, thatdoth far excead 

My leaſ..re, ſo long leaues here torepeat: 
Itrold, how firſt Prometheas did create 

A man, of many parts from beaſts deryu'd , 
And then ſtole fire from heuen , to agimatre' 
His worke, for which he was by 7oze depryu'd 
Oflife him ſelf, and hart-ſtrings of an Acgle ryu'd, 


Thatman ſo made, he called Elfe, ro weet 

Quick, the firſt author of all Elin kynd: 

Who wandring through the world with wearic feet 
Did inthe gardins of Aon fynd | 
A goodly creature, whom he deemd in mynd 

Tobe no carth!y wight, butcither Sprighr, 

Or Angell, th'authour of all woman kynd 
Therefore a Fay he her according hight, 


Of whomall Faxyes ſpring, & ferch their lignageright. 


Oftheſe a mighty people ſhortly grew, 
And puifſant kinges, which all the world warrayd, 
And to them ſclucs all Nations did ſubdewv : 

The firſt andeldeſt, whichthat ſcepter ſwayd, 

Was Elfix; him all /zdja obayd, — 
And all that now America men call: 

Next him was noble El/fnar,who laid 

Cleopelss foundation firſt of all: 

But E/jilime cncloſd it with a golden wall. 


His fonne was Flfell,who ouercame 
The wicked Gobbelines in bloody field: 
Burt Elfant was of moſt renowmed fame, 


Who all of Chriſtalldid Payhes build: 


/ 
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Then E/far, who two brethren gyauntes kild, 
The one of which had two-heades,th'other three: 
Then Z!finor; who was in magick skild; 
He builc by art vpon the glaſly See ee, 
A bridge ofbras,whoſe ſound heues thunder ſeem's to 


He left three ſonnes, the which in order raynd, 
Andall their Ofſpring, in their dew deſcents, 
Euen ſeucn hundred Princes, which maintaynd 
With mightie deedes their ſondry gouernments; 
That were too long their infinite contents 
Here to record, ne much materiall: 

Yer ſhould they be moſt famous moniments, 
 Andbrauc enſample,both of martial], 

And ciuil rule to kinges and ſtates imperiall. 


After all theſe E/ficlees did rayne, 
The wile Elficleos in greatMaicſtie, 
Who mighruly that ſcepter did ſuſtayne, 
And with rich ipoyles and famous victorie, 
Did high aduaunce the crowne of Faery : 
Heleft two ſonnes, of which faire E/feron 
The cldeſt brother did vntimely dy 
W hoſe emptie place the mightie Oberon 
Doubly ſuppl:de, in ſpoufall,and dominion. 


Great washis power and glorie ouer all, 

W hich him before, that ſacred ſeare did f1:1, 
Thatyetremaines his wide memortiall: 
He dying leitthefaircſt Tanaguil/, 
Him to ſucceede therein, by his laſt will: 
Fairerandnobler liveth none this howre, 
Neltkein grace, nelikeinlearned skill; 

 Theretore they Gloyian call that glorious flowre, 

Long mayſtthou Glor;as live, in glory & great pore. 

Beguyld 
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Beguyld thi1s with delight of nouetries, 

And naturall deſire of countryes ſtate, 

S$9long they redd in thoſe antiquities, 

That how the time was fled, they quite forgate, 

Till gentle Almaſeeing ito late, 

Perforcetheir ſtudies broke, and them beſought 

To thinke, how ſupper did them longawaue. 

So halfe vawilling from their bookes them brought, 
And fayrely feaſted, as ſo noble knightes ſhe ought. 
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X beſtege her d Welling place: 
Prince Arthurethem repelles,and fowle | 
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VV Hat warre ſo cruel, or what ſiegeſo ſore, 
As that, which ſtrong affections doe apply 
Againſtthe forte of reaſon cuermore, 
To bring the ſowle into captiuity: 
Their force is fiercer through infirmity 
Ot he fraile fleſh, relenting to their rage, 
Andexerciſe moſt bitter tyranny 
Vpon the partes, brought iato their bondage: 
No wretchedneſle is like to ſinfull yellenage. 


Butina body which doth freely yeeld 
His partes to reaſons rule obedient, 
Andletteth her that ought the ſceptzr weeld, 

Allhappy peace andgooJly goucrameat 
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Is ſetled there in ſure eſtabliſhment, 
' There Almalike a virgin Queene moſt bright, 
Doth forith in all beautic excellent: 
And to her gueſtes doth bounteous banket dight, 
Attempred goodly well for health and for delight. 


Early before the Morne with cremoſin ray, 
The windowes of brtght heauen opened had, 
Through which into the world the dawning day 
Might looke, that maketh euery creature elad, 
V proſe Sir Guyomn,in bright armour clad, 
And to his purpoſd iourney him prepar'd: 
Vith himche Palmer cke in habit (ad, 
Him ſelfe addrefttothat aduenture hard: 

So to the rtuersſyde they both together far'd, 


Where'them awaited ready at the ford 
The Foyriman, as Almahad behight, 
VWirh his well rigged botc: They goc abord, 
And heetrſoones gan hunch his barke torthright. 
Ere long they rowed were quite out of light, 
Andftfaſtthe land behynd them fled away. 
Butlet them pas,whiles winde and wether right 
Doeſerue their turnes:hereI a while muſt ſtay, 
Toſeca cruell tight docu by the prince this day. 


For all ſo ſoone,as Gzyonthence was gon 
Vpon his voyage with his truſtie guyde, 
That wicked band of villeins freſh begon 
1 hat caſtle to aſlaile on euery lide, 
Andlay ſtrong fiegeaboutirfar and wyde, 
50 huge and infinite their numbers were, 
Thar alltheland they vnder tkem did hyde; 
 S0 fowleand vgly, thatexceeding feare'| 
Their viſages impreſt,whea they approchedneare: 
Them 
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Them in twelue troupes their Captein did difp art 
And round about in fitteſt ſteades did place, 
Where each might beſt offend his proper part, 
AnJ his contrary obie& moſt deface, 

As euery oneſcem'd meereſt in that cace, 

Sencn of the fame againſt the Caftle pate, 

In ſtrong entrenchments he didcloſcly place, 

VW hich with inceflaunt force and endleſle hate, 
They battred day and night,andentraunce did awate, 


The other fine, fiue ſondry wayes be ſetr, 
Againſt the five grear Bulwarkes of that pyle, 
Andvnto cacha Bulwarke'did arrett, 
T'afſayle with open force or hidden guyle, 

In hope thereof to win victorious ſpoile, 
They all chat charge did feruently apply, 
With grcedie malice and importune toyle, 
And planted there their hupe artillery, 


With which they dayly made moſt dreadfull battery. 


Thefirſt troupe was a monſtrous rablement , 

Ot fowle miſſhapen wightes,of which ſome were 
Headed like Owles, with beckes vncomely benr, 
Others like Dogs,others like Gryphons dreare, 
Andiome had wings,and ſome had clawes to teare, 
Andeuery one of them had Lynces eyes, 

And eucry one did bow and arrowes beare: 
All thoſe were lawleſle luftes, corrupt enuyes, 
And couctous afpedts,all cruel cnimyes. 


Ti:oſe ſame againſt the bulwarke of the 55247 
Dilay ſtrong ſiege, and batrailous afſaulc, 
Ne once did yield it reſpitt day nor night, 
But ſoone as Ti#« gan his head cxaule, Pr 

| | 4 
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Andfoone againe as he his light withhault, 


Their wickedengins they againſt it bent: 
Thatis eachthing, by which the eyes may fault, 
Buttwothenall more huge and violent, | 

' Beautic, and money they againſt that Bulwarkelent, 


The ſecond Bulwarke was the Hearing ſence, 
Gainſt which the ſecond troupe afſignment makes, 
Deformed creatures, in ſtraunge difference, 
Some hauing hcads like Harts,ſome like to Snakes, 
Some like wilde Bores late rouzd out of the brakes, 
Slaunderous reproches, and towle infamies, 
Leaſtnges,backbytinges,and vaineglorious crakes, 
Bad counſels, prayſes,and falle flatteries, 

All tholc againſt that fort did bend their batteries. > 


x 


Likewiſe that ſame third Fort, that is the Smell 
Ot hat third troupe was cruelly aſſay: 
Whoſe hideous ſhapes were like to teendes of hell, 
 Somelike to houndes, ſome like to Apes, dilmayd, 
Somelike to Puttockes,all in plumes arayd: 
All ſhap'taccording their conditions, 
For by thole vgly formes weren pourtrayd, 
Foolith delights and fond abuſions, 
Which doe that ſence befiege with lightilluſtons. 
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And that fourth band which cruellbattry bent, 
Againſt the fourth Bulwarke,that is the Te/te, 
Was as thereſta gryſierablement, 
Some mouth'd like greedy Oyſtriges, ſome faſte 
Like loathly Toades, ſome faſhioned in the waſte 
Like ſwine; for ſo deformd is luxury, 
Surfeat, mildiet, and vnthriftic waſte, 
Vainc tcaſtes, and ydle ſuperfluity: - 

All thoſe this fences Fort aſlayle inceſſantly. 
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But the fift troupe moſt horrible of hew, 

And ferce of force, is dreadfull to report: 

For ſome ike Snailes, ſomedid like Fders ſhew, 

And ſome like vgly Vrchins thickand ſhorr: 

Cruelly they aſſayed that fift Fort, 

Armed with dartes of ſenſuall delight, 

With ſtinges of carnallluſt, and ſtrong effort 

Of feeling pleaſures, with which day andnighr 
Apainſt that [aine fift bulwarke they continued fight. 


Thus theſe twelue troupes with dreadfull puiſſaunce 
Againft that Caſtle reſtleſle ſiege did lay, 
And cuermore their hideous Ordinaunce 
Vpon the Bulwarkes cruelly did play, 
Thatnow it gan to threaten neare decay. 
And euermore their wicked Capitayn 
Prouokedthem the breaches to aſlay, 
Somtimes with threats,ſomtimes with hopeof gayn, 
Vhich by the ranſack of that peece they ſhould atrayn. 


On th'other ſyde, th'aſſicged Caſtles ward 
Their ſtedfaſt ſtonds did mightily maintaine, 
And many bold repulle, and many hard 
Atchicuement wrought with perilland with payne, 
That goodly frame fromeuine toſuſtaine: 
And thoſe two brethren Gyauntes did defend 
The walles fo ſtoutly with their ſturdie mayne, 
That never entraunceany durſt pretend, 
Butthey to direfull death their groning ghoſts didſend. 


The noble Virgin, Ladie of the Place, 
Was much diſmayed with that dreadful fight: 
Forneuer was ſhe in ſoewll cace, 


Till that che Prince ſeeing her wotull plight, 


Gan 
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Gan herrecomfortfrom ſo ſad affright, 

Offring his ſeruice, and his deareſt life 

For her defence, againſt that Carle to fight, 

Which was their chiefe and thiauthour of that ſtrife: 
She him remercied as the Patrone of her life, 


Eftſoones himſelfe in glitterand armes he dight, 

And his well proued weapons to him hent; 
Sotaking courteous conge he beÞioht, 
Thoſe gates to be vabar'd, and forth he went, 
Fayre motehe thee, the proweſt and moſtgent, 
Thateuer brandiſked bright ſtecle on hyec: 
Whom ſoone as that vnruly rablement, 
With his gay Squyre iſſewing did eſpye, 

They rearda molt outrageous dreadlull yelling cry. 


And therewithall attonce at him let fly 
' Theirfluttringatrowes,thicke as flakes of ſnow, 

And round about him flocke imperuouſlly, 
Like a great water flood, that tombling low 
From the high mountaines, threates to ouerflow 
With ſuddein fury all the fertile playne, 
And the ſad husbandmans long hope doth throw, 
A downe the ſtreame and all his vowes make vayne, 

Nor bounds nor banks his headlong ruine may ſuſtayne. 


Vpon his ſhicl their heaped hayle he bore, 
And with his fword diſperſt the raskallflockes, 
Which fled a ſonder, and him fell before, 
As witherc Ieaues dropſrom their dryedſtockes, 
VWhe the wrocth Weſtern wind does reaue their lock 
And vnder neath him his courageous ſteed, 
The fierce Sp:«:40r trode them downelike docks, 
The fierce Spmmader borne of heauenly ſeed: 


Such as Laomcdon of Phebus race did breed : 
| Which 
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hich ſuddeine horrour and confuſed cry, 
VWhen as their Capteine hcard,in haſte he yode, 
The cauſe to weet,and fault to remedy, 
Vpo. 1 Tygre {witt and fierce he rode, 
Thar as the winde ran vnderneath hislode, 
V\ 1125 it's long legs nigh raughtvnro the ground, 
Full large he+vas of limbe,and ſhoulders brode, 
Bur of iuch ſubrile ſubſtance and vnſound, 
tlixc aghoſt he ſeem'd , whoſe graue-clothes were 
vabound, 


'1i5hand a bended bow was ſeene, 
4 arrowes vnder his rigat fide, 
A:i .cadly daungerous all cruell keene, 
Headed with flint, and fethcrs bloody dide, 
Such asthe 1zatars inthcirquiuers hide, 
Thoſe could he well dire& and ſtreightas line, _ 
And bid them ſtrike the marke , which he had eyde, 
Ne was theirſalue ne was their medicine, ' 
Thatmorerecure their wounds: fo inly they did tine, 


As pale and wan as afhes was his looke, 
Hi» body leancand meagreasa rake, 
Andskin all withered like a dryed rooke, 
Thereto as cold and drery as a Snake, 
Thatſcemd to tremble euermore,and quake: 
Allin a canuas thin he was bedight, 
And pirded with a belt of twiſted brake, 
Vpon bis head he wore an Helmetlight, 
Made of a dead mans skull, that ſeemd a ghaſtly ſight. 


AMaleger was his name,and after him, 
There follow'd faſt at hand two wicked Hags, 
With hoary lockes all looſe, and viſage grim ; 
 Theirfeert ynſhod, their bodies wraptin rags, 
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And both as ſwiſt on foot, as chaſed Stags, 
Andyettheone her — had lame, 
Which with a ſtaffe, all full of Ll ſnags 
She did ſupport, and Impotence her name: 

Burt th'other was Impatience ,arm'd with raging flame. 


Soone as the Carle from far the Prince eſpyde, 
Gliſtring in armes and warhke ornament, 
His Beaſt he felly prickt on either ſyde, 
And his miſchicuous bow full readic bent, 
With which at him a crucll ſhafc he ſent: 
But he was warie, and it warded well 
Vpon his ſhield, that itno further went, 
But to the ground the idle quarrel fell: 

Then he another and another did expecll, 


Whichto preuent,the Prince his morrall ſpeare 
Soone to him raught, and fierce athim didride, 
To be auenged of that ſhot whyleare : 

But he was not fo hardyrto abide 
That bitter ſtownd, but turning quicke afide 
His light-foot beaſt, fled faſt away for feare: 
Whom to pourlue, the Infant after hide, 
So faſt as his good Courſer could him beare, 
But labour loſt itwas, to weene approch him neatre. 


For as the winged wind his T jgre fled, 
That yew of eye could ſcarſe him ouertake, 
Ne ſcarſc his feet on ground were ſeeneto tred; 
Through hils and dales he ſpeedy way did make, 
Ne hedge ne ditch his readie paſſage brake , 
And in his flightthe villeinturn'd his face, 
(As wonts the Tater by the Caſpian lake, 
When as the Ruſs#an him in fight docs chace ) 
Vnto lis Tygres taile , and ſhotat him apace, 4 
| ace 
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Apace he ſhot, and yet hefledapace, 

Still as the mY knight nigh to him drew, 
And oftentimes he would relent his pace, 
That him his foe more fiercely ſhould pourſew : 
But when his vacouth manner he did yew, 
He gan auize to follow him no more, 
But keepe his ſtanding , and his ſhaftes cſchew, 
Vntill he quite had ſpent his perlous ſtore, 


Andthen aſſayle him freſh, ere he could ſhift for more. 


But that lame Hag,ftill as abroad he ſtrew 

His wicked arrowes , gathered them againe, 
Andto him brought freſh barteill to renew : 
Which he eſpying, caſt herto reſtcaine 

From yielding ſuccour to that curſed Swaine, 
And her attaching, thought her hands to rye; 
But ſoone as him diſmounted on the plaine, 
That other Hag did far away eſpye 

Binding her ſiſter, ſhe ro him ran haſtily. 


And catching hold of him, as downe helent, 

Him backeward ouerthrew , and downe him ftayd 
With theirrudehandes and gryeſly graplement, 
Till that the villein comming totheir ayd, 

Vpon him fell, and lode vpon him layd; 

Full litle wanted, buthe had him flaine, 

And ofthe battell balefull end had made, 

Hadnot his gentle Squire beheld his paine, 

And commen to his reskew, ere his bitter bane, 


S0 greateſt and moſt glorious thing on ground 
May often need the helpe of weaker hand; 
So feeble is mans ſtate ,and life ynſound, 
Thatin aſſuraunce it may neuer ſtand, | 
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Till i: diſfolued be from carthly band. 
Proofe be thou Prince, the proweſt man alyue, 
And nobleſt borne of all in Britemland, 
Yertthee fierce Fortune did fo nearely driue, 
That had not gracethee bleſt,thou thouldeſtncrreviue, 


The Squyre arriving, fiercely in hisarmes 
Snatch: fritthe onc, and then the other Iade, 
His chictz|t letts and anthors of his harmes, 
AnJthemn pertorce witiheid with threatned blade, 
at his Lord they ſhould behinde inuade; 
[o5the Priuce prickt with reprochfulihame, 
wakte out of long tlombring ſhade, 
Reutuyng thought of glory and of fame, 
Vrite Jail his powres to purge hinfeite from blame. 
Like as a fire, the which in hollow caue 
Hath lang bene vaderkepr, and down ſuppreſt, 
With murmurous diſdayne doth inly raue, 
And grudge,n ſo ſtreight priſon to be preſt, 
Atlait breakes forth with furious infeſt, 
And ſtrines romount vnto his nariue ſear; 
Allthatdidearſt it hinder and moleit, 
Yr now denoures with flames and ſcorching heat, 
And carries intoſmoake with rage and horror great. 


So m'ginely the Britca Prince him rouzd 
Our of his holde, andbroke his caytiue bands, 
An4as a Beare whom angry curres hauetouzd, 
Hauing of-thaktthew,and eſcapt their hands, 
3ccomes morefe!l, and allthat him withſtands 
Treats down and onerthrowes. Now had the Carle 
 Alighted from his Tigre, and his hands 
Diſcharged of his bow and deadly quar'ke, 
Toleize vpon his foe flatt lying on the marle, 
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Which now him turnd to diſauantage deare, 
For neither can he fly, nor other harme, 
But truſt vnto his ſtrength and manhood meare, 
Sith nov he is far from his monſtrous ſwarme, 
And of his weapons did him (elfe difarme. 


iheknig 


hryet wrothtull for his late diſgrace, 


Fiercely aduaunſt his valorous right arme, 
And him ſo ſore (motr with his yron mace, 
That groucling to the ground he fcl}, and fald his place. 


el weened hee, that field was then his owne, 

AnJall his labor brought to happy end, -._ 
When ſ{auddein vp the villeine oucrthrowne, *. 

Out ot his ſiwowne aroſe, freſhro contend, _ 

And gan him felfe to ſecond bartaill bend, 

As hurthe h2d not beene. Thereby thereclay 

An hugegreat ſtone, which ſtood ypon oneend, 
And had not bene remoued many a day; | 
Some land-marke fcemd to bee, or ſ1gae of ſundry way. 


Theſame he ſaatcht,and with excceding ſway 
Threw at his foe, who was right well aware 
To thonne che engin of his meant decay; 

It booted not to thinke that throw to beare, 
But grownd he gaue; and lightly lepr areare: 
Efre herce retourning, as a taulc on fayre 
That once hath failed of her ſouſe tull neare, 
Remounts againe into the open ayre, 

And vnto better fortune doth her felfe prepayree 


So draue retourning, with his brandiſht blade, 
Hetothe Carle him ſelfc agayn addreſt, 
And ſtrooke at him fo ſternely, that he made 


An open paſſage through his riven breſt, 
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That halfethe ſtcele behind his backe did reſt; 
Which drawing backe,he looked cuerm ore 
When the hart bluod thould guth out ofhis cheſt, 
Orii deadcorſc ſhould fall vpon the flore; 

Bur his dead corſe vpon the flore tell nathemore. 


Nedropofblood appeared ſhed to bee, 
All were th: wownd\o wide and wonderous, 
That through his carcas one might playnly ſec: 
Halfe in amaze with horror hideous, 
And halfc inrage, to be deluded thus, 
Aegam through boththe ſides he ſtrooke him quight, 
That made his ſprighttogrone full pitcous: 
Yetnathemore torth fled his groning ſpright, 

Bur freſhly as ar firſt, prepard himſelte to fight, 


Thereat he ſmitten was with great affright, 
And trembling terror did his hart apall, 
Ne wiſt he, what to thinke of that ſame ſight, 
Ne what to ay, ne what to doe ar all; 
Hedoubred, lealt it were ſome magicall 
IlluGon, that did beguile his ſenſe, 
Or wandring ghoſt, that wanted funerall, 
Or aery ſpirice vnder falſe pretence, | 
Or hcllith teend ray{d vp through diucliſh ſcience. 


His wonder far excecded reaſons reach, 
That he began to doubt his dazcled fight, 
And oftof error did him ſelfe appeach: 
Fleſh without blood, a perſon without ſpright, 
Wounds without hurt, a body without might, 
That could doe harme, y:t could not harmed bee, 
That coulJnotdie, yerſeemd a morrall wight, 
Thar was moſtſtrong in moſt infirmitee; 
Like did he never heare, like did he neuer (ce. 
Or ws Awhile 
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Awhile he ſtood in this aſtoniſhment, 
Yet woulhenot forall his great diſmay 


Giue over to effec his firſt intent, 


And th'vrinoſt meanes of vitory aſlay, 

Or th'vemolt yſſew of his owne decay. 

Hi; owne good ſword 'Iordeare, thatneuer fayld 

Arnced,tullnow,he lightly threw away, 

And his bright ſhield, thatnought him now auayld, 
And with his naked hands him forcibly aflayld. 


Twixt his two mighty armes him vp he ſnatche, 
And cruſhthis carcas fo againſt his breſt, 
That the di{dainfull ſowle he thence diſpatchr, 


Andth'ydle breath all vtterly expreſt: 


Tho when he felthim dead, adowne he keſt 
The lumpiſh corſe vnto the ſenceleſle grownd, 
Ado:vne he keſt it with ſopuiſſant wreſt, 
That backe againe it did alofte rebownd, 
And gaue againft his mother carth a gronefull ſownd. 


As when 1oues harneſſe-bearing Bird from hye 
Stoupes ata flying heron with proud diſdayne, 
The {tone-dead quarrey falls ſo forciblye, 
Thatyt rebownds againſt the lowly playne, 
Alecond fall redoubling backe agayne, 
Then thoughtthePrince all peril ſure was paſt, 
And that he victor onely did remayne; 
No ſooner thought, then that the Carle as faſt 
Gan heap huge ſtrokes on him,aserc he down was caft. 


Nigh his wits end then woxe th'amarzed knight, 
And thought his laborloſt and trauell vayne, 


 Againfthis lifeleſle ſhadow o tofight: 


Yet l:tc he ſaw, and felt his mighty mayne, 


* 
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That whiles he marueild {til did ſtill him payne: 
For thy he gan ſome other wayes aduize, 
How to take life from that dead-liuing (wayne, 
VVhom ſtill he marked freſhly ro arize 

From th'carth,8& from her womb new ſpirits toreprize, 


Herhen remembred well, that had bene fayd, 
How tlEarth his mother was, and firſt him bore, 
Sheecke ſo often, as his life decayd, 

Didlife with vſury to him reſtore, 
And reyſ{d him vp much ſtronger then before, 
So ſoone as he vato her wombe did fall; 
| Thereforeto grownd he would him caſt no more, 
Ne him committto graueterreſtriall, 
Bur beare him farre from hope of ſuccour vſuall. 
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Tho vp he caught him twixthis puiſſanthands, 
And hauing 1cruzd out of his carrion corſe 
Thelothfulllite, now looſd from finfull bands, 
Vpon his ſhoulders carried him pertorſe 
Aboue three furlongs, taking his full courſe, 
Vatill hecame vnto a ſtanding lakes 
Him thereinto he threw without remorſe, 
Ne ſtird, till hope of life did him forlake; = (make. 
50 cndot that Carles dayes,and his owne paynes did 


Which when thoſe wicked Hags from fardidpye, 
Like wo mad dogs they ranabour th: lands, 
And tlYone of them with dreadfull yelling crye, 
Throwing away her broken chaines and bands, 
And hauing quencht her burning fler brands, 
Hedlong her lelte did ca{t into that lake; 
But 7zpcrence viith her owne wiltull hands, 
One of Aalcgers curled darts did take, | 
'Soryu'd her tremblin g hart,and wicked end did ms. 
avs 
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Thus now alone he conquerour remaines; 
Tho cumming to his.Squyre, that kept his ſeed, 
Thought to haue mounted, but his feeble vaines 
Him ta:ld thereto,and ſeruednor his need, (bleed, 
Through lofle of blood, which from his wounds did 
Ti;it he began to faint,and life decay: 
Biithis good Squyre him helping vp with ſpeed, 
Witiſtedfait hand ypon his horſe did ſtay, 
Andledthimto the Caltle by the beaten way. 


Where many Groomes and Squyres ready were, 

To take him from his ſteed full tenderly, 

And ek* the fayreſt Amamett him there 

Wh ba/me and wine and coſtly ſpicery, 

To comfort him in his infirmity; 

Efrcoones thee cauſd him vp to be conuayd, 

A:ndof his armesdeſpoyled eaſily, 

Inſumpruon: bed ſhee made him to belayd, | 
Andal the while his woiids weredreſſiing,by him ſtayd 
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Guyon through Palmers gouernaunce, 3 
through paſring perilles great, 


Doth ouerthrow the Bowre of blis, 
: and Acraſy arfeat. 4 


DO HOLD II DI 


N Ow ginnes this goodly frame of Temperaunce 
Fayrely to riſe, and her adorned hed 

To prick: of higheſt prayſe forth to aduaunce, 
Formerly grounded,and faſt ſerteled 
On firme SG of true bountyhed,; 
And this braue knight, that for this vertue fightes, 
Now comes to point of that ſame perilous ſted, 
WherePlzaſure dwelles in ſen{uall delights, 


Mongſt thouſand digers,& ten thouſad Magick mights, 
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Two dayesnow in thatſea he ſayled has, 
Necuer land beheld,ne liuing wight, 
Ne oughtſaue perillftill as he did pas: 
Tho when appeared the third 44orrow bright, 
Vpon the waucs to gu her trembling lighr, 
a 


- An hideous roring far away they heard, 
That all their ſences filled with affright, 
And ſtreightthey ſaw the raging ſurgesreard 
Vpto the skyes, thatthem of drowning made affeard. 


Said then the Boteman, Palmer ſtere aright, 
And keepe an cuen courſe; for yonder way x 
Weneedes muſt pas(God doe vs well acquight,) * 
Thatizthe Gul/e of Greearneſſe,they ſay, my 
at 
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That deepe engorgeth all this worldes pray: 
W hich hauingſwallowd vp excefliuely, 
He ſoone in.vomit vp againe doth lay, 
Andbelcheth forth his ſuperfluity, 

That all the feas for feare did ſeeme away to fly, 


Onthother ſyde an hideous Rock is pight, 

Ofmightic Magnesſtone, whoſe craggieclifr 
. Depending from on high,dreadfull toſight, 

Ouerthe waues his rugged armes doth lifr, 
And threatneth doivne to throw his ragged rift, 
On whoſo cometh nigh; yetnigh it drawes 
Allpaſſengers, that none from it can ſhift: 
For whiles they fly chat Gulfes deuouring iawes, 

They on this Rock are rent, and ſunck in helples wawes. 


Forward they paſle,and ſtrongly he them rowes, 
VYntill they nigh vato that Gulfe arryue, 
Where ſtreame more violentand greedy growes: 
Then he with all his puiſaunce doth ſtryuc 
To ſtrike his oares, and mightily doth dryue 
The hollow veſlell through the thceatfull waue, . 

- Which gaping wide, to ſwallow them alyue, 

Inth'huge abyſle ofhis engulting graue, 

Doth rore atthem in vaine,and with great terrour raue, 


They paſſing by, that griſcly mouth did ſee, 
Sucking the ſeas into his entralles deepe, 
That ſeemd more horrible then hell ro bee, 
Or that darke dreadfull hole of Tarrwe iteepe, 
Through which the damned ghoſts doen ofcen creep 
Backe to the world, bad livers to torment: 
Butnought thatfalles into this dircfulldeepe, 
Ne that approcheth nigh the wyde deſcent, 


May backexcrourne,but is condemanedto be drent. PE 
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On thother ſide, they ſaw thatperilous Rocke, 
Threatning itſelfte onthem to ruinate, 
On whoſe ſharp cliftes the ribs of veſſels broke, 
And ſhiucredſhips,which had beene wreckedlate, 
Yer ſtuck, with carcaſcs exanimate 
Ofſuch,as hauingall their ſubſtance ſpent 
In wanton ioyes,and luſtes intemperacte, 
Did afterwardes make thipwrack violent, 

Both of their life, and tame tor cuer fowly blear. 


For thy this hight The Reck of vile Reproch, 
A daungerous and detcſtable place, 
To which norfiſhnor fowledid once approch, 
But yelling Meawes, with Seagulles hoars and bace, 
And Cormoyraunts,with birds of rauenousrace, 
Which ſtill fat weiting on that waſtfull clift, 
For (poile of wretches, whofe vahappy cace, 
After loſt credit and conſumed thrift, 
Arlaſtrhemdriuen hath tothis deſpairefull dritr, 


The Palmer ſecing them in ſafetie paſt, 
Thus ſaide, behold th'enſamples in our ſightes, 
Of luſtfull luxurie and thriftleſſe waſt: 
What now isleftof miſerable wightes, 
W hich ſpent their looſer daies in leud delightes, 
But thame and ſad reproch, here to be red, 
By theſe rentreliques, ſpeaking their il plightes? 
Letalltharliuc, hereby be counſelled, 

To ſhunne Rock of Reproch and it as death to dread, 


So forth they rowed, and that Ferryman 
With his ſtiffe oares did bruſh the ſeaſo ſtrong, 
That the hoare waters from his frigotran, 
And the light bubles daunced all aloog, 
SES ER Whiles 
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Whiles the ſalt brine out of the billowes ſprong. 
Aclaſt far offthey many Iflandes ſpy, 

On cuery ſide floting the floodes emong: 

Then ſaid the knight, Lo I the land deſcry, 
Therefore old Syre thy courſe docthereunto apply. 


That may not bee, ſaid then the Ferryman 
Leaſt wee vaweeting hap to be fordonne: 
For thoſe ſame Iſlands, ſeeming now and than, \ 
Are not firme land, nor any certein wonne, 
But ſtragling plots, which toand fro doeronne 
In the wide waters: therefore are they hight 
The wandring 1/{ands, Therefore doe them thonne; 
For they haue ofte drawne many a wandring wight 


Into moſt deadly daunger and diſtreſſed plight, 


Yet well they feeme to him, thatfarre doth vew, 
Both faire and fruitfull, and the grownd diſpred, 
With grafly greene of deleCtable hew, 
And the tall trees with leaues apparcled, 
Aredeckt with bloſſoms dyde in white and red, 
That mote the paſſengers thereto allure; 
But whoſacuer once hath faſtened ' 
His foot thereon, may neuer itrecure, 

But wandreth euer more vncertcin and voſure. 


Asth'Ifle of Delos whylome men report 
Amid th' Aegean ſea long timedid ſtray, 
Ne made forſhipping any certeine port, 
Till that Zatenatrauciling that way, 
Flying from 1unges wrath and hard aflay, 
Of her fayre twins was there delivered, _ 
Which afterwards did rulechenight and day; 
Thenceforth it firmely was eftabliſhed, 
And for Apellees temple highly her ried. 
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Theyto him hearken,as beſeemeth mecte, 


Cant.XII, 


And paſle on forward: ſotheir way does ly, 
That one of thoſe ſame Iflands,which doe fleet 
Inthe wide ſea,they needes muſt paſſen by, 
Which ſcemd fo ſweet and pleaſaunt to the eye, 


That it would tempt a man to touchen there: 


Vpon the banck they ſitting did eſpy 
Fs damſell, dreſſing of her heare, 


By whomalittle skippet floting did appeare. 


She them eſpying,loud to them cancall, 


Biddingthem nigher draw vnto the ſhore, 

For ſhe had cauſe ro buſte them withall; 

And therewith lowdly laught: But nathemore 
Would they once turne, but kept on as afore: 
Which when ſhe ſaw, ſhe left her lockes vadight, 
And running to her boat wihtouten ore, 
From the departing land it launched light, 


And after them did driue with all her power and might, 


Whom ouertaking, ſhe in merry ſort 


Them gan to bord, and purpoſe diuerlly, 

Now faining dalliaunce and wanton ſport, 
Now throwing forth lewd wordes immodeltly; 
Till thatthe Palmer gan full bitterl 

Her to rebuke, for being looſe and light: 
Which not abiding, but more ſorntally 
Scofhing at him, that did her iuſtly wite, 


She turnd her bote abour, and from them rowed quite. 


That was the wanton Phedria, which late 


Did ferry him ouer the 1dle lake: 

Vhom nought regarding,they kepton theirgate, 

And all her vaine allurements did forſake, 
When 


Cant. X IL the Faery Queene. 367 


When them the wary Boteman thus beſpake; 

Here now behouerh vs well to auyſe, 

And of our ſafety good heede torake; 

For here before a perlous paſlagelyes, 

Where many Mermayds haunt, making falſe melodies, 


| . | \ 
But by the way, there is a great Quickſand, 


Anda whirlepoole of hidden icopardy, 
Therefore, Sir Palmer, keepe an cucn hand; 
For twixt them both the narrow way doth ly, 
 Scarſe had he ſaide, when hard athand they ſpy 

That quickſand nigh with water couered, 
But by the checked waue they did deſcry 
It plaine, and by the ſea diſcoloured: 

ſtcalled was thequickeſand of Ynthriftyhed, 


SH 


They paſling by, a goodly Ship did ſee, 
Laden from far with precious merchandize, 
And bravely furniſhed, as ſhip might bee, 
Which through great diſaucnture, or meſprize, 
Herlſelfe had ronne into that hazardize ; 
Whoſe mariners and merchants with much toyle, 
Labour'd in vaine, to haue recur'd their prize, 
Andrthe rich wares to faue from pitteous ſpoyle, 
But neither toyle nor traucillmight her backerecoyle. 


Onth'other ſide they ſee that perilous Poole, 
That called was the Whirleprole of decay , 
In which full many had with bapleſlſe doole 
Beeneſuncke, of whom no memorie did ſtay: 
Whoſe circled waters rapt with whirling ſway, 
Like to areſileſſe wheele, ſtill ronning round, 
Did couet, as they paſſed by that way, 
To dra» their bote within the vtmoſtbound 


Of his wide Labyrinth, and thento bauc them dround. 
Aa ' But 
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But th'earneſt Boteman ſtrongly forth did ſtretch 
His brawnic armes., and all his bodieſtraine, 
Thacth'vrmoſt ſandy breach they ſhortly fetch, 
Vhiles the dredd daunger does behind; remaine, 
Suddeine they ſee from midſt of all the Maine, 
The ſurging waters likea mountain riſe, 

And the greatſea puft vp with proud diſdaine, 
To ſwell aboue the meaſure of his guiſe, 
As threatning to deuoureall, that his powre deſpite, 


The waues come rolling, and the billowes rore 

Ourragioully, as they enraged were, 
_ Or wrathfull Neptune did them driue before 

His whirling charet , for exceeding Rare: 
For not one puffe of winde there did appeare, 
Thatall the three thereat woxe much afrayd, 
Vnweeting, what ſuch horrour ſtraunge didreare. 
Eftſoones they ſaw an hideous hoaſtarrayd, 


of huge Sea monſtcrs ,ſuch as liuing ſence diſmay, 


Moſt vgly ſhapes, and horrible aſpes, 
Such as Dame Nature lelte more feare to ſce, 
- Or ſhare, that euer ſhould ſo fowle defects 
| From her moſt cunning handeſcaped bee 
All dreadfullpourtraitts of deformitec : 
Spring-headed Hyayes, and ſea-ſhouldring Whales, 
Great whirlpooles, whichall fiſhes make to flec, 
Bright Scolopendraes, arm'd with (iluer ſcalcs, 
Mighty Afonoceres, with immeaſured tayles. 


The dreadfull Fiſh, thathath deſeru'd the name 
Of Death, and like him lookes in dreadfull hew, 
The grieſly Waſſerman, that wakes his game 


The flying ſhips with ſwiftnes to purſew, The 
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The horrible Sea-ſatyre, that doth ſhew _ 
His fearefullface in time of greateſt ſtorme, 
Huge Zifjius, whom Mariners eſchew 

No leſle, then rockes, (as traucllers informe, ) 
And greedy Reſmarines with vilages deforme, 


All theſe, and thouſand thouſands many more, 
And more deformed Monſters thouſand {old, 
With dreadfull noiſe , and hollow rombling rore, 
Came ruſhing in the fomy waues cnrold, 
Which ſcem'd to fly for feare, them tobchold: 
Ne wonder, if theſe did the knight ap- all; 
For all that here on earth we dreadfull hold, 
Be butas bugs to fearen babes withall, 

Compared to the creatures in the ſcas entrall. 


Feare nought, then ſaide rhe Palmer well auiz'd; 
For thele ſame Monſters arenor thcſe in deed, 
Bur are into theſe fearcfull ſhapes diſguiz'd 
By that ſame wicked witch, to worke vs dreed, 
And draw from on this journey to proceed. 
Tho lifting vp his vertuous ſtaffe on hye, 
Heſmorte the ſea, which calmed was with ſpeed, 
Andallthatdreadfull Armie faſt gan flye | 

Into great Tethys bolome, where they hidden lye. 


Quirfrom that danger,forth their courſe they kept, 
Andas they wear, they heard aruefull cry 
Of one, that wayld and pittifully wept, | 
That through the ſea the reſounding plaints did fly: 
Arlaſt they in an Iflanddideſpy | 
A ſcemely Maiden, fitting by the ſhore, 
I hat with great ſorrow and ſad agony, 
Seemedſome great misfortuneto deplore, 
Andlowdtothem for men called euermore. 
42 
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Which Gayon hearing,ſtreight his Palmer bad, 
To ſtere the bote rowards that dolefull Mayd, 
That he mightknow, and eaſe her ſorrow jad: 
Who him auizing better, to him fayd, 
Faire Sir, be not diſpleaſd ifgiſobayd: 
For ill it were to hearken ro her cry; 
For the is inly nothing ill apayd, 
But onely womanith fine forgery, 
Your tubborne hart r'affeCt with fraile infirmity, 


To which when ſhe your courage hath inclind 
Through fooliſh pirty, then herguilefull baye ' 
She wil emboſome deeper ir, your mind, 
And for your ruine at theJaſt awayr. 
The Knight was ruled, and the Boteman ſtra 
Held on his courſe with ſtayed ſedfaſtneſle, 
Necucrſhroncke, ne ever ſought to bayt 
His _ armes for toyleſome wearineſle, 

But with his oares did ſweepethe watry wilderneſſe, 
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And now they nigh approched to the ſted, 
Vhere as hob Mermayds dwelt: it was a till 
And calmy bay, 01 th'one fide ſheltered 
Withthe brode ſhadow of an hoaric hill, 
Onth'other fide an high rocke toured ſtill, 
That twixt them both a pleaſaunt port they made, 
And didlike an halfe Theatre fulfill: 

|  Therethoſe fiveſiſters had continualltrade, 
And vid to baththemſelues inthat decciprfull ſhade. 
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They werefaire Ladies, till they fondly ſtriu'd 
With th'Heliconjan maides for mayltery ; 
Of whom they ouer-comen, were deprin'd 
Otthcirproud beautie, and th'one moyity. 
; -  Transform'd 
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Transformd to fiſh, for their bold ſurquedry, 
Buteh'ypper halfe their hew m——_— ſtill, 

And their ſweet skill in wonted melody; 
Which euer after they abuld to ill, 
Tallure weake traueillers, whom gotten they did kill, 


$0 now to Guyon, as he paſſed by, 
Their pleaſaunt tunes they ſweetly thus applyde 
O thou fayre ſonne of gentle Faery, 
That art in mightie armes moſt magnifyde 
Aboue all knights, that cuer bartei _ 
O turne thy rudder hetherward a while: 
Here may thy (torme-bett veſlell ſafely ryde; 
This is the Port of reſt from troublous toyle, 
The warldes (weet In, fro paine & weariſome turmoyle. 


With that the rolling ſea reſounding ſoft, 
Inl:is big baſe them fitly anſwered , 
And onthe rocke the waues breaking aloft, 
Aſolemne Meane vntothem meaſured, 
The whiles ſweet Zephyrus lowd whiſteled 
His treble, a ſtraunge kinde of harmony 
Which Gayows ſenſes ſoftly tickeled, 
That he the boteman bad row eaſily, 
Andlethim heare ſome part of their rare melody, 


But him the Palmer from that vanity, 
Withremperatc aduice diſcounſclled, 
Thatthey ic paſt, and ſhortly gan deſc 
Theland, ro which their courſe thee fencked 
When ſuddeinly a groſle fog ouer ſpred 
With his dull vapour all that deſert has, 

And heauens chearefull face enucloped, 
Thatall things one, and one as nothing was, 
And this great Vniuerſe ſeemd one confuled mas. 
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Thereat they greatly were diſmayd, ne wiſt © 
How to dire@ tizeyr way in darkenes wide, 
Bur feard to wander in that waſtefull miſt, 
For tombling into miſchiefe vneſpide. 
Worſe isthe daunger hidden,then deſcride, 
Sudd:inly an innumerable flight 
Ot harmetuil fowles aboutthem fluttering, cride, 
And with their wicked wings them ofte did might, 
And ſore annoyed, groping in that gricſly night. 


Euen all thenation of ynfortunate 
And fatall birds about them flocked were; 
Such as by nature men abhorre and hate, 
The ill-faſte Owle, deaths dreadful meflengere, 
The hoars Night-rauen, trump ofdoletull drere, 
The lether-winged Patr, dayes enimy, 
 Theruefull Strich, ſtill waiting on the bere, 
Tie waiſtler thrill, that who ſo hcares,doth dy, 
The helliſh Harpyes, prophets of ſad defliny. 


All choſc, and all thatels does horroybreed, 

About them flew, and fild their ſayles with feare: 
Yet ſtayd they not, bur forward did proceed, 
Whiles th'one did rox, and th'other ſtifly ſtcare; 
Till chatat laſt the weather ganto cleare, 
And rhe taircland it elfe did playnly ſheow. 
Said then the Palmer Lo where does appeare 
Theſacred ſoile, where all our perills grow; 

Thertore,Sir knight,your ready arms abour you throw. 


He hearkned, and his armes about him tooke, 
The whiles the nimble boteſo well her ſped, 
That with her crooked keele the land ſhe ſtrooke, 
Then forth the noble Gazon ſallicd, And 
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And his ſage Palmer , that him gouerned, 
Butth'other by his bote behind did ſtay. 

They marched fayrly forth,ofnought ydred, 
Both firmely armd for euery hard aflay, 
With conſtancy and care, gainſt daunger and diſmay. 


© 


Erc long they heard an hideous bellowing 
Of many beaſts, that roard outrageouſly, 
As ifthat hungers poynt, or Venus ſting 
Had them enraged with fell ſurquedry; 
Yetnought they feard, but po on hardily, 
Vntill they came in vew of thoſe wilde beaſts: 
Who all attonce, gaping full greedily, 
Andrearing fercely their vpſtaring creſts, 

Ran towards, to deuourethole vnexpected gueſts, 


But ſoone as they approcht with deadly threat, 
The Palmer ouer them his ſt.fte vpheld, 
His mighty ſtaffe, that could all charmes defeat: 
Efreſoones their ſtubborne corages were quelJ, 
And high aduaunced creſts downe meckely feld, 
Inſtead of fraying, they them {elues did feare, 
And rembled, as them paſſing they beheld: 
Such wondrous powre did inthar ſtaffe appearc, 

All monſter; roſubdew to him,thart did ir beare, 


Of that ſame wood it fram'd was cunningly, 
Of which Cadacers whilome was made, 
Caducews the rod of Mercnry, 

With which he wonts the Stygian realmes inuade, 
Through ghaſtly horror, and erernall (hade; 
Th'infernall feends with it he can aſſwage, 
And Orcas tame,whome nothing can perſuade, 
And rule the'Farye;, when they moſtdoe rage: 
Such vertucin his ſtatfe had eke this Palmer ſage. 
Aa 4 Then 
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Thence paſling forth, they ſhortly doe arryue, 
Whereas the Bowre of Bl/e was fituate; 
A place picktout by choyce of beſt alyue, 
That natures woike by art can imicate: 
In which what cucr iathis worldly ſtate 
Is ſweere, and pleaſing vntoliuing ſenſe, 
Orthat may daynrteſt fantaſy 2ggrs te, 
Was poured forth with plencitull diſpence, 
And made thereto abound with lauiſh affluence, 


Goodly it was encloſed rownd abour, 
Aſweiltheir entred gueſtes tokeep within, 
As thoſe varuly beaſts ro hold withour; 
Yetwas the fence thercof but weake and thin; 
Nought teard theyr force, that fortilage to win, 
But wiſedomes powre, and temperaunces might, 
By which the migteſt things efforced bm: 
Andcke the gate was wrought of ſubſtauncelight, 
Rather for pleaſure, then for battery or fight. 


Ytframed was of precious yuory, 
That feemd a worke of admirable wit; 
And thercin all the famous hiſtory 
Of 1aſo# and cMedes was ywritt; 
Her mighty charmes,herfurious louing fit, 
His goodly conqueſt of the golden fleece, 
His falſed fayth, and loue too lightly flitt, 
The wondred Argo,which in venturous peece 
Firſt rhrough the Euxinelcas bore all the flows of Gree. 


Ye might hauvefecethe frothy billowes fry 
Vnderthe (lip, as thorough them ſhe went, 
Thatfeemd the waues werc into yuory, 

Or yuory 1ato the waues were ſent; 
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And otherwhere the ſnowy ſubſtaunce ſprent 
With vermell, like the boyes blood therein ſhed, 
A pitcous ſpectacle did repreſent, 

And otherwhiles with gold beſprinkeled; 
Ytſeemd theachaunted flame, which did Cresſs we 


All this, and more might in that goodly gate 

Be rel; thateucr open ſtood to all, 
Whichtherher came: bur ia the Porch their ſate 
Acomely perſonage of ſtature tall, 

And ſemblaunce plcaſing, more then naturall, 
That traucilersto him ſecrad to entize; 

His loofergarment to the ground did fall, 

And flew about his heeles in wanton wiz, 

Not fit for ſpeedy pace, or manly exercizc. 


They in that place him Genius did call 

Notthar celeſtiall powre, to whom the care 
Of lite, and generation of all 

That lives, perteines in charge particulare, 


Who wondrous things concerning out welfare, . 


And ſtcaunge phantomes doth lett vs ofte forlce, 
And ofte of lecrex ill bids vs beware: | 
That is our Selfe, whom though wedoe nor ſee, 
Yer cach doth in him {elfe ic well perceiue to bee. 


Therefore a God him ſage Antiquit 

Did wiſely make, and good Lgaytescalk 
Bur chis ame was to that quite CONrary, 
The foe of life, that good enuyes to all, 
Thar ſecretly doth vsprocure to fall, 


Through guiletull ſemblants, which he makes vs ſee. 


He oft his Gardin had the gouernad, 
And Pleaſures porter was deuizd to bee, 
Holding a ſtafte ia hand for more formalitee 
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. With dinerſe fowres he daintily was decker, 
And ſtrowed rownd abour, and by his ſide 
A mighty Mazer bowle of wine was ſett, 
As it it had to him bene ſacrifide; 
Wherewith all new-come gueſts he pratyfide: 
Sodid he eke Sir Guyon paſſing by: 
But he his ydle curteſie defide, 
And ouerthrew his bowle diſdainfully; (ly. 
And broke his ſtaffe, with which he charmed ſemblants 
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Thus being entred, they behold arownd 
A large and ſpacious plaine, on euery ſide 
Strowed with pleafauns, whoſe fayre graſſy grownd 
Mantled with greene, and goodly beautifide 
With all the ornaments of Floraes pride, 
Wherewith her mother Art, as halfe in ſcorne 
Ot niggard Nature, like a pompous bride 
Did decke her, androo lauiſhly adorne, (morne, 
When forth from virgin bowreſhe comes ia th'eariy 
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Therewith the Heauens alwayes Touiall, - 
Lookte onthem louely, ſtill in ſtedfaſt ſtare, 
Ne ſutftred torme nor froſt on them to fall, 
Their tender buds or leaues to violate, 
_ Norſcorching heat, nor cold intemperate 
T afflit the creatures which therein did dwell, 
But the milde ayrewith ſeaſon moderate 
| Gently atrempred, and diſpofdſo well, 
Tharſtill it breathed forth ſweet ſpirit & holeſom ſmell, 


Moreſwect and holeſome, then the pleaſaunt hill 
Of Rhodope, on which the Nimphe, that bore 
A gy-untbabe, her ſclfe for griefe did kill: 


Or thc Theſlalian Tempe, where of yore ; 
Faire 
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Fayre Daphne Phebs hare with loue did gorez 
Or /d:, where the Gods lou'd to repayre, 
When cuerthey their heauenly bowrcs forlores 
Orſweet Parraſ/e, the haunt of Muſes fayre; 
Or Edeniclie, if oughtwith Eden motecompayre, + 


Much wongdred Gayon atthe fayre aſpect 

Ofthatſcvcerplace, yerſuffrcd no delight 

Tolincke jato his ſence, nor mind affe, 

But paſſed forth, and look ſtill forward right, 

Brydling his will, and mayſtering his might: 

Till thar he came vnto another gate, 

No gate, butlike one, being goodly dight 

With bowes and braunches, which did broad dilate - 
Their claſping armes,in wanton wreathings intricate, 


Sofaſhioned a Porch with rare deuice, 
Archt ouer head with an embracing vine, 
W hoſc bounches hanging downe, Rnd rocntice: 
All paſſers by, to taſtetheir luſhious wine, 
Anddid them ſelues into their hands incline, 
As freely offcring to be gathered: 
Some deepe empurpled as the Hyacznt, 
Some as the Rubine, laughing {weetely red, 
Some like faire Emeraudes,notyet well ripened. 


And them amongſt, ſome were of burniſht gold, 
So made by art,to beautify thereſt, 
Which did themſelues emongſt the leaues cnfold,, 
"28 Aslurkingfrom the vew of couetous gueſt, 
| Thatthe weake boughes, with ſo rich load oppreſt,, 
Did boiy adowne, as ouerburdened. 
Vnger that Perch a comely dame did reſt,. 
Clad in fayre weedes, but fowle diſordered, 
And garments looſe,that ſcemd ynmect for womanhed.. 
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In her left handa Cup of gold ſhe held, 
Andwith her right the riper fruitdid reach, 
Whoſe ſappy liquor,that with fulneſſe ſweld, 
Into her cup ſhe ſcruzd, with daintic breach 
Ofher fine fingers, without fowle empeach, 
That ſo faire winepreſſe made the wine moreſweet: 
Thereof ſhe vid ro giue to drinke to cach, 
Whom paſſing by ſhe happenedro meet: 

It was her guiſe,all Straungers goodly ſo to greet, 


So ſhe to Guyon offred it to taſk, | 
Who taking it out of her tender hond, 
The cup to ground did violently caſt, 
Thartall in peeces it was broken fond, 
And with the liquor ſtainzd all che lond: 
Whereat Exceſe exceedingly was wroth, 
Yerno'ce the fam2 amend, ne yet withſtond, 
Bur ſuffered him to paſſe, all were ſhe oth; 
Who noughtregarding her diſpleaſure, forward goth. 


There the moſt daintic Paradiſe on ground, 
Itielte doth offer to his ſober eye, 
In which all pleaſures p!enteouſly abownd, 
And none does others happinefſe emuye: 
The painted flowres,the trees vpſhooring hye, 
The dal-s for ſhade, the hilles for breathing ſpace, 
Therrembling grones,the chriſta!l runningby; 
And charwhich all faire workes doth moſt agprace, 
The art, which all that wrought,appeared in no place. 
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newould have thought, (ſo cunningly,the rude 
Andſcorned partes were mingted with the fine,) 
Thatnature ha4 for wantoneſſe enſude 


Arrt,and that Art atnature did repine; © 
0 
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Softriuing each th'other to vndermine, 

Each did the others worke more beautify 

Sodiffring both in willes,agreed in fine: 

Soall agreed through ſweete diuerlity, 
This Gardin to adorne with all variety, 


Andinthemidſt of all,a fountaine ſtood, 
Ofricheſt ſubſtance,that on earth might bee, 
So pure and ſhiny,tharthe filuer flood | 
Through euery channel[ cunning one might ſec; 
Moſt goodly it with curious ymageree 
Was ouerwrought, and ſhapes of naked boyes, 
Of which ſome ſeemd with liuely iollicce, 
To fly abour, playing their wanton toyes, 
Whyleſt others did them {clues embay in liquid joyes, 


Andouer all, of pureft gold was ſpred, 

Atrayle of yuie in his native hew: 

For te rich metall was ſocoloured, 

Thatwight,who did not well auiſdit vew. 

Would ſurely deeme it to bee yuic trew: 

Low his laſciuious armes adown did creepec, 

That themſelues dipping inthe filuerdew, 

Their fleecy flowres they tcarcfuliy did ſteepe, 
Whick drops of Chriſtaltſcemd for wantones to weep. . 


Infinirftreames continuallydid well 
Our of this fountaine, ſweet and faire to ſee, 
The which iato an ample lauer fell, - 
And ſhartly grewto ſo greatquantitie, 
Thatlike a licle lake itfeemd robee; - | 
Whoſe depth exceeded nor three cubit; hight, 
That through'the waues one might the botcom ſee, 
All pau'd beneath with Iaſpar ſhining bright, 
Thatſcemd the fountaincintharlea did ſayle vena. 
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Andall che margent round about wasfetr, 
With ſhady Laurcll trees, thence to defend 
Theſunny beames, which on the billowes betr, 
And thoſe which therein bathed, mote offend: 


As Guyon hapned by the ſame to wend, I 
Two naked Damzelles he therein eſpyde, 
Which therein bathing, ſeemed ro'contend, ; 


And wreſtle wantonly, ne car'd to hyde, 
Their daiat, partes from vew of any, which them eyd, 


Sometimes ce one would lift the other quight 
Abouc the waters,and then downe againe 
Her plong, as ouer mayſtered by might, 
Whereboth awhile would couercd remaine, 
And eachthe other from to riſe reſtraine; 
The whilcs their mowy limbes,as through a vele, 
Sothrough the chriſtall waues appeared plaine: 
Then ſuddeinly both would themſelues vnhele, 
Andth'amarous {weerſpoiles to greedy cyesreucle, 


As that faire Starre, the meſſenger ofmome, 
His deawy-face outof the ſea doth reare: 
Or as the Cyprian goddeſle, newly borne _ 
Ot ch'Oceans fruifull froth, did firſt appeare: 

_ Suchſeemed they,and fo their yellow heare 
Chriſtalline humor dropped downe apace. 
Whom ſuch when Geyox ſaw, he drew him neare, 
Andſomewhatganrelent his carneſt pace, 

His ſtubborne breſt gan ſccret pleaſaunce to embrace. 


The wanton Maidens him eſpying, ſtood 
Gazing a while at his vawonted guilc; 
Thenth'one her ſelfe low ducked in the flood, 

Abaſht,thather a ſtraunger did avi: 
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Butthather rather higher did ariſe, 
And her twolilly paps aloft diſplayd, 
And all,that might his melting hart entyſe 
To her delights,ſhe vnto him bewrayd: 


The reſt hidd vnaderneath, him more deſirous made, 


With that, the other likewiſe vp aroſe, 
' And her faire lockes, which formerly werebownd 
Vpin one knort,ſhe low adowne didloſe: 
Which flowing long and thick, her cloth'd arownd, 
And th'yuorie in golden mantle gownd: 
So that faire ſpectacle from him was refr, 
Yet that, which reft it, no leſle faire was fownd: 
So hidd in lockes and waues from lookers theft, 
Nought but her louely face the for his looking left. 


Withall ſhe laughed,and ſhe bluſhe withall, 
That bluſhing to her laughter gaue more grace, 
And1zughter to her bluſhing,as did Hall: 
Now when they ſpyde the knight ro ſlacke his pace, 
Them to behold, and in his ſparkling face 
Theſectete ſignes of kindled luſt appeare, 
Their wanton meriments they did encreace, 
 Andtohim beckned, to approch more neare, (reare, 
And ſhewd him many ſights, that corage cold could 


On which when gazing him the Palmer ſaw, 
He much rebuktthoſe wandring eyes of his, 
Andcounſeld well, kim forward thence did draw. 
Now are they come nigh to the Bcwre of blis 
Of her fond fauorites ſo nam'd amis: _ 
When thus the Palmer, Now Sir, well auiſe; 
For here theend of all our traucill is: 
Here wonnes Acr//a,whom we mult ſurpriſe, 


Els the willſlip away,and all our driftdeſpilc. 


Eftloones _ 
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Eftſoones they heard a moſt melodious ſound, 
Of all that mote delight adaintie care, 
Such as attonce might not on liuing ground, 
Sauc in this Paradiſe,be heard elſwhere: 
Right hard it was, for wight,which did it heare, | 
Torcad, what manner muſicke thatmore bee: 

For all that pleaſing is to liuing eare, | | 
W as there conſorted in one harmonee, 
Birdes,voices, inſtruments, windes,watcrsall agree, 


( 


The ioyous birdes ſhrouded in chearefull ſhade, 
Their notes vnto the voice attempred ſweet; 
Th'Angeclicall ſofetrembling voyces wade | 
To th'in({trumentsdiuine reſpondence meet: 
Thefilyer founding inſtruments did meet 
With the baſe murmure of the waters fall: 
The waters fall with difference diſcreet, 
Now ſoft, now loud, vnto the wind did call: 

The gentle warbling wind low anſwered to all. 


There, whence that Muſick ſeemed heard to bee, - 
Was the faire Witch herſclfe now ſolacing, 
With a new Louer,whom through forcerce 
And witchcrafc,ſhe from farre did thether bring: 
There ſhe had him now laid a flombering, 
Inſecretſhade,afterlong wanton joyes: 

Whilſt round about them pleaſauatly did {ing 
Many faire Ladies,and laſciujous boyes, 
That cuer mixt their ſong with light licentious toyes, 


And all that while, right ouer him ſhe hong, 
VVirth her falſe eyes faſt fixed in his ſight, 
As lecking medicine, whence ſhe was ſtong, 
Or grecdily depaſturing delight: _ 


Cant. XIT. © the Faery Queene. 383 
And oft inclining downe with kiſſes light, 

For feare of waking him, his lips bedewd, 
Andthrough his humid eyes did ſucke his ſpright, 
Quite molten into luſt and pleaſure lewd; 


Wherewith ſhe ſighed ſoft, as if his caſe ſhe rewd, 


The whiles ſome one did chaunt this louely lay ; 
Ahſee, who ſo fayre thing doelt faine to ſee, 
In ſpringing flowre the image of thy day; 
Ahſcethe Virgin Roſe, how ſweetly ſhee 
Doth firſt peepe foorth with baſk.full modeſtce, 
That fairer ſeemes, the lelle ye ſee her may; 
Lo ſee foone after , how more bold and free 
Her bared boſome ſhe doth broad diſplay; 

Loſec ſoone after, how ſhe fades, and falls away. 


Sopaſſeth, in the paſſing of a day, : 
Of mortal life the leafe, the bud, the lowre, 
Ne more doth florith after firſt decay, | 
That carſt was ſought to deck both bed and bowre, 
Of many a Lady',and many a Paramowre: 
Gather therefore the Roſe, whileſt yer is prime, 
For ſoone comes age, that will her pride deflowre: 
Gather the Roſe of loue, whileſt yctis time, 

Whileſt louing thou mayſtloued be with equall crizne, 


Heceaſt, and then gan all the quire of birdes 
Their diverſe notest'attune vnto his lay, 
As in approuaunceof his pleaſing wordes. 
The conſtantpayre heard all, that he didfay, 
Yetſwaruednot, but kepttheir forward way, 
Through many couert groues, and thickets cloſe, 
In which they creeping did at laſt diſplay 
Thot wanton Lady, with herlouer loſe, 
Whoſe leepic head ſhcin her lap did foft diſpole. 
Bb .".. Vpoe 
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Vpan a bed of Roſes ſhe was layd, | 
As faintthrough heat, or dight to pleaſant ſin, 
And was arayd, or rather difirayd, 
All in a uele of filke and filuer thin, 
That hid no whit her alablaſter skin, 
But ratherſhewd more white, if more might bee: 
More ſubtile web Arachne cannot ſpin, 
Nor the fine nets, which oft we wouen ſee 
Of ſcorched deaw , donotin th'ayre morelightly flee, 


Cant. XII, 


Her ſaowy breſt was bareto ready ſpoyle 
Of hungry cies, whichn'ote therewith be fild, 
Andyet through languour of her late ſweet toyle, 
Few drops, moreclcarethen Nectar, forth diſtild, 
Thar like pure Oricnt perles adowne ittrild, 
And her faire eyes ſweet (myling in delight, 
Moyſtened their fieric beames , with which ſhe thrild 
Fra:le harts, yet quenched not; like ſtarry light 
Which ſparckling on the ſilent waues,does ſeeme more 
| OO” (bright. 
Theyoung man ſleeping by her , ſeemd to be 
Some goodly {wayne of honorable place, 
Thar certes it great pitty was to ſee 
Him his nobility ſo towle deface; 
A ſwcetregard, and amiable grace, 
Mixed with manly ſterneſle did appeare 
Yetſſceping , in his well proportiond face, 
And on his tender lips the downy heare 


Didnow bur freſhly ſpring , and f11ken bloſſoms beare. 


His warlike Armes, the ydle inſtruments 
Of fleeping praiſe, were hong vpon atree, 
And his braue ſhicld, full of old moniments, 


Wasfowlyra'it , thatnonethe ſignes mightice, 
c 
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Ne for them, ne for honour cared hee, 
Neought, that did to his aduauncement tend, 
But in lewd loues, and waſtfull luxuree, 

His dayes, his goods, his bodie he did ſpend: 

0 horrible enchantmentr, that him ſo did blend. 


The noble Elfe, and carefull Palmer drew 
Sonighthem, mindingnought, butluſtfullgame, 
That ſuddein forth they on them ruflit, and threw 
A ſubtile net, which only for that ſame 
The skilfull Palmer formally did frame, 

So held them vnder faſt, the whiles the reſt 
Fled all away for feare of fowler ſhame. 
Thefaire Enchauntreſle, ſo vawares oppreſt, 
Tryde all her arts, & all her ſleights, thence outro wrelt. 


Andeke her louer ſtroue: but all in vaine; 

For that ſame netſo cunningly was wound, 

* Thatneither guile, norforcemight itdiſtraine. | 
They tooke them both , & both them ſtrongly bound 
Incaptiue bandes, which there they readic found; 
Butherin chaines of adamant hetyde, 
Fornothingelſe might keepe her ſafe and ſound; 

But Verd int (ſo he hight) he ſoone vntyae, 
Andcouuſell ſage in ſteed thereof to him applyde, 


But allthoſepleaſaunt bowres and Pallace braue, 
Gazonbroke downe, with rigour pittileſle; 

Ne ought their goodly ws 29 3 p mightſaue 

Them from the rempeſt of his wrathfulncſle, 

Butthat their bliſſe he turn'd to balcfulneſle: 

Their groves he feld, their gardins did deface, 

Their arbers poyle, their Cabinets ſuppreſſe, 

Their banket houſes burne, their bu:ldings race, 
Aud of the fayreſt late, now made the forwlelt place. 
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Thea led they her away, and ekethat knight. 

They with them led, both ſorrowfull and fad: 
The way they came, the ſameretourn'dthey right, 
Till they arriued, where they lately had z 
Charm'dthoſe wild-bcaſts, thatrag'd with furiemad, 
Which now awakiog, fierce atthem gan fly, 
As in their miſtreſle reskew, whom they lad; 
Bur them the Palmer ſoone did pacity, (didly. 

Then Gu«y-7 askt, what meant choſe beaſtes,which there 


Sayd he, theſe ſeeming beaſts are men indeed, 
W hom this Enchauntreſle hath transformed thus, 
Whylome her louers, which herluſtes did feed, 
Now turned into figures hideous, 
According to their mindes like monſtruous, 
Sad end (quoth he) of life intemperate, 
And moutnefull meed of ioyes delicious : 
But Palmer, if ic mote thee ſo aggrare, 
Letthemreturned be vnto their former ſtate. 


Streight way he with his vertuous ſtaffe them ſtrooke, 
And ſtreight of beaſtes they comely men became; 
Yet being men they did vamanly looke, 
And ſtared ghaſtly, ſome for inward ſhame, 
And ſome tor wrath, to ſee their captiue Dame: 
But one aboue the reſt in ſpeciall , 
That had an hog beenelate, hight Gry/e by name, 
a $99 greatly, and did him miſcall, 

That had from hoggith forme him brought to naturall. 


-SaiJe Gayor, Seethe mind of beaſtly man, 
That hath ſoſoone forgot the excellence 
Ot his creation, when helife began, 
l hat now he chooſch, with vile difference, 


(ant, XI I. the Faery Oneene.. 385 
Tobeabeaſt, and lacke intelligence. 
Towhom the Palmer thus, The donghill kinde 
Delightes in filth and fowle incontinence: 
LetGryll be Gryll, and haue his hoggith minds; 
But let vs hence depart, whileſt wether ſerues & winde. 
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Booke 
of the Faerie Queene, 


Contayning 


The Legend of Briromartis, 
OR 
Of Chaſtity. 


DA; Q Tfalls me hereto write of Chaſtity, 
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ZIRN The fayreſt vertue, far aboucthe reſt; 
2 For which what necdes me fetch from Faery 
Forreine enſamples,it to haue _—_— 
Sith it is ſhrined in my Soucraines breſt, 
And formd oliuely in cach perfect part, 
Thattoall Ladies, which have itprofeſt, 
Neede but behold the pourtrai of her hart, 
[ip2urtrayd it might —_ living arr. 


Butliuing art may notleaſt partexpreſle, 
Norlite-reſembling pencill it can paynt, . 
All were it Zeuxs or Praxiteles: 
His dzdalc hand would faile,and greatly faynt, 

: | Bb 4 And 
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And her perfe@ions with hjs error taynt: 
Ne Poets witr, that paſletH Painter farre 
In pituring the parts of beauty daynt, 
So harda workemanſhip aduenture darre, 
For fcar through wit of words her excellence to marre, 


How then ſhallI, Apprentice of the skill, 
That whilome jndiuineft wits did rayne, 
Preſume ſo high to ſtretch mine humble quill > 
-Yctnowuny Iuckelefſe lottdorh me conſtrayne 
Hereto perforce. But Odredd Souecrayne 
Thus far torth pardon, fith that choicett witr 
Cannot your glorious pourtrai& figureplayne, 
Thar 1 in colourd ſhowes may ſhadow itt, 
And antique ptailes vato preſent perſons fit. 


Batifin inng colours, andrighthew, 


Thy ſelfechou couetto ſee pictured, 

Vhocan it doe more liuely, or more trew, 

Then rhat ſweete verſe, with Near ſprinckeled, 

In which a gracious ſeruaunt pictured 

His Cynthia, his heauens fayreſt light? 

That with his melting ſweetnes rauiſhed, 

And withthe wander of her bcames bright, 
My ſencesiulledare in{lomber of delight. 


Butler that ſave delitious Poerlend 
A liuleleaue vnto a rafticke Muſe 
To ing his miſtreſſe prayſe, and let him mend, 


If ought aniis her ikimgmay abuſe : 
Nelethis fayreſt Combe retule, 
In mirrours more then one herfelfe toſee, 
But either Cloariems lether chuſe, 
Or in Beiphwbe faſhioned to bee : 
Inth'oneher rule, inth'other herrare A 
Lick Et ; ant, 
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WV (14507 encountreth Britomart, 
Fayre Florimell 1s chaced: - 
A Dueſſ.es traines and Aateraſtaes ; 
champions are defaced, 
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TH ce famous Briton Prince and Faery knight, 
After long wayes and perilous paines endur'd, 

Hauing their weary limbes to perfe@ plight =y 
Reſtord, and ſory wounds right well recur'd, 
 Ofthe faire A/mzgreatly were procur'd, 

To makethere lenger ſojourne and abode; 

But when thereto they might not be allur'd, 

From ſeeking praiſe, and deeds of armes abrode, 


They courteous conge tooke, and forth together yode, 


E (ant, 1. 


But the captiu'd Acraſihe ſent, 
Becauſe of rraucill long, anigher way, 
ith a ſtrong gard, all reskew to preuent, 
And herto Facry court ſafe toconuay, . 
That her for witnes of his hard aſlay, 
Vnto his Faery Queene he might preſent: 
But he him ſ(elfe betooke another way, 
Tomake more triallofhis hardiment, 
And ſecke aduentures,as he with Prince Arthure went. 


Long ſo they traueiled through waſtefull wayes, 
Where 7 & ngers dwelt, and perils moſt did wonne, 
To huntfor glory and renowmed prayſc; 

Full many Countreyes they did oucrronne, 
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From thevpriſing to the ſetting Sunne, 
And many hard aduentures did atchieuc; 
_ Ofall the which they honour cuer wonne, 
Secking the weake oppreſled torelieue, 
And to recoucrright for ſuch, as wrong did grieue, 


Artlaſt as through an open plaine they yode, 
They ſpidea knight, that towards pricked fayre, 
HOPE | And him beſide an aged Squire there rode, 
FRA Thar ſeemd to couch ynder his ſkield three-ſquare, 
BR As ifthat age badd him that burden ſpare, 
And yield it thoſe, that ſtouter could it wield: 
Hethem eſpying, gan himſelfe prepare, 
Andon his arme addreſle his goodly ſhield 
That borea Lion paſlant ina golden field. 


Which ſecing good Sir Gayon, deare beſought 
The Prince of grace, to let him ronne that turne, 
He graunted: then the Faery quickly raughr 
His poynant ſpeare, and ſharply gan toſpurne 
His fomy ſ{tced, whoſe fiery feere did burne 
The verdanteras, as he thereon did tread; 
Ne did the > backe his foote rerurne, 
But fiercely forward came withouten dread, 
And beat his dreadſulſpearc againſt the others head. 


y They beene ymett,ahd both theyr points arriu'd, 
But Guyorn droucſo furious and fell, 
That ſeemd both ſhield and plate it would haueriu'd 
Natheleſle it bore his foe not from his ſell, 
Rut made him ſtagger, as he were not well: : 
But G#yo7 (clic, ere well he was aware, , &- 
Nigh afſpeares length behind his crouper fell, -.@& 
_ Yertinhisfallſo well him ſelfe he bare, Ry ts 
Thar miſchicuous miſchaiice his l:fe & limbs did ſpare. 
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Greatſhame and ſorrow of that fall he tooke; 
For neuer yet, fith warlike armes hebore, 
And ſhiucring ſpeare in bloody field firſt hooke, 
He fownd him lelfe diſhonored ſo ſore, 
 Ahgcntleſt knight, that cuer armor bore, 
Letnotrhegricue diſmounted to haue beene, 
And broughtrto grownd,that neuer waſt before; _ 
For not thy fault, but ſecret powre vnſeene, (greene. 
That ſpeare enchaunted was, which layd thee on the 
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But weenedſt thou,what wight thee overthrew, 
Much greater gricfeand thametfuller regrete 
Forthy hard fortune then thou wouldſtrenew, 
That ofaſingle damzell thou wert mete 
Onequall plaine, and there ſo hard beſctr; 
Euecn the famous Britomart it was, 
Whom ſtraunge aducnenre did from Britayne fett, 
Toſecke her louer'(loue far ſought alas, ) 

Whoſe image ſhee had ſcenc in Yerw looking glas. 


Full of diſdainefull wrath, he fierce yproſe, 
For to reuenge that fowle reprochefull ſhame, 
And ſnatching his bright ſword began to cloſe 
With heron foot, and ſtoutly forward came; 
Dyc rather would he,then endure thatſame. 
Which when his Palmerſaw, he gan to feare 
His toward perill and vntowargblame, id 
Which by that new rencounterhe ſhould reare: 
For death ſateonthe point of thatenchaunted ſpeare. 


And haſting towards him gan fayre perſwade, 
Notto prouoke misfortune, nor toweene 
 - Hisſpeares defaulero mend with ccuell blade; 
#7, Forbyhis mighnie Science he hadfecne _ 
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. Canti 1, 
; Theſecrete vertue of that weapon keene, 
That mortall puifſaunce mote not withſtond: 
Nothing on earth mote alwaies happy beene, 
Great hazard were it,and aduenture fond, 
Tolooſcloag gotten honour with onecuill hond. 


By ſuch good meanes he himdiſcounſclled, 
From proſecuting his reucaging rage; 
And eke the Prince like treaty handcled, 
His -wrathfull will wich reaſon to aſwage, 
Andlaid the blame, not to his carriage, 
Burt to his ſtarting ſteed, that ſwaru'd alyde, 
And tothe ill purueyaunce of his page, 
That had his turnitures not firmely ryde: 

SO is his angry corage fayrly pacifyde. 


Thus reconcilentent was betweene them knitt, 
Through goodly temp:raunce,and affcQion chaſte, 
Andcither vowd with all their power and witr, 
Tolernot others honour be defaſte, 

Oftriendor foe,who cuer itembaſte, 

Ne armes to beare againſt the others {yde: 

In which accord the Prince was allo plaſte, 

And with that golden chaiue of conccrd tyde. 
SO goodly all agreed, they forth yfere didryde, 


O goodly vſage of thoſe antique tymes, 

In which the ſword was ſeruaunt vnto right; 
When not for malice and contentious crymes, 
Bur all for prayſc,and proofe of manly might, 
The marciall brood accuſtomedto fight: 
Then honour wasthe meed of victory, 
Andyet the vanquiſhed had no deſpight: 
Letlater agerthatnoble vie enuy, 

Vylerancor to ayoid,andcrucl ſurquedry, 


Ya. 


Long 
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Long they thus rraledled in friendly wiſe, 
Through countreyes waſte,and cke well edifyde, 
Seeking aduencures hard,to exerciſe | 
Their puiſſaunce, whylome full dernly tryde: 
Atlengththey came into a foreſt wyde, 
Whole hideous horror and fad trembling ſownd 
Full griefly ſeemd: Therein they long didryde, 
Yertract of liuing creaturenone they fownd, 

Sauce Beares,Lyons,8 Buls, which romed them arownd. 


All ſuddenly out of the thickeſt bruſh, 

Vpona milkwhite Paltfrey all alone, 

A goodly Lady did foreby them ruth, 

W hoſe face did ſeeme as cleareas Chriſtall ſtone, 

And cke through feare as white as whales bone: 
 Hergarments all were wrought of beaten gold, 

And all her ſteed with tinſell trappings ſhone, " 

Which fledd fo faſt,that nothing mote him hold, 


And fcarſe them leaſure gaue, her paſſing co behold. 


Stillas ſhe fledd, hereye ſhe backward threw, 
_ As fearing cuill, that pourſewd herfaſt; 
And her faire yellow locks behind her flew, 
| Looſely diſperſt with puff of euery blaſt: 
All asa blazing ftarre doth farre outcaſt 
His hearie beames,and flaming lockes diſpredd, 
Arſight whereofthe people ſtand aghaſt: - 
.  Buttheſage wiſard telles as he has redd, 
That it importunes death and dokefull dreryhedd. 


. Soasthey gazed afterher a whyle, 
Lo where a griefly foſterforth did ruſh* 
Breathing our beaftly luſt her ro defyle; ** -. 
His tyrcling Iade he fierſlyforth did puſh, "© 
TT Througſs 
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Through thicke andithin,both outet banck and buſh 

In hope herto attaine by hooke or crooke, 

That from his gory ſydes the blood did guſh: 

Large werc his limbe$,and terrible his looke, 
Andin his clowniſh hand a ſharp bore ſpeare he ſhooke. 


Which outrage when thoſc gentle knights did ſee,” 
Full of great enuy and fell gealofy, 
They ſtayd nor toauiſe, whofirſt ſhould bee, 
But all ſpurd after faſt, as they more fly, 
Toreskew her from ſhametfull villany. 
ThePrince and Gwyor equally byliue 
Herſelfe purſewd, in hope to win thereby 
Moſtgoodly meede, the faireſt Dame aliue: 

Bur after the foule folter 75-745 did ſtrive. © 


* Thewhilesfaire Britomart,whoſe conſtant mind, 
Would not ſo lightly follow beauties chace, 
Nereckt of Ladics Louc, did ſtay behynd, 
And them awayted therea certaine ſpace, 
To weetif they would turne backeto that place: 
But when ſhe ſaw them gone, ſhe forward went, 
As lay her iourncy, through that perlous Pace, 
With ſtedfaſt corage and itouthardiment; 

Ne cuilthing ſhe feard, necuill thing ſhe ment, 


Atlaſtas nigh out of the weod ſhe came, 
A ſtately Caſtle far away ſhe ſpyde, 
To which her ſteps dircly ſhe did frame, 
That Caſtle was moſt goodly edifyde, 
Andplaſte for pleaſure nigh thatforreſt ſyde: 
Bur faire before the gate a ſpatious playne, 
Mantled with greene,it ſelfe did ſpredden wyde, 
On which the ſaw fix knights, that did darrayne 
Fiers battaill againſt one, with cruct might and =_— 
| aneh 
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Mainely they:all ar@®ncevpon him laid, 
Andfore beſet on euery ſidearownd, 
That nigh he breathlefle grew, yet _ diſmaid, 
Ne euer to them yielded foot ofgrown | 
All had he loſt much blood through many awownd, 
But ſtoutly dealc his blowes,and euery way 
To which-he turned in his wratbfull ſtownd, 
Made them recoile,and fly from dredd decay, 
Thatnone of all the ſix before, him durſt aſlay, 


Like daſtard Curres,that hauing ata bay 
Theſaluage beaſtembolt in weariechace, 

| Darenotaduentureon the ſtubborne pray, 
Nebyrte before, butrome from placeto place, 
Toget a ſnatch, when turned is his face. 
Inſuch ditrefſe and doubtfull icopardy, 
When Britomart him ſaw, ſheran apace 

_ Vntohisreskew,and with earneſt cry, 

Badd thoſe fame ſixe forbeare that ſingle enimy. 


Butto her cry they liſt notlenden eare, 
Ne ought the more their mighticſtrokes ſurceafſe, 
Butgathering him rownd about more neare, 
Their direfull rancour rather did enereafle; = 
Till thatſheruſhing through the thickeſt preaſſe, 
Perforce diſparted their compacted gyre, 
And ſoone compeld to hearken'ynto peace: , 
Tho gan ſhe myldly of them to inquyre 

Thecaule of theirdifſention and outrageous yre. 


Whereto that ſingle knightdid anſwere frame; 
on ſix would me enforce byoddes of might, 
ochaunge my liefe, and loue another Dame, 


That death melicfer werechenfuch deſpight, % 
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Sovinro wrongto yield my wreſtedright: _' 
For I loue one, the trueſt one ongrownd, 

Ne liſt me chaunge; the th'Errant dem7ell hight, 
For whoſe kale full many a bitter ſtownd, 
Lhauc endurd,and taſted many a bloody wownd, 


Certes((aid ſhe) then beene ye {1xe to blame, 
To weene your wrong by forceto juſtify: 
For knight to leaue his Lady were great ſhame, 
That faithfull is,and better were to dy. 
Alllofle is leſle, andlefle the infamy, 
Then loſſe of loue to him, thatlsnes bur one; 
Ne may loue be compeld by maiſtery; 
For ſoone as maiſtery comes, ſweet loue anone 
Taketh his nimble winges,and ſoone away is gone. 


Then ſpake one of thoſe ſix, There dwelleth here 

Within this caſtle wall a Lady fayre, 
Whoſe ſoueraine beautic hath no living pere, 
Thereto ſo bountcous'and ſo debonayre, 
Thatneuer any mote with her compayre. 
She hath ordaind this law, which we approue, 
That cuery knight, which doth this way rzpayre, 
In caſc he haue no Lady, nor no loue, 

Shall doe vato her feruice neuer to remoue. 


Burt if he have a Lady ora Loue, | 
Then muſthe her forgoc with fowle defame, 
Or els with vs by dint of ſword approue, 
Thar ſhe is fairer,then our faireſt Dame, 

- As did this knight, before ye hether came. 

Perdy (faid Brizomart) the choiſe is hard: 
Bur what reward had he, that ouercame? 
He ſhould aduaunced bee to high regard, 

(Said they) and haue our Ladies loue for his or + 

| There- 
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Therefore aread Sir,if thou hauc aloue. — | 
Loue haveT ſure, (quoth ſhe) but Lady none; 
YetwillI notfro mine owne lone remoue, 
Neto your Lady will Iſeruice done, (lone, 
Butwreake your wronges wronght to this knight a- 
And proue his cauſe. With that her mortall ſpeare 
She mighrily auentred towards one, | 
Anddowne him ſmor, crewell aware he weare, 

Thento the nextſhe rode, & downe the next did beare. 


Ne cid ſhe ſtay , till three on ground ſhe layd, 
That none of chem hiniſelte could rear2againe; 
The fourth was by that other knightdiſmayd, 
All were he wearic of his former paine, 
That now there do but two of ſix remaine; 
Which two did yicld, before ſhe did them ſ{might, 
Ah (fayd the then) now may ye all (ce plaine, 
Thattrurh is ſtrong , and trew loue moſt of might, 
That for his truſty ſeruaunts doth fo ſtrongly fight, 


Too well we ſee, (faide they ) and proue too well 
Our faulty weakenes, and your matchleſle might: 
For thy, faire Sir, yours be the Damozell, 
Which by her owne law to your lot doth light, 
And we yourliegemen faith vnto you plight. 
So vnderneath her feet their ſwords they (hard, 
And afcer her beſought, well as they might, 
Toenter in, and reape the dew reward: 

She graunted, and then in they all together far'd, 


Long were it todeſcribe the goodly ſrame, 
And ſtately port of Caſtle Toyeows , 
(Forſothar Caſtle hight by commun name). 


Where they were entertaynd with courteous 
| Cc And 
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And comely glce of many gratious 

Faire Ladies, and of many a gentle knight, 

Who through a Chamber long and ſpacious, 

Etrſoones them broughe vnto their Ladies ſight, 
That of them cleeped was the Laay of delight. 
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But fortotell the ſumptuous aray 
Of that great chamber, ſhouldbe labourloſt: 
For living wit, I weene, cannot aiſplay 
Theroiall riches and exceeding coſt, 
Ot cuery pillour and of cuery poſt; 
W hich all of pureſt bullion framed were, 
And with great perles and pretious ſtones emboſt, 
- Thatthebright gliſter of their beames cleare 
Did ſparckle forth greatlight, and glorious did appeare. 
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Theſeſtranger knights through paſſing, forth were led 

Into an inner rawme, whole royaltee 

Andrich purucyance might yneath bered; 

Mote Princes place beſcemeſo deckt to bee. 

VV hich ftately manner when as they did ſee, 

The image ot fuperfluous riotize, 

Exc ecding much the ſtate of neanc degree, 

They grcatly wondred, whence ſo ſumpreous guize 
Mightbe maintaynd, and each gan diucrſely deuize. 


The wals were round about apparciled 
 Whithcoſtlyclothes of Arras and of Toure, 
In which with cunning hand waspourtrahed 
' The louc of Yenws and her Paramoure, 
The fayre' Adonis, turned toa flowre, 
A worke of rare deuice, and wondrous wit, 
Firſtdid it ſhew the bitter balefull Rowre, 
Vhich her aſlayd with mary a feruentfit, 


When fult her tender hart was with his beautic _ 
N | E 
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* Then with what fleights and ſweet allurementsſhe 
 Entyſt the Boy, as well that art ſhe knew, 
And wooed him her Paramoureto bee; 
Now makiog girlonds of cach flowrethatgrew, 
Tocrowne his golden lockes with honour dew; 
Now leading him into a ſecret ſhade 
From his Beauperes , and from bright heauensvew, 
Where him to ſlcepe ſhe gently would perlwade, 


- Orbathe him ina fountaine by ſome couert glade. 


Andwhulſt he ſlept, ſhe ouer him would ſpred 
Her mantle, colour'd like the ſtarry skyes, 
And her ſoft arme lay vadcrneath his hed, 
Andvith ambroſiall kifles bathe his eyes; 
And whilſt he bath'd, with her two crafty ſpyes, 
She ſecretly would ſearch each daintielimy 
Andthrow into the well ſweet Roſcmaryes, 
Aud fragrant violets, and Pannces trim, 

And eucr with ſweet Near ſhe did ſprinkle him. 


Sodid ſheſteale his heedeleſle hart away, 
 Andioyd his loue in ſecret vneſpyde. 
But torſhe ſaw him bent to crucll play, 
Tohuatthe faluage beaſt in forreſt wyde, 
Dreactull of daunger,that mote him betyde, 
She oft and oft aduiz'd him to retraine 
From chaſe of greater beaſtes,whoſe bruriſh pryde 
Mote breede him ſcath vawares: butallin vaine; 
For who can ſhun the chance, that deſt ny doth ordaine? | 


Lo, where beyond he lyeth languiſhing, 
Deadly engored of a great wilde Bore, 
And by his ſide the Goddeſle groueling 


Makes for him endleſſe mone, and cuermore 
Cca2 With 
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With her ſoft garment wipes away the gore, 
Which ſtaynes his ſnowy kin with hatetull hew: 
But when ſhe ſaw no helpe mighthim reſtore, 
Him to a dainty flowre the did tranſmew, 
Which inthat cloth was wrought, as if it liuely grew, 


So was that chamber clad in goodly wize, 
And rownd about it many beds were dight, 
As whylome was the antique worldes guize, 
Some for vntimely eaſe, ſome for delight, 
As pleaſed them to vſe,that vie it might: 
And all was full of Damzels, andof Squyres, 
Dauncing and reucling both day and night, 
And ſwimming deepe in ſenſuall deſyres, 

And Cupid {till emongeſt them kindled lufifullfyres, 


Andallthe while ſweet Muſicke did diuide 
Her looſer notes with Lyd/an harmony ; 
Andallthe while ſfiveet birdestherero applide 
Their daintie laycs and dulcet melody, 
Ay caroling of loueand iollity, 
That wonder was to heare their trim conſort. . (eye, 
Which when thoſe knights. beheld , with ſcornefull 
They {deigned ſuch laſciuious diſport, 

Andloath'd the looſe demeanure of that wanton ſort, 


Thence they were broughtto that great Ladies vew, 
VVhom they found fitting on a ſumptuous bed, 
Thar gliſtred all vith gold and glorious ſhew, 
As the proud Per/iaw Queenes accuſtomed : 
Sheſecmd a woman of great bountihed, 
Andotrare beautie, ſagingthataskaunce 

Her wamoneye3zill ſignes of womanhed, 
Didr2ll coo highly, and too often glaunce, © 

Vithoutregard of grace,or comely amenaunce, q 

ons 
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Long worke it were, and needleſſc to deuize 

Their goodly entertainement and great glee: 
Che cauſed them beled in courteous wize 

Into a bowre, diſarmed for to be, 

And cheared well with wine and ſpicerce: 

The Redcroſſe Knight was ſoone diſarmed there, 
But the braue Mayd would not diſarmed bee, 
But onely vented vp her vmbriere, 

And ſodid let her goodly viſage to appere. 
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As when fayre Cyn1h14, indarkeſome night, 

Isina noyous cloud C—_— 

Wherz ſhe may finde the ſubſtancethin and light, 
Breakes forth her ſiluer beames,and her brighthed 
Diſcouers to the world diſcomfited, 

Of the poote trauciler, that went aſtray, 

Writ thouſand bleſſings ſhe is heried z * 

Such was the beautie and the ſhining ray, | 
With which fayre Britowwart gauelight ynto the day- 


And ecke thoſe ſix , which lately with her fought, 
Now were difarmd, and did them ſclues preſent 
Vnto her vew, and company vnſought; 

For they all ſeemed courteous ad gent , 

Andall ſixebrethen , borne of one parent , 
Which had them trayndin all ciuilitee, 

And goodly taught totiltand turnament; 

Now were they liegmen to this Ladie free, 

And her knights ſeruice ought, to hold of her in fee. 


Thefirſt of them by name Garderre hight, 
Aiolly perſon, andof comely vew; 
Theſecond was Parlante, a bold knight, 
And next to him Jocantedid enſew; 

| Cc $ | 
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Baſciante did him ſelfe moſt courteous ſhew, 
But fierce Bacchanteſcemd too fell and keene; 
And ycttinarmes Nocante greater grew: 
All were faire knights, and goodly well beſcene, 
But to faire Britomart they all but ſhadowes beene, 


For ſhee was full of amiable grace, 
And manly terror mixed therewithall, 
That asthe oneſtird vp affections bace, 
Soth'other did mens raſh deſires apall, 
And hold them backe, that would 11 error fall, 
As hee,that hath eſpide a vermcill Roſe, 
To which ſharpe thornes and breres the way foritall, 
Dare not for dread his hardy hand expoſe, 
But wiſhing it far off, his ydle wiſh doth loſe. 


Vhom when the Lady ſawſofaire a wight. 
All ignorant of her contrary ſex, 
(Forſhee her weend a freſh and luſty knight) 
Shee greatly gan enamoured'to wex, 
And with vaine thoughts her falſed fancy vex: 
Her fickle hart conceiuedhaſty fyre, 
Like ſparkes of fire, that fall in ſclender flex, 
That ſhortly brentinto extreme deſyre, 
Andranſackt all her yeines with paſhon eatyre, 


Efrſoones ſhee grew to great impatience 
Andintatermes of open outrage bruit, 

That plaine diſcouered her incontinence, 

Ne reckt ſhee, who her meaning did miſtruſt; 

For ſhe was giuen all to fleihly luſt, - 
' Andpourcd forth in ſenſuall delight, 

That all regard of ſhame ſhe had diſcuſt, 

And meetreſpe& of honor puttto flight: 
Soihamelcſlc beauty ſoong becomes a loatbly ſigh . 

| ww, all 
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Faire Laies, that toloue captiued arre, 
And chaſte defires doe nouriſh in your mind, 
Letnot her faule your ſweete affetions marre, 
Neblott the bounty of all womankind; : - . 
Mongſt thouſands good one wanton Dameto find: 
Emongſt the Roſes grow ſome wicked weeds; 
For this was not to loue, bur luſt inclind; 
For loue does alwaies bring forth bounteous deeds 
And in cach gentle hart defire of honor breeds. . : 


Nought ſo of loue this looſer Dame did (kill, 
Bur as acole to kindle fleſhly flame, 
Giuing the bridle to her wanton will, 
And treading vader foote her honeſtname: 
Such lone is hate, andſuch defire is ſhame. 
Still did the roue at her with crafty glaunce 
Otherfalſe cies, thatat her hart did ayme, 
And told her meaning in her countenaunce; 
But Brit omart diſſembled it with ignaraunce,.. 


Supper was ſhortly dight and downe they ſatr, 
| Where they wereſcrued with all ſumptuous fare, 
Whiles fruicfull Ceres, and LZyeus fatc ' 
Pourd out their plenty, without ſpight or ſpare: ! 
Nought wanted there, thatdainty was and fare; . | 
And aye the cups their bancks did ouerflow, 
And aye betweene the cups, ſhedid prepare 
Way to her loue, and ſecret darts did throwz.. .. 
But Britomart would rjotſuch guilfull meſſage know, 


So when they ſlaked had the ferucut heat 
_ Of apperice with meares of cuery ſore, 
The Lady,did faire 5rizawart entreat, 
. Hertodilarme, and with delighttull ſpore 
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To looſe her warlike limbs and(trong effort, 
But when ſhee mote notthereunto be wonne, 
(For ſhee her ſexe vnder that ſtraunge purport 
Did vſe to hide, and plaine apparauncefhoane;) - 
In playner wiſeto tell her gricuaunce ſhe begonne. 


| Andallattonce diſcouercd her defire 

With fighes, and ſobs, and plaints,8& piteousgriefc, 
The outward ſparkes of her inboroing fire; 
Which ſpentin vaine, at laſt ſhe told her bricke, 
That bur if the did lend her ſhort relicfe, 

And doe her corufort, ſhe mote algares dye. 

But the chaſte damzelt, that had neuer pricte 

Of fuch malengine and fine forgerye, 

Dideaſely bclecue her ſtrong extremitye. 


Full eafy was for her to haue beliefe, 
Who by ſelf-feeling of herfeeble ſexe, 
And by long triall of the inward griefc, 
Wherewith imperious loue oor didvexe, 
Could iudge what paines doe louing harts perplexe. 
Who meanesnoguile, be-guiled ſooneſt ſhall, 

And to faireſemblaunce doth light faith aunexe; 
The bird, that knowes not the file fowlers call, 
Intohis hidden net full cafely doth fall. 


For thy ſhe would notin diſcourteiſe wile, 
Scorne the faire offer of good will proteſt; 
For great rebuke it is, loue ro deſpiſe, 
Orrudely fdcigne agentle harts requeſt; 

But with faire countenaunce,as beſeemed beſt, 
Herentertaynd; nath'kfle thee inly deemd 

Her loue toolight, to wooe a wandring gueſt: 
Which ſhe miſconftruing,thereby elleemd(ſteemd, 

That from like ioward fire that outward ſmoke had 

| Therewith 


Therewith a whileſhe her flit fancy fedd, 
Till ſhe more winnefit time for her deſire, 
Butyet her wound ſtill inward freſhly bledd, 
And through her bones the falſe inſtilled fire 
Did ſpred it ſelfe, and venimecloſeinſpire. 
Tho were the tables taken all away, 
And cuery knight, and cuery gentle Squire 
Gan chooſe his dame with Beſcimano gay, 
With whom he ment to make his (port & courtly play. 
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Somefell to daunce, ſome fel to hazardry, 

Some to make loue, ſome to make meryment, 
As diuerſe witts to diucrſethings apply; 
Andallthe while faire Malecais bent 
Her crafty engins ro her cloſe intent, | 
By this th'eternall lampes, wherewith high Joe 
Doth light the lower world , were alfe yſpent, 
Andthe moiſt daughters of huge Azls{troue 

lntothe Ocean deepe to drive their weary droue. 


High time it ſeemed then for euerie wight 
Them to betake ynto their kindly reſt; 
Efteſoones long waxentorches weren light, 
Vato their bowresto en cuery gueſt 
Thowheathe Britoneſle ſaw all thereſt 
Auoidedquite, ſhe gan herſelfe deſpoile, 
 Andſafe commgyr'to her ſoft fethered neſt, 

Wher through long watch, & late daies weary toile, 

She ſoundly ſlepr,8& carefull thoughes did quite aſſoile, 


Now whenasallthe worldin filencedeepe 
| Yſhrowded was, and eucry mortall wight 
Was drowned in the depth af deadly ileepe, 
Faire Maca/ts, whoſe cngricued ſpright 
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Could find noreſt in ſuch perplexed plight, 
Lightly aroſe out of her wearie bed, 

And vnderthe blackevele of guilty Night, 
Her with a ſcarlott mantle courred, 

That was with gold andErmines faire enueloped, 


Then panting ſofte, and onny toynt, 
Her fearfull feete towards the bowre ſhe mou'd. 
Where ſhe for ſecretpurpoſe did appoynt 
Tolodge the warlke maide ynwilely looud, 
And to her bed approching, firſt ſheproou'd, 
Whether ſhe ſlept or wakte; with her ſofte hand 
She ſoftely felt, is any member moou'd, 
Andlenthepweary careo vnderftand, | 

It any puffc of breath, or ſigne of fence ſhee fond, 


Which whenas none ſhe fond, with eaſy ſhifte, 
For feare leaſt her vnwares ſheſhould abrayd, 
Th'embroderd quiltſhe lightly vp did litre, ' 
And by her fide her ſelfe ſhe loftly layd, 
Of euery fineſt fingers touch affrayd; 
Ne any noiſe ſh: made, neword ſhe ſpake, 
But inly figh'd.Arlaſt the royall Mayd 
Out of herquietflomber didawake, 
Andchaungdherweary fide,the better caſeto take. 


Where feeling one cloſe couched byher ſide, 
She lightl#lepronrof herfiledbedd, © 
Andrto her weapon ran, in mindeto gride 


Through ſuddein feare and'ghaftly drerihedd, 
Did ſhrieke alowd, thatrhrough the'hous itrong, 
An4thewhol: family therewith adredd,””  ;; 
Ratl.ly our of their rouzed conches Tfrong, 
And to the troubled chamber all in armet did throvg. 
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Theloarhedleachour, Burthe Dame halfc dedd | 
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Andthoſe ſixc knights that ladies Champions, 

And ekethe Rexcroſſe knightrat to theftownd, 
Halfe armd and halfte vnarmd, with them ations: 
Where when confuſedly they came, they fownd 
Theirlady lying on the (enceleſle grownd, 

On thother {tde, they ſaw the warlike Mayd 

Al in her mow-white ſmocke with locks vnbownd, 
Threatning the point of her auenging blaed, 

That with ſo troublous terror they were alldſ;mayd. 


About their Ladye firſt they flockrarownd, 

Whom hauing laid in comfortable couch, 

Shortly they reard our of her froſen ſwownd; 
Andatterwardes they ganwithfowle reproch 

To ſtirre vp ſtrife, and troublous contecke broch: 
Butby enſample of the laſt dayes loſle, 

None of them raſhly durſt to herapproch, 

Ncin ſoglorious ſpoile themſelues emboſle, | 
Her ſuccourd ake the Champion of the bloody Crofſle. 


But one of thoſe ſixeknights,Gardente lright, 

Drew out a deadly bow and arrow keene, . 

Which forth hetene with felonous deſpighe; 

And fell intent againſtthevirgin ſheene: 

The morrall ſteele ſtayd nor, till it was ſecne 

To gore her fide , yetwas thie wound not deepe, 

But lightly raſed her ſoft ſilken skin, 

Thatdrops of purple blood thereout did weepe, 
Which did her lilly ak with ſtaines of yermecil ſteep. 


Wherewith enragd, ſhe fiercely at them flew, 
Andwith her flaming ſword about her layd, 
 Thatnon:of them foule miſchiefe could eſchew, 


Butwith her dreadfull ſtrokes wereall diſmayd: | 
YU Here, 
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Here,there,andeuery where about her ſwayd 
Her wrathfull ſteele, thatnone mote itabyde; 
And cke the Rederoſſeknight gaue her good ayd, 
Ay ioyning footto foot,and ſyde to ſyde, 

That in thort ſpace their foes they haue quite terrifyde, 


Tho whenas all were put to ſhamefull flight, 
The noble Britomartis herarayd, - 
And her bright armes abouc her body dight: 
For nothing would ſhe lenger there be ſtayd, 

| Whereſo looſelife,and ſo vngentle trade 

Was vid of knighcs and Ladies ſeeming gent: 
Soearely ere the groſſe Earthes gryely thade, 
Was all diſperſt out of the firmament, 

T hey tooke their ſteeds,& forth vp their iourney went 
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4 deſcribeth Artegall: | 
T he wondrous myrrhour, by which ſbe 
' inlouewith bim did fall, Þ 
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H Erc haueI cauſe, inmen juſt blamercofind, 
That in their proper praiſe too partiall bee, 
And not indifferentto woman kind, 
To whom no ſhare in armes and cheualrce, 
They doe impart, ne maken memoree 
Ottheir braue geſtes and proweſle marrtiall; 
Scarſe doe they ſpare to one or two or three, 
Rowme in their writces;yet the ſame writing ſmall 
Does all thcirdceedes deface, and dims their glories all, 
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But by record of atitique'times I fide, 
That wemen wont in warres to beare moſt ſway, 
Andto all great exploites them ſelues iaclind: 
Of which they ſtill the girlond bore away, 
Till enuious Men fearingtheir rules decay, . 
Gan coyne ſtreight lawes to curb their liberty, 
Yetſith they warlike armes haue laide away, 
They haucexceld in artes and pollicy, 

Thatnow we fooliſh men tharprayle gin cke t'enuy. 


Of warlike puiſſaunce in ages ſpent,, 
Be thou faire Britemart, whole prayſeI wryte,. 
But of all wiſedom bee thou precedent, 
Oloucraine Queene, whole prayſe I would endyte, 
Endite I would as dewtie doth excyte; 
But ah my rymes to rude and rugged arre, 
. When inſo high an obiect they doelyre, 
And ſtriving, fit to make, I feare doe marre: 
Thy ſelfe thy prayſestell,and make them knowenfarre. 


She traueiling with G#yor by the way, 
Otſondry thinges faire purpoſe gan to find, 
Tabridg their journey long, and lingringday; 
Mong(t which irfell into that Fairies mind, 
Toaske this Briton Maid, what vncouth wind, 
Brought her into thoſe partes,and what inqueſt 
Made her diſſembleher diſguiſed kind: 
Faire Lady ſhe him ſeemd, like Lady dreſt, 

But faireſt knight aliue,when armed was her brelſt. 


Thereatſhe ſighingſoftly,had no powre 
To ave a white,ne ready anſ{were make, | 
But with hart-thrilliog cthrobsand bicer ſtowre, 
Asifthe had afeuer 7, did quake, - . And 
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And euery daintie limbe with horrour ſhake, 
Andeuer and anone theroſy red, 

Flaſht through her face, as it had beene aflake 
Oflightning, through brightheuen fulmined, 
Atlaſtthe _—_ paſt ſhe thus him anſwered. 
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Faire Sir, Ilct you weete, that from the howre 

I taken was from nourſes tender pap, 

I haue beene trained vp in warlike ſtowre, 

To toflen ſpeare and ſhicld, and to affrap 

The warlikeryderto his moſt miſhap; 

Sithence I loathed haue my lite to lead, 

As Ladics wont, in pleaſures wanton lap, 

To finger the fine needle and nyce thread, 

Meleuer were with point of foemans ſpeare be dead, 
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All my delight on deedes of armes is ſett, 
To hunt out perilles and adueatures hard, 
By ſca, by land, where ſo they may bemett, 
Onely for honour and for high regard, 
Vithoutreſpe of richeſſe or reward. 
For ſuch intent into theſe partes I came, 
Withouten compaſle, or withouten card, 
Far fro my natiue ſoyle, that is by name 
The greater Brytayne,here to ſecke for praiſe and fame, 


Fame blazed hath, that here in Faery lond 
Doe many famous knightes and Ladies wonne, 

And many ſtraunge aduentures to bee fond, 
Of which great worth and worſhip may be wonng 
VVhich to proue,[I this voyage haue begonne. 
But mote I weet of you,right courteous knight, 
Tydings of one, that hath ynto me donne 
Lare foule diſhonour and reprochfull ſpight, 

The which I ceke to weeake,and Sthegel be mes 
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The word gone out, the backeagainewould call, 
As her repenting ſo ro haue miſlayd, 
But that he it yptakingerethe fall,” 
Her ſhortly man Faire-martiallMayd 
Certes ye miſauiſed beene, t'vpbrayd, - 
A gentle knight with fo vnknightly blame: 
For weet ye well of all, that euer playd 
Attilt or touirney,or like warlike game, 
The noble Arihegall hath euer bornethe name. 


For thy great wonder were it, if ſuch ſhame 
Should euer enter in his bounteous thought, 
Orcuecr doe, that mote deſeruen blame: . 
The nobl2 corageneuer weeneth ought, 
That may vaworthy of itſclfe be thought. 
Therefore, faire Damzell,be ye well aware, 
Leaſt that tos farre ye haue your ſorrow ſought: ' 
You and your countrey both I wiſh welfare, 

And honour both; for each of other worthy are. 


Theroyall Maid woxe inly wondrousglad, 
To heare her Loue ſo highly magaityde, 
And ioyd that cuer ſhe athxed had, 
Her hart on knight ſo goodly glorityde, 
How euer finely the itfaind to hyde: 
The iouing mother, that nine monethes did beare, 
Inthedeare clofett of her painefull ſyde, 
Her tender babe, itſecing ſafe appeare, 
Dothnot ſo much reioyce,as ſhercioycedtheare, 


But to occaſion him ro further talke, 
To feed her humor with his pleaſing ſtyle, 

Herliſt in ſtryfull termes wich him to balke, 
Andthus replyde, Howener ,Sir, ye fyle 
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| Your courtcous tongue;hisprayſes to compyle, 
It ill beſeemes aknight ofgentle ſort, - 
Such as ye haue him boaſted; to beguyle 
A ſimple miaide, and worke fo hainous tort, 
In ſhame of knighthood,as Llargely canreporr, 


Let bee therefore my vengeaunce todiſſwade, 
And read, where I that faytour falſe may find. 
Ah, but if reaſon faire might you perſwade, 
Toflake your wrath, and mollify your mind, 
(Said he) perhaps ye ſhould it better find: 

For hardie thing itis, to weene by might, 
That man to hard conditions to bind, 
Or cuer hope to match in equall fight, 
Whoſe proweſle paragone ſaw neuer liuing wight, 


Neſoothlich is it eaſie for to read, 
Where now. on earth,or how he may be fownd; 
For he ne wonneth in onecerteine ſtead, 
Butreftlefle walkethall the world arownd, 
Ay doing thinges, that to his fame redowad, 
Defending Ladies cauſe, and Orphans right, 
Where ſo he heares, that any doth 1557 Aa 
Ti:-m comfortlefſe, through tyranny or might 
$0 15 his(oucraine honour raiſde ro heuens hight, 


H:s feel: ng wordes her feebleſencemuch pleaſed, 


And ſoftly ſunck into her molten hart; 
iartthatis inly hurt, is greatly caſed 

With > of thing, that may allegge his ſmart, 
For pleaſing wordes are like to Magickart, 
Thar doth the charmed Snake in Graberiey 
Such ſecrete eaſe felt gentle Britomart, 

Yetliſt theſame efforce with faind gaineſay; 


So diſchord ofte in Muſick makes the ſweeter lay. 
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Andfayd, Sirknight, theſe ydlerernies forbeare, ba 

.  Andfichitis vncathrofinde bishaunt, 
Tellme ſome markes, by which hemay appeare, 
Tf chaunce I him encounter parauayne; | 
For perdy one ſhall orher flay,or daunt: (whar ftedd, 
What ſhape , what ſhield , whatarmes, what ftced, 
And whatſoelc his perſon moſt may vaunt >  * 
All which the Redcroſſe knight to point aredd, 

And him in cueric part before her faſhioned. 


Yethimin cuerie part before ſhe knew, 
How eyerlift hernow her knowledge fayne, 
Sith him whylome in Bry:ayme ſhe did vew, 
To herreucaled ina mirrhour playne, - 
Whereof did grow her firſt engratfed payne, 
Whoſe root and ſtalke ſo bitter yer did taſte, 
That but the fruit more ſweetnes did contayne, 
Her wretched dayes in dolour ſhe mote waſte, 
And yield the pray of louc to lothſome death atlaſt. 


By ſtraunge occaſion ſhe did him behold, 
And much more ſtraungely gan to loue his ſight, 
Asitin bookes hath written beene of old. 
In Deheubarth that now South-wales is hight, 
Whattimeking Ryence raign'd, anddealed right, 
The great Magitien Merlin had deuiz'd, 
By his deepe ſcience, and hell-dreaded might, 
A looking glafſe, right wondroully aguiz'd, 
Whoſe yertues through the wyde worlde ſoone were 
| | | (ſolemoiz'd. 
Itvertue had,to ſhew in perfe& light, if 
Whateuer thing was inthe world contaynd, 
Betwixt the loweſt carth and heuens hight, 
90 that it to the looker — ; 
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What euerfoe had wrought; orfrend had faynd, 
Thercin diſcotiered was,ne onghrt mote pas, 
Ne ought infecrer frorm the ſame-remaynd;; |! 
For thy it round and hollow ſhaped was, ' ' 
Like to the worldir ſelfe, and ſeemd a worldof glas, 


Who wonders not,that reades ſo wonderous worke? 
Bur who does wonder , that has red the Towre, 
Wherein th'Aegyptian Phaolong did lurke 
From all mens vew, that none might her diſcoure, 
Yertſhe mightall men vew out of her bowre? 
Great Ptolomze it for his lemans ſake 
Ybuilded all of glafle, by Magicke powre, 

And alſo it impregnable did make; 
Yet whe his loue was falſe, he with a peaze it brake. 


Such was the glaſly globe that Merlin made, | 
And gauevnto king Ryence for bis gard, - 
That neuer foes his kingdome might inuade, | 
But he it knew at home before he hard 
Tydings thereof, and ſo them ſtill debar'd. 

. Itwas a famous Preſent for a Prince, 
And worthy worke of infinite reward, 
That treaſons could bewray and foes conuince; 

Happy this Realme, had it remayned cuer lince, 


One day it forruned, fayre Britomars 
Into her fathers cloſct torepayre; 
For nothing he from herreſeru'd apart, 
Being his onely daughter and his hayre : 
Where when the had cf} pydethat mirrhour fayre, 
Herſelte awhile thercin ſhe vewd in vaine 
Tho her auizing of the vertues rare , 
Which thercot ipoken were, ſhe gan againe 
Her to bethinke of, that moreto her ſclfe pertaine, 
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þ * 15itfalleth, inthe gentleft harts _ _ G2. 
Imperious Loue bathhigheſtſethis throne, 
And tyrannizethin the birter (mares © © 
Of them, that to-him buxomeateand prone: . 
Sothoughrtthis Mayd( as maydens vic todone ) 
Whom fortune for her husband would allot, 
Nor that ſhe uſted afterany one; __. 
For ſhe vas pure from blame of ſinfull blor, - 
Yetwiſt herlife at laſt muſt lincke in that ſame knot, 


Efcloones there was preſented ro her eye. 
A comely knight, all azxm'd in complete wize, 
Through whoſe bright ventayle lifted vp on hye 
His manly face, that did his foes agrize, W 
And frends to termes of gentle truce eatize, 
Lookt foorth, as Phabs | out of the caſt, 
Betwixt two ſhady mayntaynes doth arize 
Portly his perſon was, and much increaſt 

Through his Heroicke grace, and honorable geſt. 


His creſt was couered with a couchant Hownd, 
Andall his armour ſcemd of antique mould, 
But wondrous maſly and affured ſownd, 
And round about yfrettedall with gold, 
In which there written was with cyphres old, 
CAchilles armes , which Arthozall did win, 
And on his ſhield enucloped ſcucnfold 
He bore acrowned litle Ermilin, 
That deckt the azure field with her fayre pouldred skin. 


The Damzell well did vewhis Perſonage, 
And liked well, ne further faſtaed not, 
Bur went her way; ne her vnguilty age 
Did weene, vnwates, BE her vnlucky lot 

PA ee d 2.. | 
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Lay hidden in che botrome of the porz © - 
of mger doth redound: ' 
- Butthe falſe Archer, whickthatatrow ſhot - 
So flyly,that ſhedidnor feele the wound, 
Did ſmyle fullſmoorhly at her weetleſle wofull ound, 
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Thenceforth the ferher in herlofrycreſt,/'' 
Ruffed of loue, gan lowly toauaile, | - | | 
And her prowd portaunce, and her princely geft, 

With which ſhe earſt tryumphed, now did quaile: 
Sad,ſfolemne,ſowre,and full of fancies raiſe 
She woxe; yet wiſt ſhe nether how , nor why, 
She wiſt nor, filly Mayd, whatfhe did aile, 

Yet wiſt, ſhe was notiwe!lateaſe perdy, 
Yet thought it was not loue, but ſome melancholy. 


So ſoone as Night had with herpallid hew 
Defaſte thebeautic of the ſhyning skye, 
And reft from men the worldes deſired vew, 
She with her Noutſe adowne to ſleepe didlye; 
Bur ſlcepe full far away from her did fly : | 
In ſtead thercof ſadfighes, and ſorrowes deepe 
Kept watch and ward about her warily, 
Thatnoughtſhe did but wayle,and often ſtcepe 

Her dainty couch with teares, whichcloſely ſhe did 


And if that any drop of ſlombring reft- - 
Did chaunce to ſtill into her weary ſpright, 
When feeble nature fe!t her ſelfeoppreſt, 


(weepe. 


Streight way with dreames, and with fantaſtickſight 


Ot dreadfull things the ſame was putto fliphe\ 

That oft out of her bed ſhe did aſtarr, 

As one with vewof ghaſtly feends affright: 

Tho gan ſhe torenewherformer ſmart, 
Aadthinke of that fayre yiſage, wriuten in her horr. 


(ent. IT, the FaeryOneem, 
One night, whenſhe was toſt with ſuch vnreft, * + 

Her aged Nourſe, whoſename was Glaxce hight, ' 

Feeling her leape out of herloathed neſt, 

Betwixt her feeble armes her quicklykeight, 

And downe againe her in her warme bed dight, 

Ah my deare daughter,ah my deareſt dread, 

What vncouth ft ( ſayd ſhe) wharcuill plight 

Hath thee oppreſt, and with ſad drearyhead 
Chaunged thy liuely cheare,&liuing made thee dead? 
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For not of nought theſe ſuddein ghaſtly feares 
All night afflict thy naturall repoſe, 
Andallthe day, when as thine cquall peares | 
Their firdiſports with faire delighrdoe choſe, 
Thou indull corners doeſt thy ſelfe incloſe, 
Netaſteſt Princes pleaſures, ne doeſt ſpred 
Abroad thy freſh youths fayreft flowre, burloſe - 
Both leafe and fruite, both roo vntimely ſhed, 
As one in wilfull bale for cuer buried, 


Thetime, that mortall men their weary cares 
Dolay away, andallwilde beaftes doreſt, 
And euery riuercke his courſe forbeares, 
Then doth this wicked euill chce iofeſt, Spot 
Andriue with thouſand throbs thy thrilled breſt; 
Like an huge Aets' of deepe engulted grycic, 
Sorrow is heaped in thy hollow chelt, 
Whence foorth ir breakes in ſighes atd _ ryfe, 
As ſmoke and ſulphure mingled with confufed ſtryte. 


Ay me, how much feare, leaſt louc irbee, 
Bur if thar loucit be, as ſure Tread "28 
By knowen ſignes and paſſions, which ſee, 
Be it worthy of thy race and royall ſcad, _ 
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Then I mowby this moſt ſacred head 
Of my deare foſter childe, ro cafe thy griefe, 
And win thy will: Therefore away doc dread, 
For death nor daunger from thy dewrelicfe 
Shall me debarrc. tcll me thereforemy lickeſt liefe. 


So hauing ſayd, her twixt her armes twaine- 

Shecltreightly ſtraynd, and colled tenderly, 
And cucry trembling ioynr, and cuery vaine 
Shee ſoftly telr, and rubbed buſily, 
Todoethe froſen cold away tofly; 
And her faire deawy eics with kiſſes deare 
Shec ofte did bathe, and ofte againe did dry; 
And eucr her importund, not to feare 

Tolert the ſecret ot her hartto her appeare. 


The Damzel| pauzd, and then thus fearfully; | 
_ Ah Nurſe, whatnectdeth:thee to cke my paine 2 
Isnot enough , that lalonedoe dye, * 
But it muſt doubled bee with death of rwaine? 
For noughtfor me, but death there doth remaine, 
O daughter deare (laid ſhe) deſpeire no whit, 
Forneuer ſore, but might a ſalue obraine: 
That blinded God, which hath ye blindly ſmit, 
Another arrow hath your loyers hart to hit. 


But mine is nor (quoth ſhe) like other wownd; 
| For which noreafon can finde remedy. 
_ Wasncuerſuch,butmote the like be fownd, 
(Saidſhc) and though no rcaſon may apply 
Saluc to your fore, yer loue can higher ltye, 
Thenreafons reach, and oft hath wonders donne, 
But neither God of loue, nor Godof skye 
Can doe ((aid ſhe) thar, which cannot be donne. 
Things oftc impoſlible (quoth ſhe) ſeeme cre vegans 
c 
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Theſe i ile wordes (ſaid ſhe) doenoughr aſwage | 
My ſtabborne ſmarr, but more annoiauace breed, 
For no no vſuall fire, no vſuall rage 
Ytis, O Nourle,which on my lite doth feed, 
Andſucks the blood, which tro my hartdoth bleed; 
Burſince thy faithfull zele lets me not hyde 
My crime, (if crime tbe) I will itrced. 
'  NorPrince, nor pere it is, whoſeloue hath gryde 
My tecble breſt of late, and launched this wound wyde. 


Norman it is, nor other living wight; 
| Forthen fome hope I mightvnro me draw, 
But th'only ſhade and ſemblant ofa knight, 
Whoſ: ſhape or perſon yerl neuer ſaw, 
Hath me ſubieRed ro loucs cruelilaw : 
The ſame one day, as me misfortune l:d, 
Lin my fathers wondrous mirrhour ſaw, 
Andpleaſed with thatſceming goodly-hed, 
Vnwares the hidden hooke with baicc I ſwallowed, 


Sithens it hath infixed faſter hold 
\Vithin my bleeding bowells, andſo fore 
Now rancklerh in this ſame fraile flcſhly mould, 
That all mine entrailes flow with poiſnous gore, 
And th'vicer groweth daily more and more; 
Ne can my ronning ſore finderemedee, 
Otherthen my hard fortune todeplore, 
Andlanguith as the leafefaln from thetree, 

Till death make one endof my daics and milcree. 


Daughter (ſaid ſhe) what needye be difmayd, 

. Orwhy makeye ſuch Monſter of your minde? 
o nd more vncouth thing - was affrayd; 
Ot filthy luſt, contrary vnro kinde: ” 
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But this aff<tion nothing ftraunge Ih nde 
For who with reaſon can you aye reproue, 
Toloue the ſemblauur pleaſing molt your minde, 
Andyield your heart, whence ye cannotremoue? 

No guilt in you, bur inthetyranny of loue, 
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Not ſo th' Ar:biew Myrrhe did ſetther mynd, 
Norſodid Biblisſpend ber pining hart, 

.-» Butlou'd their natiue fleſh againſt al kynd, . 
And to their purpoſe vſed wicked art: 
Yet playd Pa//phac a more monſtrous part, 
Thatlou'd a Bul, and learnd a beaſt to bee; 
Such (bametull lufts who loaths not, which depatt 
From courſe ofnatureand of modeſtce? | 

Swete loue ſuch lewdnes bands from his faire copanee, 


But thine my Deare(welfare thy heart my deare) 

Though ſtraunge beginning had, yet fixedis 
, Onone, that worthy may perhaps appeare; 
And certesſeemes beſtowed not amis: 
Toy rhereot haue thou and eternall blis. 
. - Withthatypleaningon her elbow weake, 

Her alablaſter breſt ſhe ſofrdid kis, 
Which all thatwhile ſhee felt to pant and quake, 

As it an Earth-quake were, atlaſt ſhe thus beſpake. 


Bcldame, your words doe worke me litle cafe; 

For though my loue be nor ſo lewdly bent, 

As thoſe ye blame, yet may it nought appeafe 

My raging ſmart, ne ought my flame relent, 

Butratherdoth my helpelefſegriefe auginent. 

For they, how cugr ſhamefull and vakinde, 

Yet did poſſeſſe their horrible intent: 

Shortcnd of ſorowes they therby did finde; (minde. 
So was their fortunegood though wicked were their 
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Butwicked fortune mine, though mindebe'good, 

 Canhauenoead, nor hope of my deſire, 
But feed on ſhadowes, whiles I dic for food, 
Andlike a ſhadow wexe, whiles with entire 
Aﬀecion, I doe languiſh and expire. 
{ fonder, then Ceph:ſus fooliſh chyld, 
Who hauing vewed ina fountaine ſhere 
His face, was with the loye thereof beguyldy 

1 fonder louc a ſhade, the body far exyld, 


Nought like (quoth ſhee)for that ſame wretched boy 
Was of him felfe the ydlc Paramoure; 
Both loue and louer, without hope of ioy, 
For which he faded co a watry flowre, 
Bur better fortune thine, and better howre, 
Which lou'ſt the ſhadow of a warlike knight; 
Noſhadow, buta body hath in powre: 
That body, whereſocuer that itlight, 
May learned be by cyphers, or by Magicke might, 


Butifchou may with reaſon yet repreſſe _ 
Thegrowiggeuill, cre itſtrengeh hauegotr, 
Andthee abandond wholy doe poſleſle, 
Againſt itſtrongly ſtriue, and yieldchee norr, 
Tilrhqu in open fielde adowne be ſmotr. 

But if the paſſion mayſterthy fraile might, 

So thatrieeds loue or death muſt bee thy lotr, 

Thenl auow to thee, by wrong orright 
 Tocompas thy defire,and find that loued knight. 


Herchearcfull words much cheard the feeble ſpright 
Ofthe ſicke virgin, that herdowne ſhe layd 
In her warme bed to (l-epe, if that ſhe might 
And the old-woman carefully diſplayd 
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The clothes about her round with bufy ayd, 
So thatatlalt a litle creeping fleepe pil 1:6.) 
Surpriſd her ſence: Shee therewith well apayd, * 
The dronkenlamp down in the oyl did ſteepe, 

And ſetther by to watch, and ſert her by toweepe, '\ 


Earely the morrow next, before that day 
His joyous face did to the world reuele, 
They both vproſe and tooke their ready way 
Vnto the Church, their praiers to appele, 
With great deuotion, and with litle zel ce: 
For the faire Damzel: from the holy herſe 
Her louc-ſicke hart to other thoughts did ſteale; 
And that oldDame ſaid many an idle verſe, 
Out of her daughters hart fond fancies to reuetrſe. 


Retourned home, the royall Infant fell 
Into her former fitt; for why no powre, | 
Nor guidaunce of hecſelfe in her did dwell. 

But ch'aged Nourſc her calling to herbowre, 
Had gathered Rew, and Sauine, and the flowre 
Of Canphora, and Calamint, and Dill, | 
All which ſhe ina carthen Por did poure, 


Andto thebrim with Colt wood didit fill, 


And many drops of milk and blood through it did ſpill 


Then taking thriſethree heares from of herhead, 
Then trebly breaded ina threefold lace, 
Andround about the Pors mouth, boad thethread, 
And after hauing whiſpered a ſpace 
Certein ſad words, with hollow voice and bace, 
Sheeto the virgin ſayd, thriſeſayd ſhe itr; 

Come danighter come; come; ſpit ypon my face, 
Spittthriſe vpon me, thriſe vpon me ſpirt; 
Tk'vacucn nomber for this buſines is molt fit 
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That ſayd, herrownd abour ſhe from herturnd, 
She turacd her contrary tothe Sunne, | 
Thriſc ſhe her turnd contrary, andretutnd, 

All contrary, for ſhe the right did ſhunne, 
Andeuer what ſhe did , was ſtreight vndonne, 
So thought ſhe ro-vndoe her daughters loue: | 
Butloue, thatis ingentle breſt begonne, - 
No ydle charmes ſo lightly may remoue, 


That well can w:tneſlTe, who by wyall ir does proue, 
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Ne ought icmote the noble Mayd auayle, 
Nefſlake the fary of her crucll flame, 
But thatThee ſtill did waſte,and till did wayle, 
That through long languour,& hart-burning brame 
Sheſhortly like a pyned ghoſt became, 
Which long hath waited by the Stygianſtrond, 
That when od Glace ſaw, for feare leaſt blame 
Of her miſcarriage thould in her be fond, 
She wiſt nor how t'amend;nor how ic to withſtond.. 


Canr. III. 
SY 12S: 


Merlm bevwrayes to Britomart, 
T he ftate of Arthegall, 
And ſhews the famous Progeny 


& Which from them ſpringen ſhall, 


M Oſt ſacred fyre, that burneſt mightily 

In living breſts, ykindled firſt aboue, 
Emong(t Sr ſpheres and lampingsky, 
And thence pourd into men, which men call 


426 The third Booke of ContTIt. 
Not thatſame, which doth baſe affetions moue 
- In brutith mindes, and filthy luſt inflame, 
But that ſweere fir, that doth true beautieloue, 
And choſerh verrtue for his deareſt Dame. 
Whence ſpring all noble deedes and neuer dying ſame; 


Well did Antiquity a Gol thee deeme, 
That ouer mortall mindes haſt ſo great might, 
To order them, as beſt ro thee doth ſeeme, 
And all their ations to dire arighr; 
The fatal] _ of diuineforefight, 
Thou doeit effe@ in deſtined deſcents, | 
Through deepe impreſſion of thy ſecret might, 
And ſtirredſt vp th'Heroes high intents, 
Which the late world admyres for wodrous monimtts 


But thy dredd dartes in none doetriumph more, 
Ne brauer proofe in any, of thy powre | 
Shew'dſtthou, then in this royall Maid of yore, 
Making her ſceke an vnknowne Paramoure, 
From the worlds end, through many a birrer ſtowre: . 
From whoſetwo loynes thou aftcrwardes didrayſe 
Moſt famous fruites of matrimorniall bowre,(prayle, 
Which through the earch haueſpredd their liuing 
Thar fame in tromp of gold etcrnally diſplayes, 


Beginthen, O my deareſt ſacred Dame, 
Daughrer of Phzbus and of Memorye, 
Thatdoeſt ennoble with immortall name 
The warlike Worthies, from antiquityc, 

In thy great volume of Erernitye: 
Begin, O Clo, and recount from hence. 
My glorious Soueraines goodly aunceſtrye, 
_ Till thatbydew degrees and long protenſe, 
Thou haue ic laſtly brought vnto her Excellence. 


(ant. FI, the Faviy PaibedT ip: 
Full mayy wayes:wichin-ice cronbled mind) + 7 
Old Glauce caſt, rto.curethis Ladicsgriefe: \r 
Fullmany waits the @ughabuchane could finds: 
| Nor herbes, norchirmes,norcouaſelthatis chiefe, S 
And choiſeſtmed{cine for ſick-bansrelicfe; 1: 0! 
For thy great careſhe touke,andyreater feare, 
Leaſt that irſhould hey cimerof, witxzepricte,,./|. 
And ore ay whenfo betfatheddeare i! | /. 
Should af his. deareſt Gancrehardcifrmmnc heat, 
HOT 1 211 
Ala ſhe henalalilechatie. etch = Weg, 2f}a3 vi TI 
That mirchour, whetcintheſicke Damofell| - 
Soltraungelyvyewed herNtraunge loners fade, ! 
To weert, che learned Aer hn;wellcould tell; 1 
'Vaderwhatcoaſtof heauendieman diddrell, | 
Andby what means his loue might beſt be wroughs 
Forthough beyondthe 4frick Yjorach, 21.1 + | 
Orth'Indiat Perwhe were Jberbaught 14s » 
Him forth through iofiniteendeuoureo hauedought: 
. i SEN 1 Aku rea M23 ad A 
Fort with.thenfelues inflraubge:.'/ vg 
And baſe atyre;thar pers em bewrayz::*! 
To Maridwnem;thatiznow bychaunge'- '/ / 
Ofname Carr* dHferdinablytheyitooke their wa 
There thewiſc>46/inwhylororeworit (theylay)r: >: 
To make his wonne, low vudernecath the ground, | 
Ina deepexclud,farre friami thevewof day; © 7 
That of nolinidg wighthemotebefound, -: 
Whea ſo he con d ich pig encoparoun 
CL 4311 TH 201 LIT 7 D113 31! 
Ardift chougnerhap) niharſamoway - | as BA 
To traneill; gotoifee thardreadfuliplace:: 
Iris an ideouohallow niche N71 
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428. Thethird Bookeof Ss, 
From the ſwift Zarzygomblingdowne apace,:*: | // 
Sire 411; pe NW Lio 
Bur dare thou nor {charge;itany cace, - 1! 
Toenterintothatſame balcfull Bowre, -- (hn: 
For teare the crucll Feendes met 
v3*; þ75; 19163 18577 
Bur "rok high alawghraday thineeatt;: 2: (1; 5: 2 
And there{uchghaſtipno © 3 += 1 IM 
And braſenCawdronthou ſhalcrombling heblagii 
Which thouſand ſprights with lon enduring _ 
Doe ae hoe at Fon thy tcebli AS - 
And oftentimesgreat grones;Egricuou owndg, 
Whentoo OO andlabourthemconflraines: 
 Andoftentinies [dudiftrokes;and ringing ſowndes 
From MOTT" dcepe Rock molt horri Fe bk 
"IU Ti NT7 2 " 
| The os Gag lay is4bis: Alice whyle- [7 1 | 
Before that Meliadyde,he did Deng, ens | 
Abraſen wall incompasto compyle..:' 
About Cairmardis, and did it py” 
VncotheftSprighes;xobring roperiettend. . ' 
During whichworkethe Lady ofthe Lake}: '' ©! 
Whom loaghelou'd, forhiminhaftdidſend, 
Who thereby fort hisworkemen'ro forſake; :' - 
* Them bavede Ul his rerourne,theirlabour —_— flake. 
Inthe meane dined that falle Lailies trains, | 
He was ſurpriſd, andburied vndepbeare, | 
-\Neeucrto hisworkergrumd againe: ©: 
Nath'lcſſe thoſe feends may not their work forbears, 
So greatly his commantemenecheyfeare,' 
Buttheredoeqpyleand trautile dayand night, 
Vnrill chatbraſen wallthep vp doereare:'/:( ©! 
For Merlin had in Magid morcanfight, -. : 19s: 4 
Theneucr him before or aficr huing we. _ 


Diedry, — \ehbnBbriefiwrte., gp 
Fqr he by wordes collld call outofthakky::! : 12" 7/7 
- Both Sunne and Moone and make themhim obay: 
The Land to fea;and ſeata mainelandedlry, 73:0 
And darkfori night he'ckecovldeurneto-day:;'\/ 
Huge.hottes of men he coulalone diſmay, -/: 10 
And hoſtes of men of meaneſt thinges could frame, 
When ſo him liſt his enimies'ro.fray: + © 12! 
Thar to this dayfor terror ofhid fame, |»); 
Thr fecads do quake, whEanyhimitorthem doesname. 
Andſooth,men ſay that helwasnottheſonne + 
Of morrall Syre,orather living wight, :c.. |; 
But wandrouſly begorten,ind begonae; 
By falſe iluſionof a guilefull Spright,1 | 
Oaafaire Lady Nonnezthatwhilome hight 
Mailda,daughter to Pubidzus, 
Who was the Lord of Mathrandl by right)” ---- | 
And cooſen vnto king Ambrefins: 1 1: 
Whence he induced was with skill ſo mecrucilous, 
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They here ariuing, ſtaid a while without, 

Nedurſt aduenture raſhly into wend, it 

Bur of their firſt intent gan make new dout : - 1] 

For dread of daijnger, which-it might portend:! 

Vatillthe hardy Mayd(with louc to frend) ; 

Firſt entering, the dreadfull Mage there fownd 

Deepe buſied bout wotke of wondrous end, 

And writing ftraungecharacers in the grownd, 
With which the ſtubborne ſcendes heto his ſervice 

| et tl (hownd. 

He nought was moued actheirentraunce bold: ; 
For oftheir comming well he wilt afore, Ef 
Yet liſt them bid rkeir buſineſic to vnfold, (+ ”. 
As if ought iothis woxldia ſecrecie ſtore | 


Up .\FheHhirdBiokeof Cent 
* Were fronitiim hidden;or viknowneofyore,! v7 
{Then Glancethns,letuor it thee offend, . : + :':; 
 Thatwethus gory ore Rv" darkſom dore, 
Vawares hameptetts forcitherfataliend,.' | / 
Or other mhighhtie cauſe ve wo did hetherſead./ 1 
He bad tell on; Andeheatherhus began. : . -- (light, 
Now haue three Moones with-borrowd brothers 
Thriſe hine& faire, and thrife ſcemd dim and wan, . 
Sith a ſore euill, which this virgin bright - 
Tormenteth,and doth plonge in doletull plight, 
Firſt rooting rooke; but'whatthing it more'bee, 
Or whenceitſprong,l cannotread aright: 


Butthis I read, rharbur if remedee, Kt 
Thou her afford; full thortly Iher dead ſballſee, 


Therewithth'Enchaunter ſoftly gan toſmyle 


Ather ſmooth ſpeeches; weeting inly well, 

Thatſhe ro him diſſembledwomanith guyle, 

And to her ſaid, Beldame, by thatyetell, 

More necde of leach-crafte hath your Damozell, 

Then of my skill:who helpe may hauc el{where, 

In vaine ſeckes wonders out of Magick fpell. 

Th'old womi wox half edatels words to hearc; 
And yet was loth to let her purpoſe plaine appeare. 


And to him faid, YFany leaches skill, 
Or other l-arned meanes could haueredreſt 
This my deare daughters deepeengraffed ill, 
Certes I ſhould be loth thee to moleſt: 
But this ſad euill, which doth her infeſt, 
Doth courſe of naturall cauſe farre exceed, 
And hauſedis within her hollow breſt, 
That eitherfecmes ſome curſed witches deed, 


Or cuill ſpright, that in her doth ſuch cormeat owe 
- c 
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The wiſard couldno lenger beare her bord, 
But bruſting forth in laughter, to her ſaydy 
Glauce, wharneedes this colourable word, 
T ocloke the cauſe, that hath it ſelfe bemrayd? 
Neye fayre Britomartis, thus arayd, - 
More hidden are, then Sunne in cloudy veley 
Whom thy good fortune, hauing fatc obayd, 
Hath hether brought, for ſuccourto appele : 
The which the powres to thee are pleaſed to reucle. 
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The doubtfull Mayd, ſecing her ſelfe deſcryde, 
Was all abaſht, and her pure yuory 
Into acleare Carnation ſuddeine dyde; 
As fayre Auroraryling m_— | 
Doth by her bluſhing tell, thatſhe did lye 
Allnight in old 7ithonws froſen bed, 

* Whereofſhe ſcemes aſhamed inwardly. 
But her olde Nourſe was nought diſhartened, 

But yauntage made of that, which Merlin had ared. - 


Andſayd, Sith then thou knoweſt all ourgriefe, 

(For what doeſt not thou knowe ? ) of grace 1 pray, 

Picty our playnt, and yield vs meet rehiefe. 

With that the Prophet ſtill awhile did ſtay, 

And then his ſpirite thus gan foorth diſplay; 

Moſt noble Virgin, that by farall lore | 

Haſt learn'd to loue. letno whitthee diſmay 

The hard beginne,that mcetes thee in thedore, 
And with ſharpe fits thy tender hart oppreſleth ſore. 


For ſo muſt all things excellent begin, 

And ekeenrooted deepe tnuſt bethar Tree, | 
Whofebigemboditd braunches ſhallnoclin, 
Till they to heuens pe Rep ſtretched bee. 


For 
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For from thywombea famous Progence 
Shall ſpring , out of the auncient Tre:an blood, 
Which ſhall reuiue the ſleeping memoree 
- Of thoſe ſameanrique Peres, the heuens brood, - 
W hich Greeke & Afcanriuers ſtayned with their blood, 


Renowmed kings, and ſacred Emperours, | 
Thy fruirfull Ofspring,ſhall from thee deſcend, 
Braue Captaines, and moſt mighty warriours, 
That ſhalltheir conqueſts Fs, all lands extend, 
Andtheir decayed kingdomes ſhall amend : 

The feeble Britons, broken with long warre , 

They ſhall ypreare, and mightily detend 

Againſt their forren foe,that commes from farre, 
Till vniuerſall peacc compound all cjuill iarre. 


It was not, Britomart, thy wandringeye, 
Glauncing vnwares in charmed looking glas, 
Bur the ſtreight courſe of heuenly deſtiny, 
Led with eternall prouidence, that has 
Guyded thy glaunce, to bring his willto pas : 
Neisthy fate, neisthy fortune ill, 

Tolouc the proweſt knight, thareuer was. 
Therefore ſubmit thy wayes vnto his will, 
And doe by all dev meanes thy,deſtiny fulfill. 


Butread (faideGla4ce) thou Magitian | 
What meanes (halſhe out ſeeke,or what waics fake? 
Howfhall ſhe know, how ſhall ſhe finde che man?.. 
Or what needes her to toyle, fith fates can make 
Way forthemſelues',their purpoſe to pertake? 
Then Aerlinthus, Indeede the fares arefirme,. 
And may notſbrinckgthovyghallthe world do ſhake: 
Yet ongliwans goodendeyburs them confume, 


And guydethe heaucaly cauſes to their ——— | 
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The man whom heauens hauc ordaynd to bee 
The ſpouſe of Britomart, is Arthegall : 
Hewonneth in the land of Fayeree, 
Yetisno Fary borne , neſtbatall i: 
ToElfes, butſprong of ſeed terreſtrial, . 
And whylome by falſe Fariesſtolne away, 
Whylesyet in infant cradle he did crall; 
Ne other to himſelfe is knowne this day, 

- Butthatheby an Elfte was gotten of a Fey. 


But ſooth he is the ſonne of Gorloss, 
And brother vnto Cager Cornith king , 
And for his warlike feates renowmed is, 
From where the day out of the ſeadoth ſpring, 
Vatill the cloſure of the Euening . , -; 
From thence,him firmely bound with faithfull band, 
To this his natiue foyle thou backe ſhalt bring, 
Strongly to ayde his countrey, to withſtand 
The powre of forreine Paynims, which invade thy land, 


Great ayd thereto his mighty puiſſaunce, 

Anddreaded name ſhall giucin that ſad day : 
 Wherealſo proofe of thy prow valiaunce 

Thou then ſhalt make,tincreaſc thy louers pray” 
Long time ye bothin armes ſhall beare greatiway, 
Till thy wombes burden thee fromthemdocall, 
And his laſt fate biz from thee take away, 
Toorathe cut off by praQtiſe.criminall, - 

Of lecrete foes, that him ſhallmakein miſchicfefall. 


With thee yerſhallhcleauc for memory | 
Of his late puiſſaunce, bis ymage dead; 


Thatliuing himia;all aRtiyity. ; :5- 2 144417 
Tothee ſhall repreſent. Hefrom the head . 
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Of his cooſen Con/tantius without dread 
Shall take the crowne, that was his fathers right, 
And cherewith crowne himſelte inth'others ſtead; 
Then ſhall he iſſew forth with dreadfull might, 
Againſt his Saxon foes in bloody field to fight, 


Like as a Lyon, that in drowſie caue 
Hath long time ſlept, himſelfe ſo ſhall he ſhake, 
And comming forth, ſhall ſpred his banner brauc 
Ouer the troubled South, that it ſhall make 
The warlike Mertians for feare to quake: 
Thriſe ſhall he fight with them, and twiſe ſhall win, 
Burt the third time ſhall fayre accordaunce make: 
And it he then with victorie can lin, 

He ſhall his dayes with peacebring to his earthly In, 


His ſonne, hight Yortipore , ſhall himſucceede 
In kingdome, but not in felicity | 
Yetſhall he long time warre with happy ſpeed, 
And with great honour many bartei!ls try : 
Bur at the Fan to th'importuniry 
Ot froward fortune ſhall be forſt to yield. 
But his ſonne Aalgo ſhall full mightily 
 Auenge his fathers loſſe, withſpeare and ſhield, 
And his proud foes diſcomfitin viorious field, 


Behold the man, and tell me Britomurt, 
If ay more goodly creature thou didſtſce; 
How like aGyauntin each manly part 
Beares he himſelfe with portly maieſtee, 
Thar one of th'old Heroes ſeemes to bee: 
He the ſix Iſlands, comprovinciall ©! 
In auncient times vnto great Britainee, -\ 
Shall to the ſame reduce, and to him'call ** 
Their ſondry kings to doct heir homage ſeucrall. All 


Cot.1 IT, the Faery Queene. 435 


All which his ſonne Careticus awhile 
Shall well defend, and Saxons powre ſupprefle, 
yntill a traunger king from voknowne ſoyle - 
Arriving , him with multicude oppreſſe; 
Great Gormond, hauing with huge mighiineſle 
Ireland ſubdemd, and therein fixt his throne, 
Like a ſwift Otrer , fell through emprineſle, 
Shall ouerſ{wim the ſea wich many one 

Ofhis Norueylſes,to aſſiſt the Britons fone. 


Hein his furie all ſhall ouerronne, | 
And holy Church with faithleſſe handes deface, 
That thy (ad people vtterly fordonne, ; 

Shall to the vtmoſt mountaines fly apace : 

Woasneuer ſogreat waſte in any place, 

Nor fo fowle outrage doen by living men: 

For all thy Citties they ſhall ſacke and race, : 

And the preene graſle, thar groweth, they ſhall bren, 
That euenthe wilde beaſt ſhall dy in ſtaruedden. 


Whiles thus thy Britons doe in languour pine, 
Proud Etheldyed ſhall from the North ariſe, 

_ Seruiog th'ambitious will of Awgsſtine , 
And paſſing Dee with hardyenterpriſc, 

' Shall backerepulle the valiauct Brockwell twile, 
And Bazgor with maſſacred Martyrsfills; 
Butthe third time ſhall rew his foolhardiſe: | 
For Caawan pittying his peoples ill, 

Shall toutly him defeat, and thouſand Sexoms kill. 


Burafter him, Cadwallin mightily 
On his ſonne Edw#n all thoſe wrongs ſhall wreakez 
Neſhall auailethe wicked ſorcery 


Of falfe Pellte , his purpoles to breake, 
WE 2 But 
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But him ſhall ſlay, and on a gallowes bleak 
Shall giueth'enchaunter his vnhappy hire: 
Then ſhall the Britons, fate diſmayd and weake, 
From theirlongvaſſallage gin to reſpire, 

And ontheir Paynim foes auenge their ranckled ire, 


Ne ſhall he yet his wrath ſo mitigate, 

Till both the ſonnes of Edwin he haue ſlayne, 
Offricke and 0ſricke, twinnes vnfortunate, 
Botirflaine in batraile vpon Layburne playne, 
Togcther with the king of Louthiane, 

Hight Aaz#, and the king of Orkery, 

Both ioynt partakers of their farall payne: 

But Pena, fearetull of like deſteny, 

Shall yield him ſeife his Legeman, and ſwears ſalty, 


Him ſhall he make his fatall Inſtrument, 
Tafflic the other Saxons vntubdewd; 

He marching forth with fury inſolent 
Againſt the good king Oſwald, who indewd 
\Vith heauenly powre, and by Angcls reskewd, 
Alholing croſlzsin their hands on hye, 

Shall him deteate withouten blood imbrewd: 
Ot which, thar field ſor endleſſe memory, 
Shall Zeverficld be cald to all poſterity. 


Whereat Caawallnwroth, ſhall forth iſſew, 
Andan huge hoſteinto Northumber lead, 
With which he godly ofwa/4 ſhall ſubdew, 
And crowne with martiredome his ſacred head, 
Whoſe brother &fwiz , daunted withlike dread, 
With price of ſiluer ſhall his kingdome buy, 
And Pendaſceking him adownero tread, 

Shall tread adowne, and doe him fowly dyc, 
Bur ſhall wich guilts his Lord Gadwwallin pacify. 
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Then ſhall Cadwall;s dic, and then theraine 
Of Britons cke with him attonce ſhall dye; 
Nethall the good Cadwallader with paine, 
Or powre, be hable itro remedy, _. 
Waeathefull time prefixt by deſtiny, 

| Shalbe expird of Britons regiment. 
For heuen it ſelfe ſhall their ſucceſſe enuy, 
And them with plagues and murrins pcſtilent 
Conſume, till all their warlixe puiſſaunce be ſpent. 


Yet after all theſe ſorrowes, and huge hills 
Otdying people, during cight yeares ſpace, 
Caawal'ader not yielding to his ills, 

| Fromm Armericke, where longin wretched cace 
He liu'd,retourning to his natiue place, 
Shalbe by viſtonſtaide from his intent: 
Forth'heauens haus decreed , to diſplace 
The Br:#07s, for thcir ſinnes dew punithment, 

A_.dtothe Saxons ouer-give their gouernment, 


Then woe, and woe, and euerlaſting woe, 

Be to the Briton babe, that ſhalbe borne, 
Toliue inthraldome ot his fathers foc; | 
Late king, now cantiue, late lord, irow forlorne, 
| The worlds reproch, the cruell victors ſcorne, 
Baniſht from princely bowre to waſteful wood: 
O wio ſhal helpe me tolament,and mourne 
Theroyall feed, the antique Trojan blood, 


Whoſe empire lenger here, theneuer any ſtood, 


The Damzell was full deepe empaſſioned, 
Both for his griefe, and for her peoples fake, 
Whoſe future woes ſo plaine he faſhioned, 
Aud ſighing ſore, at length him thus beſpakez 
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Ah but will heuens fury neuer lake, 

Nor vengeaunce hugerelentitſelfeatlaſt? 
Will not long miſery late mercy make, 
Bur ſhall theirname for euer be defaſte, 


And quite from th'carth their memory beraſte? 


N 


ay but the terme({ayd he)is limited, 

Thatin this thraldome Britons thall abide, 

And the iuſtreuolution meaſured, 

That they as Straungers ſhalbe notifide, 

For twiſe fowre hundreth yeares ſhalbeſupplide, 
Erethey ynto their former rule reſtor'dſhalbee. 
And their importune fates all ſarisfide: 

Yer during this their moſt obſcuritee, (may lee. 


Their beames ſhall ofte breake forth, that men he faue 


| For Rhodrricke, whoſe ſurname ſhalbe Great, 


Shall of him ſelfe a braue enſampleſhew, 

That Saxon kings his frendſhip thall intreat; 

And Howell Dha ſhall goodly well indew 
Thelaluage minds with skill of ;uſt and trew; 
Then Griff3zh Conan alſo ſhall vp reare 

His dreaded head, andthe o!d ſparkes renew 

Of native corage, that his foes ſhallfeare, (beare. 


Leaſt back agaiae the kingdom hefrom them ſhould 


In 


Neſhallthe Saxons ſelues all peaceably 


Enioy the crowne , which they from Britons wonne 
Firſt ill, and after ruled wickedly : 

Forere two hundred yeares be full outronne, 
There ſhall a Rauen fir from rifing Sunn, | 
With his wide wings vpon them fiercely fly, 
And bid his faithleſſe chickens oueronne 

The fruitfull plaines, and with fell cruclty, 

their auenge,trcad Cowne the viRors ſurquedry. 


"I 
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Yetſhall a third both theſe, and thine ſubdew, 

There thalla Lion from the ſea-bord wood 

Of Neuſtria come roring, with a crew 

Of hungay whelpes, his battailous bold brood, 

| Whoſeclawes were newly dipt in cruddy bluod, 
That from the Daniske Tyrants head ſhallrend 
Thr vſurped crowae, as it thathe were wood, 

And the ſpoile of the countrey conquered 

Emongſt his young ones ſhall diuide with bountyhed. 


Tho when the terme is full accompliſhid , | 
Thereſhall a ſparke of fire, which hath long-while 
Bene in his aſhes raked yp, and hid, 

| Bee freſhly kindled inthe fruitfull Ile 

Of Mona, where itlurked inexile; 

Which ſhall breake forth into bright burning flame, 
Andreach into the houſe, that beares the ſtile 
Ofroiall maieſty and ſouerainename; , 

$0 thall the Briton blood their crowne agaya reclame. 


Thonceforth eternall vnion ſhall be made 

Betweene the nations different afore, 

And facred Peace ſhall louingly perſuade 

The warlike minds, to learne her goodly lore, 
And ciuile armes to exerciſe no more: 

| Thenſhall aroyall Virginraine, which ſhall 
Stretch her white rod ouer the Belgicke ſhore, 
And the great Caſtle ſmite ſo fore with all, 

Thatit ſhall make him ſhake, and ſhortly learn to fall, 


Butyetthe endis not. There Merlinſtayd, 
As ouercomen of the ſpirites powre, 
Or other ghaſtly ſpectacle diſmayd, 
Thatſecretly be ſaw, yetnotediſcoure: 
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Wi hich ſuddein fitr, and halfe extatick toure 
When the two fearctull wemea ſaw, they grew 
Greatly confuſed in behaucoure; 

Arlaſt the tury paſt, toformer hew 

Shee turnd againe, aud cheartull looks did {hew. 


Then, when them ſclues they well inſtructed had 
Ofall,thatneeded them to be inquird, 

1hey both conceiuing hope of comfore glad, 
With lighter hearts vnto their home retird,; 
Where they in ſecret counſell cloſe conſpird, 

How to effect fo hard an euterprize, 

. And to poſleſle the purpoſe they defird: 

Now this, now thattwixt them they did deuize, 
And diucrſeplots did frame, to maske in ſtrige diſguiſe, 


Arlaſt the Noutſcin her foolhardy wit 

Conceiud a bold deuiſe, and thus beſpake; 
Dauglter,I deeme that counſel aye moſt hr, 
That of the time doth dew aduauntage take; 
Yeſeethat good king Yiber now doth make 
Strong warre vpen the Paynim brethren, highe 
Oc14 and 0a, whome hee lately brake 

Belide Cyr Verolamein victorious fight, 
Thatnow all Britasy doth burne in armecs bright. 


Thar therefore nought ovr paſſage may empeach, 
Letvs in feigned arines our ſelues diſguize, (teach. 

And our weake hands (need makes good ſchollers) 

The dreadtul ſpeare and ſhield to exercizc: 

N- certes daughter that ſame warlike wize | 

I weene, wouldyou miſſeeme; for ye beene tall, 

And iarge of lube, ratchicue an hardemprize, 

Ne ouglitye want,but skil, which practize ſmall 

YVucring, andſhortly make you a mayd Martial. 
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Andfooth, it ought your corage much inflame, 
To heare ſo often, in that royall hous, 
From whence ro none inferior ye came: 
Bards tell of miny wemen valorous, 

Which haue full many feats aduenturous, 
Pecformd, in paragone of proudeſt men: 
Thebold Bun4uca,whoſe victorious 

Exployts made Rome to quake, ſtout Guendolen, 
Renowmed ertia, and redoubtcd Emmules, 


And chat, which more then all the reſt may ſway 
Lat: dayes enſample, which theſe eyes beheld, 
Inthelaſt field before Aeneuia 

Which Yher with thoſe forrein Pagans held, 
Iſaw a Saxon Virgin, the which feld 

Great /{f;z thriſe vpon the bloodly playne, 
And had not Carades her hand withheld 

From raſh reuenge , ſhe had him ſurely flayne, 
YetCarades himſelfe from her eſcapt with payne. 


Ahread, (quoth Britomart) how is ſhe hight? 
Fayre Angela (quoth ſhe) men do her call, 
No whit leſle fayre,rhenterrible in fight: 
She hath the leading of a Martiall 
And mightie people,dreaded more then all 
The other Saxons, which doe for her ſake 
Andloue,themſclues of her name Lwgles call. 
Therefore faire [nfantherenſample make 
Vao thy ſelfe, and cquall corage totheetake. 

| In 20 


Her harty wordes ſo deepe into the mynd' 
Otrhe yong Damzell ſunke, that grear deſire 
Of warlikearmes in her forthwith they rynd, 
And generous ſtout couragedid inſpyre, 
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That ſhe reſolu'd,vnweeting to her Syre, 
Aduenrt'rous knighthood on her ſelfeto don, 
 Andcounſeld with her Nourſe,her Maidesattyre 
Toturne into a maſly habergeon, 
And bad her all chings put inreadineſle anon. 


Th'old woman nought, thatnecded, did omit; 
Burtall thinges did conueniently puruay: 
It fortuned (ſo time their turne did fatt) 
A band of Britons ryding on forray 
Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray 
Ot Saxon goods, emongſtthe which was ſecne 
 Agoodly Armour,and full rich aray, 
Which long'd to Angela, the Saxon Queene, 
All fretted round with gold, and goodly wel beſcene. 


The ſame,with allthe other ornaments, 

King Ryemce cauſed to be hanged hy 

In his chiefe Church,for endleſle moniments 

Of his ſacceſle and gladfull victory: 

Of which her elfc auiſingreadily, - 

Inth'cuening late old Glace thether led 

Faire Britomart,and that ſame _—_ 

Downe taking, her therein appareled, | 
Well as ſhe might, & with brauc bauldrick garniſhed, 


Beſide thoſe armes there ſtood a mightie ſpeare, 
Which Bladud made by Magick art of yore, 
And vidthe ſame inbatteill aye to beare; 
Sith whichit had beene here preſeru'd in ſtore, 
For his great vertues proued long aforc: 
Forneuer wight ſo faft inſell could fir, 
But him perforce vnto the ground it bore: ; 
Both ſpeare ſhe tooke,and thield, which hong by it; 
Both ſpeare &ſhicld of great powre,for her pes fi 
[ us 
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Thus when ſhe had the virgin all arayd, 
Another harnefſe,which did hang thereby, 
About her ſelte ſhe dight, that theyong Mayd 
Shemight in equallarmes accompany, 
Andas her Squyre attend her carefully: 
Tho to their ready Steedes they comb: fulllight, 
Andthrough back waics, thatnone mightthe cſpy, 
Couered with ſecret cloud of filent night, 
Themſclues they forth conuaid,& paſſed forward right. 
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Nereſted they, till that to Faery lond 
They came,as Merlin them directed late: 
Where meeting with this Redcroſſe knighe,ſhe fond 
Ofdiuerſe thinges diſcourſes to dilate, 
But mgſtof Arthegell,and his eſtate. 
Atlaſf their wayes fo fell, that they mote part: 
'Thencach to other well affe&ionare, 
Frendſhip profeſſed with vofained hart, 
The Redcroſſe knight diuerſt, but forth rode Brit omar, 
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- Bold Marinell of Britomart , 


pL Is throwne on the Richſtrond: 
Faire Flor imell of Arthure is 


* Long followed,but not fond. 
© 


VV Here is the Antique glory now become, 
Thatwhylome wont in wemen to-appeare? 
Where be'the braue archieuements doen by ſome? 
Where be the batteilles, wherethe ſhield & ſpeare, 
Andallthe conqueſts,which them high didreare, 
. Thar marter made for famous Poets verſe, 
And boaſtfull men ſo oft abaſht to heare? 
Bcene they all dead, and laide indoletull herſe? 


Or doenthey onelyfleepe, and ſhall againe reverſe? - 


If they be dead, then woceis metherefore: 
Bur if they ſleepe, O letthem ſoone awake: 
For alltoo long Iburne with enuy ſore, . 
' Fo heare the warlike feates, which Homereſpake 
Of bold Pentheſplee, which made a lake 
Of Greekiſh blood ſo ofte in Tro/an plaine; 
But when I reade, how ſtoiit Debora ftrake 
Proud Sera, and how CamilPhath ſlaine 
The huge 0r/iochas,l (well with grear diſdaine. 


Yet theſe,and afl that els had puiſfaunce, 
Cannot with noble Br/tomart compare, 
Aſwell for glorie of great Yalitftince, 


As for pure chaſtiticadecrrue rare, 


A 
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Thar all her gaodly:deetes to well declare, -- - 

Well worthieſtock;fro which the branches ſprong, 
That in late yeareso faire a bloſlome bare, 

Asthee, O Queene, the matter of my ſong, 

Whoſe lignage from this Lady I deriue along. 


Who when through (peaches withthe Redcrofe knight, 

Shelearned had th'c{tate of Aribegall, 
 Andineach point her ſclte informd aright, 

A trendly league of loue perpetuall 
She with him bound;and Conge tooke withall, | 
Then he forth on his iourney did proccede, 
Toſccke aduentures,which mote him befall, 
And win him worſhip through his warlike deed, 

Which alwaies of his paines he made the chicteſt mecd 


But Britomart kept on her former courſe, 
Ne euer dofte her armes,but all the way 
Grew penſiue through that amarous. diſcourſe, 
By which the Redcreſſe knight did earſt diſplay 
Herlouers thape,and cheualrousaray; - . 
A thouſand thoughts the faſhiondin her mind), 
And ia herfeigning fanciedid pourtray | 
Him ſuchzas fitteſt he for loue could find, 

VV te, warlike,perſonable,courteous,and kind, 


Witch ſuch ſelfe-pleaſing thoughts her wound ſhe fedd, 
And thought ſo to beguile her gricuous ſmart; 
Butſo herſmart was much more grieuous bredd, 
And thedeepe wound more deep engord her hart, 
Thatnought bur death herdo!our mote depart. 

So forth the rode withoutrepoſe or reſt, 
Searching all lands and each remoxeſt part, 
Followipgthe guydaunce of her blicided gueſt, 

Till chattor he ſeacoaſt atlengrh ſhe her addreſt, 


There 
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There ſhe alighted from herlight-footbeaſt, .  ' 
And fitting downe vpon the rocky ſhore, : Es 
Badd her old Squyre vnlace her lofty creaſt; 
Tho hauing vewda while the ſurges hore, 
Thareainſt the craggy clifts did loudly rore, 
And in theirraging ſurquedry diſdaynd, 
That the faſt carth affronted themlo ſore, 
Andtheir deuouring couetize reſtraynd, 
Thercatſhe ſighed deepe, and after thus complaynd, 


Huge ſea of ſorrow,and tempeſtuousgricfe, 
Wherein my feebie barke is toſſed long, 
Far fxom the hoped hauen of relicfe, 
Why doethy cruel billowes beat fo ſtrong, 
And thy moyſt mountaines each on others throng, 
Threatning to ſwallow vp my fearcfull lyfe? 
QO do? thy cruell wrath and ſpightfull wrong 
Arlengrth allay, and ſtintthy ſtormy ftryfe, 

Which in thy troubled bowels raignes, & rageth rytc. 


For els my feeble veſlell crazd, and crackt 
Throughthy ſtrong buffers and outrageous blowes, 
Cannotendure, but needes it muſt be wrack: 
On the rough rocks,or on the ſandy ſhallowes, 
The whiles that loue it ſteres, and fortune rowes; 
Loue my lewd Pilott bath a reſtleſſe minde 
And fortune Boteſwaine no afſuraunce knowes, 
Burſaile withouten ſtarres,gainſt tyde and winde: 
How can they other doe,ſith both are bold and blinde? 


Thou God of windes,that raigneſt in the ſeas, 
Thatraigneſt alſo in the Continent, 
Atlaſtblow vp ſomegentle gale of caſe, 

The which may bring my ſhip,creitbexeot, Y 
nto 
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Vnto the gladſome port of her intent : 
Then when I ſhall my ſelfe in ſafety ſee, 

A table for eternall moniment Pg 
Of thy great grace, and my greaticopardee, 
Great Neptune , Tavow to hallow vnto thee. 
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Then ſighing ſoftly ſore, and inly deepe, 
Sheſhur vp all her plaint in priuy griefe; - 
For hergreat courage would notlet her weepe, 
Till that old Glawce gan with ſharpe repriecfe, 
Her toreſtraine,and giue her good reliefe, 
Through hope of thoſe, which Meriinhad hertold 
Should of her name and nation be chiefe, 
And fetch their being from the ſacred mould 
Of her immortall womb, to be in heaucn enrold, 


Thus asſhe her recomforted , ſhe ſpyde, 

Where far away oneall inarmour bright, 

With haſty gallop towards her didryde; 

Her dolour ſoone ſhe ceaſt, and on her dight 

Her Helmet, to her Coutſer mounting light: 
Her former ſorrow into ſuddein wrath, 

Both coolen paſſions of diſtroubled ſpright, 
Conuerting , torth ſhe beates the duſty path; 
Loue and deſpight attonce her courage kindled hath. 


As when a foggy miſt hath ouercaſt 

The face of heuen, and the cleare ayre engroſte, 

The world indarkenes dwels, tillthat atlaſt 

The watry Southwinde fromthe ſeabord cofte 

Vpblowing, doth diſperſe the vapour lo'ſte, 

Andpoures it ſelfe forth in a ſtormy ſhowre; 

So the fayre Britomart hauing dilclo'ſte 

Her clowdy care into a wrathfull ſtowre, 

The miſt of griefe diſfolu'd,did into vengeance powre. 
Ef Efrloones 
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Ettſoones her goodly ſhield addrefling fayre, 
That morrtall ſpeare ſhe in her hand did take, 
And vnto battaill did her ſelfe prepayre. 

The knight approching, ſternely her beſpake ; 
Sir knight, thatdoeſt thy voyageraſhly make 
By this forbidden way in my deſpight, 

Ne docſt by others death enſampletake, 

I read thee ſoone retyre, whules thou haſt might, 

Leaſt afterwards irtbe too late co take thy flight. 


Yehrild with deepe diſdaine of his proud threat, 
She thortly thus; Fly they, thatneed to fly; 
Wordes fearen babes. I meane not thee entreat 
To paſſe; but mavegre thee will paſſe or dy. 
Ne lengerſtayd forth'other toreply, = 
Burt with ſharpe ſpeares the re(t made dearly knowne, 
Sitonely theſtraunge knight ran, and turdily 
Strooke her full on the breſt, that made her downe 


Decline her head, &rouch her crouper with her crown» 


But ſhe againe him in the ſhicld did ſmite 
With (o fierce furie and great puiſſaunce, | 

ihatthrough his three{quare ſcuchin percing quite, 
And through his mayl<d hauberque , by miſchaunce 
The wicked ſteele through his left itde did glaunce; 
Him lo transfixcd the before her bore | 
Beyond his croupe , the length of all herlaunce 
Tillfadly foncing on the ſandy ſhore, 

Hetombled on an heape, and wallowd in his gotc, 


Like astheſicred Oxe, thar carelefle ſtands, 
With gilden horaes , and flowry girlonds crownd, 
Prouiof his dying honor and deare bandes, 
Whites traltars tume with frankincenſe arownd, 


_ Sofeilproud Aarinel{ vpon the pretious ſhore, | 


The martiall Mayd ſtayd not him to lament, 


Butthem deipiled all; for all was in her powre, 


Whileschus he lay in deadly ſtoniſhment, 


\Vas taken with her loue,and by her cloſely lay, 
There he this knight of herbegot, whom borne 
; Andina rocky caue as wight forlorne, 
| Longtimefhe foſtred vp, till he became 


\  Forneuer man he ſuffred by that fame 


The famous Damarin; who on a day 
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All ſuddeinly with morrall ſtroke aſtownd, 
Doth groueling fall, and with his ſtreaming gore 
Diſtaines the pillours, and the holy grownd, 

And the faire flowres, that decked him afore; 


But forward rode, and kept her ready way 

Along the ſtrond, which as ſhe ouer-went, 

She law beſtrowed all with rich aray 

Of pcarles and pretious ſtones of greataſlay, 
And all the graue!! mixt with golden owre; 
Whereat {lc wondred much, but would not ſtay 
For gold, or perles, or pretious ſtones an howre, 


Tydings hereof came to his mothers care; . 

His mother was the blacke-browd Cymocnr, > 
The daughter of great Nerexs, which did beare 

This warlike ſonne ynto an earthly peare, 


Finding the Nymph a ſleepein ſecret wheare, 
As he by chaunce did wander that ſame way, 


She of his father Marinell did name, 


A mighty man atarmes, and mickle fame 
Did getthrough great aducntures by him donne : 


Rich ſtrond to trauel}; whereas he did wonne, 
tthathe muſt do battail with the Sea-nywphes ſonne 
FE & iy An 
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An hundred knights of honorable name 
 _ Hehadſubdew'd, andthem his vaſlals made, 
That through all Faric lond his noblc fame 
Now blazed was, and feare did all inuade, 
That none durſt paſſen through thar perilous plade. 
And to aduaunce his name and glory more, 
Her Sea-god ſyre ſhe dearely did perſwade, 
Teendow herſonne with threaſure and rich ſtore, 
Boue allthe ſonnes, that were of carthly wombes ybor e, 


The God did graunt his daughters.deare demaund, 

To doen his Nephew in all riches flow 
Eftſoones his heaped waucs he did commaund, 
Out of their hollow boſome forth ro throw 
All the huge threaſure, which the ſea below 
Had in his greedy gulte denoured deeps, 
Andhim enriched throughthe overthrow 

..- And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe, 

 Andoften wayle their wealth , which he from them did 


(keepe. 


Shortly vponthatſhore there heaped was, 
Exceeding riches and all pretious things, 
' 'Theſpoyle of all the world, that it did pas 
The wealth of th'Eaſt,and pompe of Per/can kings; 
| Gold, amber, yuorie, perles,owches,rings, 
. Andallthatels was pretious and deare, 

Theſea vnto him voluntary brings, 
 Thatſhortly hea great Lord did appeare, 
As was in. all the lond of Faery, or ale wheare. 


Thereto he was a doughty dreaded knight, 
Tryde oftentotheſcath of many Deare, | 
Thatnone in equall armes him matchenwight, 
The which his mother (ecing, ganto feare 


Leaſt 
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Leaſt his too haughtic hardines mightreare 
Some hard miſhap, in hazard of his life : 
For thy ſhe oft him counſfeld to forbeate 
The bloody batreill, and ro ſtirre vp ſtrife, 

But after all his warre ,to rcft his wearie knife. 


And for his more aſſuraunce, ſhe inquir'd 
One day of Protews by his mighty ſpell, 
(For Proteus was with prophecy inſpir'd ) 
Herdeare ſonnes deſtiny toherto tell, 
And the ſad end of her ſweet Marinell. 
Who through foreſight of his eternall kill, 
Bad her from womankind to keepe him wel!: 
Forof a woman he ſhould haue much ill, 


Avirgin ſtraungeand ſtout him ſhould diſmay,or kill. 


For thy ſhe gaue him warning cuery day, 

The loue of women not toentertaine; 
Alctſon too too hard forliuing clay, 
From loue in courſe of nature to refraine : 
Yethe his mothers lore did well retaine, 
And cucr from fayre Ladies loue did flyz 
Yet many Ladies fayredid oft complaine, 
That they for louc ofhim would algates dy: 
Dy, who ſob forhim, he was loues cnimy. 


But ah, who can deceiuc his deſtiny, 

Or weene by warning roayoyd his fate ? 
Thatwhen he ſleepesin moſt ſecurity, 
And ſafeſt ſeemes, him ſooneſt doth amate, 
And findeth dew effe& orfoone orlate. 
So fecble is the powre of fleſhy arme.. 
His mother bad hitn wemetis lote to hate, 
For ſhe of womansforce did feareno harme; | 
Fo weening ro hauc arm'd him, ſhe did quite diſarme. 
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This was that woman, this thar deadly wownd, 
That Proteus prophecide ſhould him diſmay, 
The which his mother yaincly did REG 
Tobe hart-wownding loue, which ſhould affay 
To bring herſonne ynto his laſt decay. 

So ticle be the termes of mortall ſtate, 

And full of ſubtile ſophiſmes, which doe play 

With double ſences, and with falſc debate, 
T' approuec the ynknowen purpoſe of cternall fate, 


Too trew the famous Marinell it fownd, 
Who through late triall, on that wealthy Strond 
Inglorious now lies in ſencelefle f\wownd, 
Through heauy ſtroke of Brizcmertis hond, 
Which when his mother deare did vnderſtond, 
And heauy tidings heard, whereas ſhe playd 
Amongſt her warty ſiſters by a pond, 


Gathering ſwecte daffadillyes, to hauc made | 
Gay girlonds,from the Sun their forhcads fayr toſhade, 


Efteſoones both lowres andgirlonds far away 
Shee flong, and her ſairedeawy locks yrent, 
To ſorrow huge ſheturnd her former piay, 
And gameſon merth to grieuous dreriment: 
Shcethreyy herſelfe dowac on the Continent, 
Ne word did ſpeake, bur lay as in aſwownd, 
\Whiles al her ſiſters did forher lament, | - 
With yelling outcries, and with ſhricking ſowns. 
Andcuery one didtcarc htr girlond from her crowne 


Soone as ſhee vp out of hex deadly fitt 

Aroſe, ſhee bad her charett to be brought, 

Aad all her ſiſters, that with her did (itt, 
 Badckeationce their Charctts to be ſoughb.. th 
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Tho full of bitter griefe and penfife thought, 
She to her wagon clombe; clombeallthereſt, 
Andforch _—_— went, with ſorow fraught, 
The waues obedientto theyr beheaſt, 
. Them yielded ready paſſage,and their rage ſurceaft. 


Great Neptune ſtoode amazed attheirſight, 

Whiles on his broad rownd backe they ſoftly (lid 
And cke him ſelfe mouradatthcir. mournfull plight, 
Yetwiſtnot what their wailing ment, yet did 
For great compaſſion of their ſorow, bid 
His mighty waters to them buxome bee: 
Eftcloones the roaring billowes ſtill abid, 
Andall thegriefly Manſters of the See 

Stood gaping at their gate, and wondred themto ſee, 


Arteme of Dolphins raunged in aray, 
Drew the ſmooth charett of ſad Cymoent, 
They were all taughtby Triropn,'to obay:, 
Tothe long raynes, ather commaundement: 
As ſwifte as \wallowes, on the waues they went, 
That their brode flaggy finnes no fome did reare, 
Nebubling rowndell they behinde them ſeat; 
Thereſt —_— fiſhes drawen veare, | 
Which with their finny oars the ſwelling ſea did ſheare, 


Soone as they bene arrin'd vpon the brim. , 
Ofthe Rich ſtrond, thcir charets they forlore, 

. Andlettheir temed fiſhes ſoftly fvim 
Along the margent of the fomy ſhore, 

Leaſt they their finnes ſhould. hrvze, andſurbate fore 
Their tender fecte ypon the ſtony grownd: p 
And comming tothe place, whereallm gore 

Andcruddy blood enwallowed they fownd 

Theluckleſſe 2Zarincll, "gu deadly ſ\wownd; 
| F 4 
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His mother ſwownedthriſe, and the third time 
Could ſcarce recouercd bee out of herpaine: 
Had ſhe not beene deuoide of mortall ſhme, 
Sheeſhouldnotthen haue benerelyu'd againe; 
Bur ſoone as lite recouered had the raine, 
Shee madeſo pircous mone anddeare wayment, 
That the hard rocks could ſcarſe from tears refraine. 
And all herfſiſter Nymphes with one conſene 
Supplide her ſobbing breaches with fad complement, 


' ©  Deareimage of mylelte, (ſheſayd) thatis, 
The wretched ſoane of wretched mother borne, 
Is this tltine high aduauncement,O is this 
Th'immorrtall name, with whichtheeyer vnborne 
Thy Granfire Nereus promiſtto adorne? + . | 
Now lyeſtthou of life and honor reftes = 
Now lyeſtthou a lumpe of earth forlorne, 
Ne of thy late life memory is lefte, 
Ne canthy irreuocable deſteny bee wefte? 


Fond Proreas, father of falſe prophecis, 
And they more fond, that credit totheegie, - 
Not this the worke of womans -handywis, (drive, 
That ſo deepe wound through theſe deare members 
I feared loue: but they thatloue docliuve, --  * '* 
But they that dye, doe nether loue nor hate. 
Natl'lefle to thee thy follyt forgiue, 
And to my ſelfe, andto accurſed fare - 

The guiltI doc aſcribe: deare wiſedom bought too late. 


O wharauajlesit of immorrallfeed 
To beene ybreddand neuerbornetodye? * 
Farre better F it deeme to die with ſpeed, 
Thenwaſtein woe and waylfull miſerye. 
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Whodyes the vemoſt dolor doth abye; : + -/' | 
But who that liucs, is lefte to waile his loſle : 
Solife is loſſe, and death felicity. 

 Sadlife worſe then glad death: andgreater croſſe 
Tolcefrends graue,the dead the graueſelf to engroſle. 


Butifche heauens did his dayes enuie, 
And my ſhort blis maligne, yet mote they well 
Thus much afford me; ere that he. did die; - 
That the dim cies ofmy deare Marinell 

I mote hauecloſed,and him bed farewell, 

Sith other offices formother meet 

They would notgraunt; ;- +4 4 
Yett maulgrethetn farewell, my fweeteſt ſweet; 
Farewell my ſweeteſt ſonne, till we againe may meer. 


Thus when they all had forowedtheir fill, 

' They ſoftly gan to ſearch his griefly wownd: 
And thatthey miighthim handle cqore arwill, 
They him difarmd, and ſpredding on the grownd 
Their watcher mantles frindgq with ſilucrrownd, - 
They ſoftly wipr away'thegelly blood | 
From th'orifice;z which hauing wellypbownd;' » 
They pourd in ſoucraine balme, and Near good, 
Good both for erthly m ed'cine, and for heuenly food. 


; Thowhenthelilly hande@Liagore, 

(This L/agore whilome had learned $kill 

 Inleaehes craft, 'by great ppolleslore, 

Sith her whilome vpon high Pindwhill, 

Heloued, and atlaſt her wombe did fill. - 

With heuenly feed, whereof wile Peonſprong) 
Did feele his pulſe; ſheeknew their ſtaied Rill 
Some lirle life his feeble ſpriges cmongz = 
Which to his mother told, deſpeyre ſhefrs her flon 


<> 
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Tho vp him takingintheir tender hands, 
They caſely vato her charert beare: | 
Her reme at her commaundementquietſtands, 
W hilesthey thecorſc into her wagon reare, 

_ Andftrowewith flowres the lamenrtable beare: 

Then all thereſt into their coches clim, 
And through the brackiſh waves their y_ ſhear; 
Vpon great Neptunernecke they ſoftly fwim, 

And to herwatry chamberfwiftly carry him. 


Deepe in the bottome ofthe ſea, her bowre 
Is built of hollow billowes heaped hye, \. 
Liketo thicke clouds,thatthreat a ſtormy ſhowre, 
And vautcd all withio, like tothe Skye, 
In which the Gods doc dwell eternally: 
There they him laide in eaſy couch well dight; 
And ſent in haſte for Tryphos, to apply 


Saluesto his wounds, and medicines of might 


For Tryphen of ſea gods the ſoucraine leach is 
The whilcs the Nymphes (itt all about himrownd, 
Lamenting his miſhap and heauy plight; 
And ofte his mother vewing his wide wownd, 
Curſed the hand, that did fo deadly ſmight 
Her dearcſt ſonne, her deareſt harrs delight. 
Bur none of all thoſc curſes onertooke | 
The warlike Maide; th'enſampleofrhat might, 
But fairely well ſheechryud,and well did brooke 
Her noble deeds,ne her right courle for oughtforſooke, 


ight, 


Yet didfalſe Arthimgt her fill purſew,  - 
To bring to paſle his miſchicuous ment, 
Now thathe had herfingled fram the crew 


Of courtcous knights, the Prince, ;and Fary gent» | 
, ) S> I | / ; n zl * 296c3IVN1 216] \ VWhome 
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Whom late in chace of beauty excellent: + 
Shee lcfte, purſewing thar ſame foſter.ſtrong}. 

Ofwhoſe fowle outrage they impatient, | 
And full of firyzele, him followsd long, 
| Torcskew her from ſhame,and to reuenge her wrong, 
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Through thick and thin,through mountains & through 
Thoſe ewo.gretchapions did attonce purſew (playns,. 
The fearefulldamzell, with inceflant payns:: 
Whofrom them fled,as light-foot hare from very 
Ofhunter ſwifte, and ſent of howndes trew. 
Aclaſt they came vmo a doubleway, 

Where, doubtfull which to take, herto reskew, 
T hemſclues they did diſpart, cach to aflay, 
Whether morc happy were,to win ſo goodly pray:. 


But Tine, the Princes gentle Squyre,, 

_  ThatLadies louevnto his Lord forlent, 
And with proud enuy,and indignant yre,, 
After that wicked foſter fiercely went. 
So beenethey three three ſondry wayes:ybenr.. 
But fayreſt fortune to. the Prince befell,, | 
Whoſe chaunce it was, thatſoone he did repent,, 
To take that way, in which chat Dainozell 


Was fledd afore, affraid.of him, as feend of hell. - 


-H _-> * ad 
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Alaſt ofher far of he gained vew: wy 
Then gan he freſhly pricke his fomy ſteed;: - 
Andeueras he nigher to her drew, | | 
So cuermore he didincreaſc his ſpeed, 
And of cach turaing ſtill kept wary heed: 
Alowdto her he oftentimes did call, 
Todoe away vaine doubt, and ncedleſlc dreed: 
Full myld to her he ſpake, and oftletfall — 
Many mecke wordes,to tay and comfort her withall. 


LS 
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Butnothing mightrelenrher haſty flight; 
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So deepe the deadly feare of that foule ſwaine 

Wi as carſt imprefled in her gentleſpright: 

Like as a fearctyll Doue, which through the raine, 
Ofthe wide ayre ber way docs cut amaine, 
Hauiog farre offcſpyde a Taſlell gent, 

W hich after her his nimble winges doth ftraine, © 
Doubleth her haſt for fearc to beefor-hent, 
Andwith her pincons cleaucs the liquid firmament. 


With no lefle haſt, and eke with noleſſedreed, 
That fearefull Ladiefledd from him,that ment 
To herno euill thought, noreuill deed; 

Yetformer feare of being fowly ſhent, 

Carricd her forward with herfirſt intent: 

And though oftlooking backward, well ſhe vewde, 
Her ſelfe freed from that foſter inſolent, 

And that ir was a knight,which now herſcwde, 
Yetſhenoleſlethe knight feard,then that villein rude, 


His vncouth ſhield andſtraunge armes her diſmayd, 
VWhoſe like in Facry londwere feldom ſeenc, 
Thar faſt ſhe from him fledd,no lefle afrayd, 
Then of wilde beaſtesifſhe had chaſcd beene: 
Yet he her followd ſtillwith corage keene, 

So longthat nowthe golden Heſperas | 

Was mounted high inrop'of heauen ſheene, | 
And warndhis the? brethren ioyeous, 

Tolight their blefled lamps in /ozes eternatlhous. 


 Allſuddeinly dim woxthe dampiſh ayre, 

And grieſly ſhadowes coueret heauen brighr 
That now with rhouſand ftarres was decked fayrcy 
Which when the Prince beheld, a lothfull "gs, ” 
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And thar perforce, for want of lenger light, 
He more(urceaſle his ſuit,and loſe the hope 
Of his long labour, he gan fowly wyte 

His wicked fortune, that hadrurndaſlope, 


And curſed night, thatreft from him fo goodly ſcope. 


Tho when her wayes he could nomore deſcry, 


Butto and fro atdiſauenture ſtrayd; 

Like as a ſhip, whoſe Lodeſtarſuddeinly 
Couered with cloudes, her Pilott hath diſmayd, 
His wear.ſome purſuitperforce he ſtayd, 

And from his loftic ſteed diſmountinglow, 

Did let him forage. Downe him(elfc he layd 
Vpon the graſly ground, to ſleepe athrow; 


Thecold earth was his couch,the hard Qteele his pillow. 


B 


ut gentle Sleepe enuyde him any reſt; 
Inſtead thercofſad forow,and diſdaine 
Othis hard hap did vexe his noble breſt, 
And thouſand fancies bett his ydle brayne 
With their light wings,the ſights of femblants vaine: 
Oft did he with, that Lady fairemote bee 
His faery Queene, for whom hedid complaine: 
Or that his Faery Queene were ſuch,as ſhee: 


Andeuer haſty Nighthe blamed bitterlie. 


N 


Halfe of thy dayes docſt keadin horrour hidcous. 


ight thou foule Mother of annoyaunce fad, 
Siſter of heauie death, and nourſe of woe, 
Which waſt begotiu heauen, bur for thy bad 
And brutiſh ſhape thruſt downe to hell below, 
W here by the grim floud of Cocyzus flow 

Thy dwelling is, in Herebus black hous, 

(Black Herebus thy husbandis the foe 

Of all the Gods) where thou vngratious, 
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What had th'eternall Maker necd of thee, | 


The world in his continuall courſeto keepe, 

Thar doeſt all thinges deface,ne lettelt ſee 

The beautie of his worke? Indecdin fleepe 

The flouthfull body, that doth loue to ſteep 

His luſtleſſe liwbes,and drowne his baſer mind, 
 Doth praiſe thee oft,and oft from S/ygian deepe 

Calles thee, his goddefle in his crrour blind, (kind, 

And great Dame Natures handmaide,chearing every 


But well I wote,that to an heauy hart 
Thou art the roote and nourſe of bitter cares, 
Breeder of new,renewer of old ſmarts: 
Inſtead of reſtthou lendeſt rayling teares, 
In ſtead of fleepe thou ſendeſtttroublous feares, 
. And dreadfull viſions,in the which aliue 
The dreary image of ſad death appeares: 
So from the wearie ſpirit thou doeſt driue 
Deſiredreſt, and men ofhappineſſe depriue, 


Vnderthy mantle black there hiddenlye, 
Light-ſhonning raefte,and traiterous intent, 
Abhorred bloodſhcd, and vile felony, 

Shamefull deceipt,anddaunger imminent, 

Fowle horror ,and eke helliſh drerimenr: 

Alltheſc 1 wotein thy protection bee, 

Andlight doe ſhonne, for feare of being ſhent: 

Forlightylike is loth'd of them and thee, 
Andallthatlewdaeſſe loue,doe hate the light to ſee, 


For day difcouers all diſhoneſt wayes, 
And ſheweth each thing,as itis in deed: 
.The prayſes of high God he faire diſplayes, 
And his large bountie rightly doth arecd, 
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The children of day be the bleſſed ſeed, 

Which darkneſfle ſhall ſubdue,and heauen win: 
Truth is his daughter; he her firſt did breed, 
Moſt ſacred virgin,without ſpot of ſinne. 

Ourlife is day, but death with darkneſfſe doth begin, 


O when will day then turne to me againe, 

And bring with him his long expected light? 

O 7:tan,haft to reare thy toyous waine: 

Speed theeto (pred abroad thy beames bright? 
And chace away this too long lingring night, 
Chace her away,from whence ſhe came;to hell. 
She,the it is, that hath me done deſpight: 

There lether with the damned ſpirits dwell, 
Andyicldherrowme to day, thatcanit ggyerne well. 


Thus did the Prince that wearie night outweare, 
Inreſtleſſe anguiſh and vnquiert paine: 
Andearely,ere the morrow did vpreare 

His deawy head out of the Oceas maine, 

Hevp aroſe, as halte in great diſdaine, 

And clombe vnto his ſteed. So forth he went, 
With heauy looke and lumpith pace,that plaine 
In him bewraid greatgrudge and m2ltalent: 

His ſteed eke ſeemd r'apply his ſteps to his incent. 


- 
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Prince Arthur heares of F lorimell: 
three foſters T imias Wound, 


Belphebe findes him almoſt dead, 
5 and reareth out of ſownd, <4 
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Onder itis to ſee, in diverſe mindes, 

Y Howdiuerſly loue doth his pageaunts play, 
And ſhewes his powre in variable kindes: 
The baſer wit,whoſe ydle thoughts alway 
Are wontto cleauevnto the lowly clay, 

Ir ſtirreth vp to ſenſuall deſire, 

And in lewd ſlouth to waſt his careleſle day: 

But in braue ſprite it kindles goodly fire, 
That to all high deſcrt and honour doth aſpire. 


Neſuffereth it vncomely idleneſle, 
In his free thought co build her ſluggiſh neſt: 
Ne ſuffereth it —__ of _— 


Euerto creepe into his noble breſt, 

But to the higheſt and the worchieſt 

Lifreth it vp, thatels would lowly fall: 

Irlet:es norfall,it lettes itnotto reſt: 

Itlettesnor ſcarſe this Prince to breath at all, 
Bur to his firſt pourſuit him forward ſtill doth call. 


Vho long time wandred through the foreſt wyde, 
To findeſome iſſue thence, till that alaſt 
He met aDwatfe, that ſeemed rerrifyde 


With ſome late per:ll, which he hardly paſt, 
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Or other accident, which him aghaſt;: 

Of whom he asked, whence he lately came, 

And whether now he traueiled fo faſt: | | 

For ſore he ſwat, andronning through that ſame = 
Thicke foreſt, was beſcracht, & both his feer nigh lame, 


Panting for breath,and almoſt our'of hart, 
The Dwarfe him anſwerd, Sir,illmote I ſtay 
Totellthe ſame. I lately did depart | 
From Faery court, where I haue many aday 
Serued a gentle Lady of great _ | 
And high accompt through outall Elfinland, 
Who latelyleftthe ſame , and tooke this way : // 
Her now I ſeeke, and if ye vaderſtand | 
Which way ſhe fared hath, good Sir cell out of hand. 
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What miſter wight (ſaide he) and how arayd? 
Royally clad (quoth he) in cloth of gold, 
As meeteſtmay beſceme a noble mayd; 
Her faire lockes in rich circletbe enrold, 
A fayrer wight did neuer Sunne behold, 6 
And on a Palfrey rydes more white then ſnow, 
Yerſhe her ſelfe is whiter manifold: 
Theſureſt ſigne, wherebyye may herknow, 

Is, thatſheis the faireſt wighr aliue, I trow. 


Now certes ſwaine (faideche) ſuch one I weene, 
Faſt flying throughthis foreſt from her fo, 
A foule ill fauoured foſter, I haue ſcene; 
Herſelfe, well as I might, I reskewd tho, 
Butcouldnot ſtay z ſo faſt ſhe did foregoe, 
Carried away with wings of _ feare. 
Ah deareſt God (quorh he ).tharis greatwoe, 
And wondrous ruth toall;thatſhallithcare.  : 
But can ye read Sir, how I may her finde, or where, _ 
« . « 
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(Saidche) then ranfome of the richeſt knight, 

Or all the good thatcuer yer I gat: 

Barfrowardfortune,and too forward Night 
- Such happineſſe did,maulgre,to me ſpight, 

Andfro me rett both life and light attone, 

But Dwarfe aread, what is that Lady bright, 

That throughthis forreſt wandreth thus alone; 
For of her errour {traunge I haue great ruthand.mone, 


Thar Ladie is ( quoth he) where ſo ſhe bee, 
Thebountieſt virgin, and moſt dkbonaire, 
Thateuerliuingeyel weenedid ſec; 

Liaes none this day, that may with her compare 

In ſtedfaſt chaſtitie and vertue rare, | 

The goodly ornaments of beautic bright, 
 Andisycleped Florimel/the fay're, 

Faire Florime//belou'tot many a knight, f 

Yet ſhe loves none bur one, that ariel! is hight, 


A Sea-nymphes ſonne, that Aarinell is hight, - 
Of my deare Dame is loued dearely well; 
In other none, but him,ſhe (ers delight, 
All herdelighr is ſeron 2farmelly ._- - 
But he ſets noughcatall by Florime/l : 
For Ladies louc his mother long ygoe 
Did himyrhey ſay, forwarne through ſa&ted ſpell. 
But fame now flies, thatof a forreine foe | 
Heis yſlaine, which isthe ground of all our woe. 


Fiue daies there be, ſince he(they ſay) was{lainc, 
And fore, fince Florimellthe Court forwent, 
And vowed neuer to returneagaine, 
Till himaliue or dead ſhedid invent. + 2. 
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Therefore, faire Sir, for loue of knighthood gent, 
And honour of trew. Ladies, if ye may JEET; 

' By your good counſel, or bold bardiment, 
Orſuccour her, or me dire@ the way, | 

Do one, or other good,] you moſt humbly pray, 


So may ye gaine to you full greatrenowme, 
Of all good Ladies through the world fo wide, 
And haply in her hart finde higheſtrowme, 
Of whom ye ſecke to be moſt magnifide: 

.  Atleaſteternall meede ſhall you abide. 
"To whom the Prince; Dwarfe, comfort to thee take, 

For till chou tidings learne, what her betide, 
Thereauow theencuer to forlake. 

Il weares he armes, that nill them vſe for Ladies ſake, 


Sowith the Dwarfe he backe retourn'd againe, 
Toſeeke his Lady, where he mote her finde; 
But by the way he greatly gan complaine 
The want of his good Squirelate lett behinde, 
For whom he wondrous penfiue grew in minde, 
For doubt of daunger, which mote him betide; 
For him he loued aboue all mankinde, 
Hauing him trew and faithfull ever tride, 

And bold, as euer Squyre that waited by knights fide, 


Who all this while full hardly was afſayd 
Of deadly daunger, whichto him betidd 
For whiles his Lord purſewd thatnoble Mayd, 
After that foſter fowl: he fiercely ridd, 
To bene aucnged of. the ſhame, hedid | 
To that faire Damzell: Him hechaced long (hid 
Through the thicke woods, wherein he would haue 
His ſhamefull head from his auengement ſtrong, 


And oft him threataed death for his outrageous wrong. 
| | G T 2 |: | Nathle & 
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Nathleſle the villein ſped hiniſelfe ſo well, - 

Whether through ſwiftneſle of his fpeedic beaſt, 
Orknowledge of thoſe woods, where hedid dwell, 
Tharſhortly ne from daunger wasrelcaſt, 

Andout of ſight eſcaped atche leaſt; ' 
Yetnoteſcaped from the dew reward 
Of his bad deedes, which daily he increaſt, 
Ne ceaſfcd nor, till him oppreſſed hard 
The heauie plague,that for ſuch leachours is prepard, 


For ſoone as he was vaniſht out of ſight, 
His coward courage gan emboldned bee, 
And caſt tauenge him of that fowle defpight, 
Which he had borne of his bold coimee. 
Thoto his brethren came: for they were three 
Vngratious children of one graceleſle ſyre, 
And vnto them complayned, Go thathe 
Had vſed beene of that foolehardie Squyre; 


So them with bitter words heſtird to bloodic yre. 


Forthwith themſelues with their fad inftrumenrs 

Of ſpoyle and murderthey gan arme byliue, 
And with him foorth into the forreſt went, 
To wreake the wrath, which he didearſt reujue 
In their ſterne breſts, on him which late did driue 
Their brother to reproch and ſhamefull flight: 
For they had vow'd, that neuer he aliue 
Out of that foreſt ſhould eſcape their mightz _ 

Vile rancour their rude haets had fild with ch deſpight 


Within that wood there was a couert glade, 
Foreby a narrow foord, to them wal knowne, 
Through which it was vneath for wight tomade, | 
And now by fortuncit was ouerflowne: | By 
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Mote algates pafle; for thy themſelues they ſer © 
]here in await, with thicke woods onergrowne, 
Andall chewhile their malice they did whet © 

With cruell chrears, his paſſage through the ford to let, 


Itfortuned, as they deuized had, >; 
Thegentle Squyre came ryding that ſame way, 
Vnweeting of their wile and treaſon bad, '* 
Andthrough the ford to paſlen did aſlay; 
Burthat fierce foſter, which late fled away, 
Stoutly foorth ſtepping on the further ſhore, 
Him boldly bad his paſſagethere to ſtay, 

Till he had made amends, and full reſtore 
Forall the damage, which he had him doen afore. - 


With that athim a quiu'ring dart he threw, 
With ſa fell force and villeinous deſpite, - 
Thatthrough his habericon the forkehead flew, 


And through the linked mayles empiercedquite, . 


But had now powre in his ſoft fleſh to bite: 

That ſtroke the hardy Squire did fore diſpleaſe, 

But more that him he could not come to ſmite; 
For by no meanes the high banke he could ſcaſe, 
But labour'd long inthat deepe ford with vaine diſcaſe. 


And ſtill the foſter with his long bore-ſpeare 
Him keptfrom landing at his wiſhed will, 
Anone one ſent out of the thicker neare 
A cruell ſhaft, headed with deadly ill, 
And fechered with an vnlucky = : 
The wicked ſtecle ſtaydnot, till it did light 
In his lefechigh, and deepely didicchrill: * 
_Excecdinggriefe that wound in him empighe, | 
But morethat with his foes he could flot come to fight. 


Gg 3 


FY 


By that ſame way they knew that Squyrevaknowne $ 


_ 
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Atlaſtthrough wrath and vengeaunce making way, 
He onthe banckearryud with mickle payue, 
Where the third brother him did ſore =. 
And drove at him with all his. might and mayne 
A foreſt bill, which both his hands did fraync, 
But warily he did auoidethe blow, 
And with his ſpeare requited him agayne, 
Thatborh bis ſides were thrilled 91% 4-8 throw, 
Andalargeſtreamec of flood our of the wound did flow, 


He tombling downe, with gnaſhing teethdid bite 
The bitter earth, and bad ro letthim in_ 
Into the balcfull houſe of cndleſle night,. 
Where wicked ghoſts dot wailc their former (in, 
Tho-gan the battaile freſhly ro begin; 
For nathemore for that ſpectacle bad, 
Did th'other rwo their crucll yvengeauace blin,, 
Bur both attonce on both ſides him beſtad, 
And load vpon himlayd, his life for to haue had. 


Tho when that villayn he auiz'd, which late 
Afﬀrighted had the faireſt F/orimell, 
Full ot fiers fury, and indignanthate, 
To him he turned, and with rigor fell 
Smotchim ſo rudely ont c Pannikell, 
Thatro the chin he clefte his head in twaine: 
Downe on the ground his carkasgroucling fell; 
His ſinfull ab with deſperate d:{daine, 

Out of her fleſhly ferme fled tothe place of paine. 


Thatſeeing now theonly laſt of three, | 
Who with that wicked ſhafte him wounded had, 


Trembling with horror, as that did foreſce 
The ullcnd ofhis auengement lad, 


— 
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Through which he follow ſhould his brethren bad, 
His booteleſle bow ia feeble hand vpcaught, 

And therewith ſhetr an arrow atthe lad; 
Which fayntly fluttring, ſcarce his helmctraught, 

And glauncing fel to ground, but him aanoyedaaught. 


With thathe would haue fled into the wood; 
But Tories himlightly oucrhent, 
Right as he entring was into the flood, 
And ſtrooke at him with force ſo violent, 
That headlefſe him into the foord hefent: 
The carcas with the ftreame was carried downe, 
Burch'head fell backeward on the Continent, * 
So miſchief fel vpon the meaners crowne; (renowne. 
They three be dead with ſhame,the Squire liues with 


Heliues, but takes ſmall ioy of his renowne; - 
For of that cruell wound he bled fo (ore, 
That from his ſtecd he fell in deadly ſwowne; 
Yerſtill che blood forth guſht ia ſo great ſtore, 
That he lay wallowdall in his owne gore. 
Now God thee —_ thou geneleſt {quire aliue, 2 
Elsſhall thy louing Lord thee ſee no more, : 
But both of comfort him thou ſhalt depriue, 
Andcke thy ſelfe of honor, which thou didlt archive. 


Prouidence heuealy paſſcth liuing thought, 
And doth for ws. 47 —— make ways 
For {oegreatgrace or fortune therher broughc 
Comfortto him, that comfortleſſe now lay. 
Inthoſe ſame woods, ye wellremember may; 
How that a noble huaterelſe did wonne, - 
Shee, thatbaſc Braggaddchio did affray, 

And made himfaſtour of the foreſt roane; 
Jelphzbe was het name, as faire as Phebuslunne. 
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She ona day, as ſhee purſewd the chace AT 
Of ſome wilde beaſt, which with her arrowes keene 
She wounded had, the ſame along did trace 
By tract of blood, which ſhehad frethly ſcene, 
To haue beſprinckled all the grafly greene, 
By thegreat perſue, which ſhe there perceau'd, 
Well hoped ſhee the beaſt engor'd had beene, 
And made more haſte, the life to haue bereav'd: 
But ah,her expeRation greatly was deceau'd, 


Shortly ſhe came,whereas that woefull Squire _ 
With bloo4deformed, lay in deadly ſwownd: 
In whoſe faire eyes, like lamps of quenched re, 
The Chriſtall humor ſtood congealed rownd 
His locks, like faded leaues fallen togrownd, 
Knotted with blood in bounches rudely ran, 
And his ſweete lips, on which before that ſtownd 
The bud of youth to bloſſome faire began, 

Spaild of their roſy red, were woxen pale and wan. 


Saw never living eie more heauy fight, 

- Thatcould hane made arocke of ſtone torew, 
Orriuc in twaine: which whenthat Lady bright 
Beſides all hope with melting cies did vew, 

All ſuddeinly abaſhc ſhee chaunged hew, 
And with ſterne horror backward gan to ſtart: 
zur when thee bitrer him beheld, ſhregrew 

© Fullot oft paſſion and vawonted ſmart: 

The point of pitty perced through her tender hart- 


Meckely hee bowed downe, to weete if life 
Yettin hisfroſeo members did remainc, ©: 
Andffecling by his putfes bearing rife, 
That the weake ſowle her feat did yett retaine, ts 
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She caft to comfort him with bulypaine:. + + 
His double folded necke ſhe —_ righr,. | 
And rubd his temples; and each 1Sboans vaige; 
His mayled habericon ſhe did vndight, + 

And from his head his heauy burganerdid light. 


{ato the woods thenceforth in haſte ſhee went, 
Toſecke for hearbes, that more him remedy; 
For ſhee ofherbes had greatintendimeat, 
Taught ofthe Nymphe, which from herinfancy 
Her nourced hadin trew Nobility: > 
There, whether ye diuine Tobacco were, : 
Or Panache, or Polygony, .. P 
Shce fownd, and brought icto her patient deare - 
Who al this while lay bleding out his hart-bloodnearc. 


The ſoueraine weede berwixt two marbles plaine - - 
Shce powndedſinall, and did.in peeces bruze, 
And then atweene herlilly handes twaine, 

Into his wound the iuice thereof did (cruze, 
 Androundabout, as ſhecould wellic vze, |  .. ; 
Thefleſh therewith ſhee ſuppled and did (teepe, * 
T abate all ſpaſme, and ſoke the {welling bruze, 
And after hauing ſearchethe intuſe deepe, 
. Shewith her ſcarf did bind the woiid fro coldto keepe. 
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By this he had fweer life reeur'd agayne, 
And groning inlydeepe, atlalt his cies, 
His watry cies, drizling like deawy rayne, 
Hevpean lifte toward the azure skies, 
From whence deſcendall hopcleſſc remedies: 
Therewith he figh'd,. and turning himaſide, 
The goodly Maide ful of divinities, _ 
And gifts of heauenly gracche by ers) . 
Her boi and gilden quiuer lying him beſide, 


47E The third Booke of Coit.P, 
Mercy deare Lord(faid he) whac graceis this, © 
 _ Thatthouhaſtſhewedro meſinfull wight, © 
ToſendrhineAngeltfrom her bowre of blis, 
To comfort me in my diftrefſed plight? 
Angell, or Goddeſfe doe 1 caft thee right? 
Whartſeruice may Idoe ynto thee meete, | 
That haft from dackenes me rerurnd to light, 
- Andwiththy heucnly ſaluesand med'cines ſweete, 
Haſt dreſt my finfull wounds ? Ikifſe thy bleſſed feete, 


Thereat ſhe bluſhing ſaid, Ah gentle Squire, 
Nor Goddefle I, nor Angell, butthe Mayd, 
And daughter of a woody Nymphe,dcſire 
No ſeruice, but thy ſafery a | 
Which if thougaine, I ſhalbewell apayd. + 
Wee mortal! wights, whoſe liues =” og bee 
Tocommun accidents ſtil open layd, 
Arc bownd withcommun bond offrailtee, 

Toſuccor wretched wights, whom we captiued ſee. 


By this her Damrzeſſs, which the former chace 
Had vndertakea afterher, arryu'd, © ' 
As did Belphwbe, inthe bloody place, 
Andtheredy deemd the beaſt had benedepriu'd 
Oflife, whom lare their ladies arrow ryu'd: 
For thy the bloody tra they followd faſt, 
Andeuery one to ronne the ſwifteft ſtryu'd; 
Butrwo of them the reſt far ouerpaſt, 

And wherethcir Lady was, arriucd atthelaſt. 


Where when they ſaw that goodly boy, wich blood 
Defowled, and their Lady drefſe his wownd, 
They wondred much, and ſhortly vnderftood, 
How himin deadly caſe theyr Lady fownd, And 
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Andreskewedout of the heauy ſtownd. ' - -,'. . 7 
Eftſoones his warlike courſer, which was ſtrayd* 
Farre ia the woodes, whulcs that helay jn fwownd, 
She mad: thoſe Damzels ſearch which beiog ſtayd, 
They did him ſer theron,and forth with chem conuayd. 


lntothat foreſt farre they thence him led, 
Where was thcirdwelling,ina plcalantglade; . 
Wich mountaines rowndaboutenuironed, + _ 
And mightie woodes, which didthe valley ſhade, 
Andlikea ſtately Theatre irmade; PE 
S>readiag icfelfe into afſpatious plaine, 
Andia che nid alittle riuer plaide 
Emongſt che pumy ſtones, which ſeemd to plaine- = 

With gecle murmure,thar their courſthey did reſtraine. 


Beliderthe ſame adainty pace therelay,. 
Planted with mirtſe trees andlaure.ls greene,, 
In which the bicdyſpag many alouely lay 
OfgoJs high praiſe, and of their ſweet loues teene, 
As it an carthly Paradize hadbeene: 
In whoſe encloled ſhadow there was pighe 
A faire Pauilion, ſcarccly to beſeene, 
The which was al within moſtcichly dight, 
That gceateſt Princes liking it more well delight. 


Thether they brought that wounded Squyre,andLayd ' 
In eaſfie couch his feeble limbes torelt , | 
Hereſted him awhile, and then the Mayd 
His readie wound with better ſalues new drefh, 

Daily ſhe dreſſed him, and did the beſt 

His grienous hurt to guariſh, thatſhemight, 
That ſhortly ſhe kis doſour hath redreſt,, 
And hus foule fore reducedto faire plight: 


Itſh: reduced, but himſelfe deſtroyed quight. 


1 
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O fooliſh phyſick, and vnftuirfull paine, 


That heales vp one and makes another wound: 
She his hurtrhigh ro him recurd againe, 


Bur hurt his hart, the which before was found, 


Through an vnwary dart, whichdid rebownd 
From her faire cycs and gratious countenaunce. 
What bootes it him from death to be vnbownd, 
To be captiued incndlefſeduraunce 


Offorrow and deſpeyre without aleggeaunce? 


Still as his wound did gather, andgrow hole, 


So ſtill his hart woxeſore,and health decayd: | | 
Madneſleto faue a part, and loſe the whole. 
Still whenas he beheld the heauenly Mayd, 


 Whiles dayly playſters to his wownd ſhe layd, _ 


So ſtill his Malady the more increaft, 
The whiles her marchlefſe beautic him diſmayd. 
Ah Gad, what other could he doc atleaſt, 


But loue ſo fayre a Lady, thathis fe releaſt? 
Long while he ſtroue in his corageous breft, 


With reaſon dew the paſſionto ſubdew, 
And loue fortodiſlodge our of his neſt: 

Still when her excellencics he did vew, 

Her ſoucrainebountie,and celcſtiall hew, 
The ſame to louc he ſtrongly was conftraynd: 


But when his meane eſtatc he did rcuew, 


He from ſuch hardy boldnefle was reltraynd, 


Andof his luckleſſe lottand cruell loue thus playnd. 


\ © Vnthankfull wretch(ſaid he) is this the meed, ; 
With which her ſouecrain mercy thou doeſt quight? 


Thy life ſhe ſaued by her gratious deed, 
But thou doeſt weene with villeinous deſpight, 


 —_ 
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(ant. Fs the Faery Queene. | 
Toblotther honour, and herheaucnly light. 
Dye rather,dye,then ſo diſloyally | 
Deeme of her high deſert,or ſeeme ſo light: 
Fayre death itis roſhonne more ſhamezto dy: 

Dye rather, dy,theneuer loue diſloyally, 


But ifto loue diſloyalty ir bee, 
Shall I then hate her,that from deathes dore 
Me brought? ah farre beſuch reproch fro mee. 
What can Ilefle doe, then her loue therefore, 
Sith I her dew rewardcannotreſtore : 
Dye rather, dye,and dying doc her ſerue, 
Dons ſerue,and ling her adore; 
Thy life the gaue; thy life ſhe doth deferue: 

Dye rather,dye,then cuer from her ſeruice ſwerue. 


- But fooliſh boy, what bootes thy ſeruice bace 
To her, to whom the heuens doe ſcrue and ſew? 
Thou a meane Squyre, of mecke and lowly place, 
She heuenly borne,and of celeſtiall hew. 
How then? of all loue taketh equall vew: 
And doth nothigheſt God vouchſafe to take 
The loue and ſeruice of the baſeſt crew? 
If ſhe will not, Jye meckly for herifake; 

Dyerather, dye,then cuer ſo fairelouz forſake. 


Thus warreid he long time againſt his will, 
Till that through weakneſſe he was forſt atlaſt, 
To yield himſelfe vnto the mightic ill: 

| Whichas a vitour proud, gan ranſack faſt 
His inward partes, and all his cntrayles waſt, 
Thatneither blood in face, norlife in hart 
Itleft, but both didquite drye vp,and blaſt; 
As percing leuin, which the inner part 
Ofcuery thing conſumes,andcalcine:h by art. 
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Which ſeeing fayre Belphoebe, gan to feare, 
Leaſt that his wound were inly well nor heald, 
Orthatthe wicked ſteele empoyſned were: 
Litle ſhee weend, tharloue he cloſe conceald; 
Yerſtill he waſted,asthe ſnow congeald, | 
When the brightſunne his beams theron doth beat; 
Yet neuer he his hartto her reucald, 
But rather choſe to dye for ſorow great, 
Then with diſhonorable termes her to entrear. 


She gracious Lady,yetno paines did ſpare, 
To doe him eaſe, or doe hiw remedy: 
Many Reſtorariues of vertuesrare, 
And coſtly Cordialles ſhe did apply, 
To mitigate his ſtubborne malady: 
But that ſweet Cordiall, which can reſtore 
A loue-ſfick hart, ſhe did to him enuy; | 
To him,and to all th'vnworthy world forlore 
She did enuy thatſoueraine ſalue, in ſecret ſtore, 


Thar daintie Roſe,the daughter of her Morne, 
More dearethen life ſhe tendered, whoſe flowre 
The girlond ofher honour did adorne: 
Neſuffred ſhethe Middayes ſcorching powre, | 
Nethe ſharp Northerne wind thereon to ſhowre, 
Bur lapped vp her ſilken leaues moſt chayre, 
When ſo the froward skye began to lowre; 
Bur ſoone as calmed was the Frritat ayre, 
She did it fayre diſpred,and let to floriſh fayre.” 


Eternall God ia his almightic powre, 
To make —_— of bis heauenly grace, 
In Paradize whylome did plant this flowre; 


 Whegcehcittercht out of her natiue place, 


A 


Aad 


(ant.V; 


Anddid inſtocke of carthly fleſhenrace, - 
That mortall men herglory ſhould admyre 
In gentle Ladtes breſte,and bounteous race 
Of woman kind it fayreſt lowre doth ſpyre, - 
And beareth fruit of honour and all chaſt deſyre. - * 


Fayre ympes of beautie, whoſe bright ſhining beames 
Adorne the world with hike to heauenly light, 
Andto your willes both royalties and Reames 
Subdew, through coqueſt of your wondrous might, 
With this fayre flowre your goodl 
Ofcha'tity and vertue virgioall, 
Thar ſhall embelliſh more your beautie bright, 

 Andcrowne your heades with heauenly coronall, 
Such as the Angels were before Gods tribunall. 


# 


the Feivie Queen. 


Toyoure faire ſelues a faireenſam pic frame, 
c 


Of this faire virgin, this Be/phe 
To whom in perfe& loue,and ſpotleſle fame 


fayre, 


Ot chaſtitic, noneliuing may compayre: 
Ne poyſnous Enuy iuſtly can empayre 


The Ws of her freſh flowring Maydenhead; 


For thy 


ie ſtandeth on the higheſt ſtayre 


Ofth'honorable ſtage of womanhead, 


That Ladies all may follow. her enſample dead. 


Iſo rw» ne of ſtedfaſt chaſtity, 
c 


Nathle 


ſhe was ſo courteous and kyndey 
Tempred with grace, and goodly modeſty, 
Thatſeemed thoſe two vertues ſtrouero fynd 


The higher place in her Heroick mynd: 
 Softrining each did other more augmear, 


And both encreaſt the prayſe of woman kynd-, 


Andboth encreaſt herbcaurie excellent; 


Soall did make in her a perfect complement; 


y girlonds dight, 
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Nr be birth of fayre Belphoebe and, 
Of eAmorett is told, 

hs Gardins of Adonis fraught 
With pleaſures manifold. 


EL NR EVE EN 


vW Ell may I weene, faire Ladies, all this while 
Ye wonder,how this noble Damozell 

So greatperfeions didin her compile, 

Sith that in ſaluageforeſts ſhe did dwell, 

So farre from court and royall Citadell, 

The great ſchoolmaiſtreſle of all courteſy: 
Seem:rh that ſuch wilde woodes ſhould far expell | 
All ciuile viageandgentility, = 
And gentlcſprite deforme with rude ruſticiry. 
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But to this faire Be/phabe in herberth 

The heuens ſo fauorable were and free, 
Looking with myld aſpe& vpon the earth, 

In th'Heroſcope of her natiuitze, 

That all thegifts of grace and chaſtitce 

On her they poured forth of plenteous horne; 
Towe laught on Yexusfrom his ſoucrayne ſee, 
And Phzbus with faire beames did her adorne, 
Andallthe Graces rockt her cradle being borne. 


Her berth was of the wombe'of Morning dew, 
And her conception of the joyous Prime, 
Andallher whole creation did her ſhew 
Pure and vnſpotted from all loathly crime, 


Cant the Faery Ontene, | 
Thatis ingenerate in fleſhly Nime, ' . 
So was this virgin borne, ſo was ſhe bred, 
So was ſhe trayncd yp from time to time, 
Inall chaſte vertue , and true bonati-hed 

Till to her dew perfetion ſhe were ripened, 


Her mother was the faire Chryſogonee, 
Thedaughter of Ampb;/s,who by race 
A Faerie was, yborne of high degree, 
She bore Belphebe, ſhe bore in like cace 
Fayre Amoretts inthe ſecond place: | 
Theſe two were twinnes,& twixt them-twodid ſhare 
The heritage ofall celeſtiall grace. 
Thatal!thereſt it ſeemdthey robbed bare 
Of bounty,and of beautie,and all yertucs raxe, 


Itwere a goodly ſtorie, todeclare, 
By what ſtraunge accident faire Chry/ſegone 
Conceiu'd thele infants, and how them ſhe bore, - 
In this wildeforreft wandring all alone, 
Afterſhe had nine monethsfulfild a1id gone: 
For not as other wemenscommune brood, 
They were enwombedinthe ſacred throne 
Of her chaſte bodie, nor with commune food, 
As other wemens babes, they ſucked vitall blood, 


But wondrouſlyrhey were begot, and bred _. 

Through influence of th'heuens fruictull cay, 

As itin antique bookes-is mentioned. -: || 

It was ypona Sommers ſhinieday, 

WhenTrews fairehis beames did diſplay, | - - 

- a freſh funnraine; fur from allmens w_ Fei! 

ebath'd her hreſt, the boylingheat tallays 

 Shebathdwith roſes red;and(vidlets blew,” : |; 
Andall the ſweeteſt flowres, thatia the forreſt grew, 


= 
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Till faint through yrkeſome wearines, adowne 
Vpon thegraſly ground her ſelfe ſhe layd 


Toſleepe, the whiles a youle ſlombring ſwowne 
Vpon her fell all naked bare diſplayd 


The ſunbeames brightvpon her body playd, 
Being through former bathing mollifide, 
And pierſt into her wombe , wherethey embayd 
With ſo {weet ſence and ſecret power vnſpide, 
That in her pregnant fleſh they ſhortly fruQifide. 


Miraculous may ſeeme to him, that reades 

Soſtraunge enſample of conception, 

Butreaſon teacherh that the fruitfull{eades 

Of all things living , through impreſſion 

Of the ſu Tr in gs complexion, 

Doeclife conceijue and quickned are by kynd? 

So after Nile invadation, | | 

Infinite ſhapes of creatures men doe fynd, - 
Informed inthe mud , on which the Sunne hath ſhynd, 


Great father he of generation 
Is rightly cald, th'authour of life and light, 
And his faireſiſter for creation 
Miniſtreth matter fir, which tempred right 
With heate and humour, breedes the liuing wight. 
Soſprong theſe twinnes in womb of Chryſogone, 
Yet wiſtſhenoughe thereof, but ſorcaffright, 
Wondred to ſee her belly ſo vpblone, 
Which ſtill increaſt , till ſhe her terme had full outgone. 


Whereof conceiuing ſhame and foule diſgrace, 
Albe her guikleffe conſcience her cleard, - 
She fled into the wilderneſſe a ſpace, 
Tillthat vnweeldy burden ſhe had reard, - FR 


(at. VI... theFaeritOuetne.” © 


| Andſhund diſhonor; which as death ſhe fearg: 
Where wearie oflong traucill, downe to reſt 
Her ſelfe ſhe ſet, and comfortably cheard ; 
There a ſad cloud offlcepe her ouerkeft, 

And ſeized cuery fence with ſorrow ſore oppreſt, 


[tfortuned, faire Yenws hauing loſt 

Herlittlefonne, rhe winged god of loue, 

Who for ſomelight diſpleaſure, which him croft, 

Was from her fled, as flit as ayery Doue, . 

And left her blisfull bowre ofioy aboue, - 

(So from her often he had fled away, 

When ſhe for ought him ſharpely did reproue, 

And wandred in the world in ſtraunge aray, | 
Diſguiz'd in thouſand ſhapes, that.none might himbe- 
| (wray.) 

Him for toſecke , ſhe lefr herheauenly hous, 

The houte of goodly formes and faire aſpes, 

Whence all the worldderives the glorious 

Features of beautic, and all ſhapes ſcle&, 

With which high God his workmanſhip hath deckey 

And ſearched euerie way, through which his wings 

Had borne him, or his tract ſhe more dere: 

She promiſt kiſſes ſweet, andſweeter things, . 
Vntothe man, chat of him tydings to her brings, / 


Firſt ſhe him ſought in Court, where moſt he vid 
Whylome to haunt, but thereſhe found him/nor; 
Bur many there ſhe found, whichi ſorcaccul'd-: : - 
His falſhood, and with fowle infamous blor 
His cruell deedes and wicked wyles did ſpot: 
Ladies and Lordesſhe euery where mote heare 
Complayning , how with his empayſned ſhot> !/ . 
Their wofull harts he wounded had whyleare, 5: 

And fo had left them lan _ twixthope and featc- 
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She then the Cities ſought from gateto gate, 

And cuerie one did aske_did he him ſee; 
Andeuerie one her anſwerd , thar too late 

He had him ſcene, and felr the cruckee 

Of his ſharpe dartes and whot artilleree; | 

And euery one threw forth reproches riſe 

- Of his miſchieuous deedes, and ſayd, That hee- 
Was the difturber of all ciuill life , 

The enimy.of peace, and authovrof all ſtrife, 


Then in the conntreyſhe abroad him ſought, 

And ia the rurall cottages inquir'd, - 

Whergalſo many plaintesto her were brought, 
How he their heedelefle harts with loue had fir'd,. 
' And his falſe venim through their veines inſpir'd; 
Andeke thegentle Shepheard ſwayn:s, which lat: 
Keeping their fleecy flockes ,as they were hyr'd, 
Sheſweetly heard complaine, both how and what 


Herſoune had to them doen; yer ſhedid ſmile therear.. 


Bur when in none of all theſe ſhe him got; 

' Sheganauize, where els he mote him hyde: 
At laſt the her bethoughtr, thar ſhe had not 
Yerſought the faluage woods and foreſts wyde, . 
In which full many loucly'! Nymphes abyde, 

 Mongit whom might be, that he did cloſclylye, 
Orthatthe loue of ſome ofthem him tyde : 
For thy ſhethether caſt her courſe apply, 

Toſearch the ſecrer haunts of Diawes company. 


Shortly vnto the waſtefull woods ſhecame, 

Whereas ſhe found the Goddefle with her crew, 
After late chace of their embrewed gaine, : 
Sutting belidea fountaine ina tew,. 
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Some of them waſhing with the liquid dew 

From of their dainty limbs the duſty fivear, 

And loyle which diddeforme their liuely hew, 
_ Ocherslay ſhaded from the ſcorching heat; 
thereſt ypoa her perſon gaue attendance great. 
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She hauing hong vpon a bough on high 
Her bow and painted quiuer, had vnlaſte 
Herſiluerbuskins from her nimblethigh, : 
And her lanck loynes vngirt,and breſts ynbraſte, 
Afcer her heat the breathing cold to taſte; 
Her goldenlockes, thatlate in trefſes bright 
Embreaded were forhindring of her haſte, 
Now looſe about her ſhoulders hong vacient, | 
And were with fweet Ambroſic all beſprinckled light, 


Soone as ſhe Venue ſaw behinde her backe, 
She was aſham'd tobe ſo looſe ſurpriz'd 
Andvoxe halfe wtoth againſtherdamzels llacke, . 
Thathad notherthereof before auiz'd, 
But ſuffred her ſo careleſly diſguiz'd 
Be ouertaken. Soone hergarments looſe | 
Vpgathiring , in her boſome ſhe compriz'd, 
Wellas ſhe might,and to the Goddefleroſe, 

. Whiles all her Nymphes did like agirlond her encloſe. 


Goodly ſhe pan faire Cytherea greet, 
And hordly asked I wh — her brought 
Into that wilderneſle for her vameer, (fraughe: 
From her ſweete bowres , and beds with pleaſures 
That ſuddein chaung ſhe ſtraung aduenture thought, 
To whom halfe weeping , ſhe thus anſwered, 
That ſhe her deareſt ſonne C#pido ſought, 
Who in his frowardnes from het was fled; 


That ſhe repented ſore, _ him angered. Eg 
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Thereat D:«nagan to ſmile, in ſcorne df, 
Of her vaine playnt , andto her ſcoffing ſayd; 
Great pitty ſure, that ye be ſo forlorne 
Of your gay fonne,that giues ye ſo good ayd 
_ Toyourdifports: ill more ye bene apayd, 
But ſhe was more engricued, and replide; 
_ Faire ſiſter, ill beſeemes itto vpbray 
A dolcfull heart with ſo diſdatofull pride; 
Thc like that mine, may be your paine another tide. 


As you in woods and wanton wilderneſſle 
Your glory ſctt, ro chace the ſaluage beaſts, 
So my delgit isallinioyfulneſſe, _ . 
In beds, in bowres, in banckets, and in feaſts: . 
Andill becomes you with your lofty creaſts, 
Toſcorne the ioy, that oe is glad toſccke; 
We both are bownd to follow heauens beheaſts, 
Andrtend our charges with obeifaunce mccke: 


Spare,peatle ſiſter, with reproch my paineto ceke. 


Andtell me, if that ye my ſonne haue heard, 
Tolurke emongſt your Nimphes in ſecret wize; 
Or keepe their cabins: much I am affeard, 
Leaſt he like one of them him ſelfediſguize, 
Andturne his arrowes to their excrcizc: 
So may he long him ſelfe full cafie hide: 
For he is faire andfreſhin face and guize, 
As any Nimphe (letnot it be cnuide.) 

So ſaying every Nimphfull narrowly ſhee cidc- 


\ 


Burt Phebe therewith fore was angered, 
And ſharply faide, Goc Dame, goc ſecke your boy, 
Where you him lately leftezin Mars his bed 
He comes not here, we {corne his fooliſh ioy, 
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' Nelend welciſureto his idle toy: 

Butif I catch him in this company, 

By S:yg/4n Jake I vow, whoſe ſad annoy 

The Gods doe dread, he dearly ſhall abye: 
Ie clip his wanton wings, that he no more ſhall flye, 


Whom whenas Yew lawſo ſore diſpleaſd, 
Shce inly ſory was, and ganrelcar, 
Whart ſhee hadfaid: fo her he ſoone appeaſd, 
With (ugred words and gentle blandiſhment, 
From which a fountaine trom her ſweetelips went, 
And welled goodly forth, that in ſbort ſpace 
She was well plead, and forth herdamzells fene 
' Thtoughall the woods, to ſearch fr6 place toplace. 
Itany tract ofhim or tidings they mote trace. 


| | 
Tofcarch the God of loue her Nimphes ſhe ſent, 
Throughout the wandring foreſt cuery wheres . , 
And after tizem her (clfe cke with her wen 
Toſeeke the fugitiue. 
' Solong they ſought, till they arriued were 
Inthatfame ſhady couecrt, whercas Jay 
Faire Cry/ogen: in {lombrytraunce whilere: 
Who in her ſlcepe (a wondrous thing to ſay) G 
Vawares had borne two babcs,as faire asſpringing day, 


Vnwares ſhe themconcciud, vnwares ſhe bore: 
She bore withoutea paine, that ſhe conceiu'd 
Withouten pleaſure: ne herneed implore 
Lucinzes aide : which when they both perceiu'd, * 
They were through wonder nigh offence bercu'd, 
Andgazing each on other, noughtbelpake: 

| Arlaſtthey both agreed, her ſceminggrieu'd 
Out of her beauie {\wowne not to awake, 
Butfrom her louing fidethe _ bades to _ | 
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Vp they them tooke, eachone a babe vptooke, 

Sr or th them carried, tobe foſtered; 

Dame Phebeto a Nymphe her babeberooke, 

To be vpbrought in perfe&t Maydenhed, 

And ofherſelte her name Belphzbered: 

But Yen hers thence far away conuayd, 

To be vpbroughtin goodly womanhed, 

Andin bs lile loues ſtead, which was ſtrayd, 
Her Amorett«cald,to comfort her diſmayd. 


Shee broughr herto her joyous Paradize, 
Wher moſt ſhe wonnes,whe ſhe on earth does dwell, 
So faire aplace, as Nature can deuize: | 
Whether in Paphos, or Cytheron hill, 
Orit in Gnidas bee, I wotenotwell, 

But well I woteby triall, thatrthis ſame 
All other pleaſaunt places doth excell, - 
And callcd is by herloſt lovers name, 

The Gardin of Adonisfar renowmd by fame, 

In tharſame Gardin all the goodly flowres, 

Wherewith dame Nature doth herbeautify, 

And decks the girlonds of her Paramonres, 

Are fercht: there is the firſt ſeminary 

Ofallchings, thatare borne toliue and dye, 

According to their kynds, Long worke it were, 

Here to account the endlefle progeny © 

Of all the weeds, that bud and blofſome there; 

But ſo much as doth need, muſt needs be counted here. 


Itfited was in fruitfull foyle of old, 
Andeirtin with two walls on either ſide; 
The one of yron, the other of bright gold, | 
Thatnone might thorough vere he oucr-ſtride: 
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And doublegates it had, which opened wide; !:! 
By which both in and out men motenpas; + | 

' Th'one faire and freſh, the other old anddride: 

Old Genive the porter of them was, . * 

Old Genizs, the which a double nature has. 


He letteth in, he letteth oueto wend, + .: - 
All thatto- come intothe world defaze; - 
A thouſand thouſand naked babes attend. -: 
 Abouthim day and night, which doe require, 
That he with flethly weeds wouldthem attire: 
B Such as him liſt, ſuch as eternall fate 11: 
Ordained hath, he clothes with finfull mire, : 
'  Andſend:th forthto lige in mortall ſtare, . - 
Till they agayn returne backe by the hinder gate. . 


After that they againeretourned beene, 
They in that Gardin plantgd bee agayne; 
Aad, ow afreſh, as they .,adneuericene 
Fleſhly corruption, nor morrall payne. 
Some thouſand yeares ſo doen they there-remayne, 
And then of him are clad with other hew, _ 
Orſent into the chaungefull world Ayncs 
Till thether they retourne, where firftthey grew: 
Solike a wheele arownd they ronne from oldtonew. 


Ne nceds there Gardiner to ſetr, or ſow, 
To plant or prune : for of theix owne accord 

All things, as they created wete, doe. grow, 

And yetremember well the mighty word, 

Which firft was ſpoken by th'Almighty lord, 

That bad them to increaſe and mulkiply : 

Ne doe theyneed with waterof the ford, 

Or of the clouds ro moyſten their roots dry; 
For in themſclues rune”; moiſture they imply. 
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Iofinite ſhapes of creatures there arebred, 
And vyncouth formes, which none yerteuer knew, 
And cuery fortis in a ſondry bed 
Sert by irſelfe, and ranckt in com:ly rew: 
Somefitt for reaſonable ſowles rindew, 
Some made for beaſts, ſome made for birds to were, 
Andall the fruitfullſpawne offiſhes hew 
In endleſſe rancks along enraunged were, 
That ſeemdthe Ocean could not containethem there, 


Daily they grow, and daily forth areſent 
Into the world, it to repleniſh more, 
Yer is the ſtocke nor leſlencd, nor ſpent, 
But ſtill remaines in euerlaſting ſtore, 

_ Asitatfirſtcreated was of yore, 
For in the wide wombe ofthe world therclycs, 
In hatefull darknes and in deepe horrore, 


An hugeeternal Chaos, yhich mn 
pr 


Theſubſtaunces of nature fruitfu ogenyes. 


Allthings from thence doe their rſt being ferch, 
And borrow matter, whereofthey are made, _ 
Which whenas forme and feature it docs ketch, 
Becomes a body, anddoth then inuade 
The ſtate of lite, out of the grieſly ſhade. 

That ſibſtaunce js eterne, and bideth ſo, 
Ne when'the life decayes, and forme does fade, 
Doth itconſume,and into nothing goe, 

But chaunged is, and often altred co and froe. 


The ſubſtaunce is not chaungd, nor altered, 
Buttih'only forme and outward faſhion; 
For cuery ſubſtaunce is coaditioned 
To chaunge her hew,and ſondry formes to or 
| cet 


SS (at,/T. 


| Theirgoodly meximent, and gay felicitys 


the Faery Nacene,” 
Meet for her temper and complexion : 
For formes are variable and decay, 
By courſe of kinde, and by occaſion; 
And that faire flowre of beautie fades away, 
As doth the lilly freſh before the ſunny ray. 
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Createnimy to it, andtoallthe reſt, 
Thatin the Gardin of TLHadons ſprings, 
Is wicked Tyme, who with his hob addreſt, 
Does mow the flowring herbes and goodly things, 
Andall their glory tothe ground downe flings, 
Wherethey do wither, and are fowly mard: 
He fycs abour,and with his flaggy winges 
Beates downe both leauzs and buds without regard, 
Ne cuer pitty may relent his malice hard. 


Yetpitty often did the godsrelenr, Tt, 
Tofce ſo faire thinges mard,and ſpoiled quighr: 
And thcir great mother Yewasdid lament © 
Theloſſe of her deare brood, herdearedelight: 
Her hart was picrſt with pitty atthe ſight, 
When walking through the Gardin, them ſhe ſpyde, 
Yet note ſhe find redreſle for ſuc" deſpight: 
For all thar liues,is ſubic& to that law: | 
All things decay in time, and to their enddoe draw, 


But were itnot, that Ti»etheitroubleris, 27 
Allthatinthis delightfull Gardin growes, 
Should happy bce, and haue immorrall blis: 
For hereall plenty, andall pleaſure flowes, | 
And ſweete loue geatle firts emongſt them throwes, 
Withour fell rancor, or fond gealoſy; 
Franckly each Paramor hisleman knowes, 
Each bird his mate, ne any does cnuy } 
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, There iscontinuall Spring,and harueſt there 
Continuall,both meeting at one tyme: 
For both the boughes doc laughing bloſſoms beare, 
And with freſh colours decke the wanton Pryme, . 
And cke attonce the heauenly trees they clyme, 
W hich ſeemeto labour ynder their fruites lode: 
The whiles the ioyous birdes make their paſlyme 
Emonegſt the ſhady leaues, their ſweet abode, | 
And their trew loues without ſuſpition tell abrode. 


Right in the middeſt ofchat Paradiſe, 
Thereſtooda ſtately Mount,on whoſe round top 
| Agloony groue lh mirtle trees didriſe, 
+ Whoſeſhady boughes ſharp ſteele did neuerlop, 
Nor wicked beaſtes their tender buds did crop, 
Bur like agirlond compaſſcd the highr, 
And from their fruitfull ſydes ſweet gum did drop, 
Tharall the ground with-pretious deaw bedight, 
Threw forth moſt dainty.odours, & moſt ſweet delight, 


And inthe thickeſt coyertof that ſhade, 
. There was a pleaſaunt Arber, notby arr, 

But of the trees owne inclination made, | 
Which knitting their rancke braunches part to part, 
With wantqn yuic tevyneentrayld athwart, 
And Eeglantine, and Caprifole emong, 
Faſhiond aboye withir7their 1amolt pare, 
That nether Phoebus beams could through the throg, 

Nor Aeolus (harp blaſt could worke them any wrong. 


Andall about grew euecry ſort of lowre, 
To which ſad louecrs were transformde of yore; 
Freſh Hyacin:hus,Phabus paramoure; 

 Foolith Maraſſe,thatlikes the watry ſhore, 


Sad 
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Sad Amaranthus,madea flowrebut late, Fs 
Sid Amaranzthsr,inwhoſe purple pore 
Me ſeernes I ſee Aminras wretched fate, 

To whom fweerPoets verſe hathgiuen endleſſedues: 


There wontfayre Venus IG tocnioy 
Her deare Adonis toyous company, - 
And reape ſweet pleaſure.of thi e wanton boy: 
Thereyer,ſome lay, in ſecrex he doesly, 1". 
Lapped in flowres and pretious ſpycery, 
By her h14 from the world, arid froin the salÞ + 
Of St17ian Gods, which doe herloue enuy; 
Bur ſhe her ſelfe, when cuer thatſhe will, 
Poſſeſſcth bim,and of his fweerneſſe takes her 6K, 


And ſooth it ſeemes they ſay: for he may lioe 
For euer dye,and cutr burjed bee - 
In balefull night, where all ehioges are GO) © 
All be he{ubieR to morralitie, -' 
Yet is eterne in mutabilitiz, 
And by ſucceſſion made perpetuall, 
Transformed oft, and chaunged diuerſlie:” 
For him the Father of allformes they call; 
Thertore needs more he liue, thatliuing Lives t to val: 


Therenow heliueth in eternal! blis,.. 

Ioying his goideffe, and of her enioyd: - 

Nefecareth he henceforth that foe of his; - 

Which with his crusll raske hitmdeadly cloyd?' 

For that wilde Bore,the which him once anooyd, 

She firmely hath empriſoned foray, . 

Thar her ſweerloue his malicemote auoyd, 

In a ſtrong rocky Caue, which'is they ſay, (may. - 
Hceweun vaderneath that Mount, thatnone hincloten 
There- 
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There now he liues in'euerlaſting toy, 
Wirth many of the Gods in company, 
Which thether haunt, and with the winged boy 
Sporting him ſclfe in ſafe felicity: 

Who when he hath with ſpoiles and cruelty 

Ranſackt the world,and in the wofull harts 

Of many wretches ſet his triumphes hye, 

Thether reſortes,and laying his fad dartes_ 
Aſyde, with faite Adonis playes his wanton partes. | 


(atY1, 


And his trew loue faire Pfyche with him playes, 
Fayre P/ycheto him lately reconcyld, 
| After long troubles and vnmeetvpbrayes, 
With which his mother Yenas her reuyld, 
> And cke himſelfe her cruelly exyld: 
But now in ſtedfaſt loue and happy ſtate {] 
She with him liues, and hath him borne a chyld, 
Pleaſure, that doth both gods and men aggrare, 
Pleaſure, the daughter of Cuprdand Pzche are. 


Hether great Yenws brought this infant fayre, 
The yonger daughter of Chryſogonee, ' 
And vnto P/y che with greattruſt and care 
Commitrced her,yfoſtered to bee, 
Andtrainedvp intrew feminitee: 
Who noleſſe carefully her tendered, 

| Thenherowne daughter Pleaſure, to whom ſhee 

Made her companion,and herlefloned 

In all the lore of Joue,and goodly wamanhead, 


In which when ſbe to perfe@ ripenes grew, 
Of grace and beautic noble Paragone, 
She brought her forth into the worldes vew, 
Tobeth'caſampleoftrueloue alone, 


And 
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And Lodeſtarre of all chaſte affection, 
T oall fayrc Ladies, that doe line on grownd. 
To Faery court ſhe came,where many one 
Admyrd her goodly haucour,and fownd 
His feeble hart wide launch with loues cruel wownd. 


But ſhe to none of them herloue did caſt, 
. Saueto the noble knight Sir Scuaamore, 
To whom her louing hartſhelinked faſt 
In faithfull Ioue, abide for cuermore, 
And for his deareſt ſakeendured fore, 
Sore trouble of an hainous enimy, 
Who her would forced haue to haue forlore 
Her former loue,and ſtedfaſt loialty, | 
As ye may cliivhere reade thatruefull hiſtory, . :'': 


But well I weens, ye firſt defire to learne, 
What end vnto that fearefull Damozell, 
Which fledd fo faſt from thatſame foſterſtearne, 
Whom with his brethren 7imas {lew,befell: 
That was to weet,the goodly Florimell, - 
Who wandring for toſecke her louer deare, 
Her louer deare, her deareſt 1arinell, 
Into miſfortune fell, as ye did heare, 
And from Prince Arthare fied with wings of idle feare. 
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QT he witches ſonne lones Florimell: 
* Sheflyes,he faies to dy. C 
Saty nee” 06 the Sqnyre of Dames 

S From Gynunt , tyranny. 


eee Word eR 


'B Ike as an Hynd forth ſingled from the heard, 
That hath eſcaped from a rauenous beaſt, 
Yet flyes away of her owne feete afeard, 
And cuery leafe,thatſhaketh withtheleaft 
Murmure of winde., her terror hath cncreaſt; 
'So fledd fayre F/orimellfrom her vaine feare, 
Long after ſhe from perill was relcaſt: 
- -Each ſhade ſheſaw,and each noyſe he did "9D 
Did ſeeme ro be theſame; which ſhe cleapt whileare. 
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All that Ge cueningſhei in flying ſpent, 
Andaall that night her courle continewed: 
Ne did ſhelerdullfleepe once torelent, 

Nor wearineſle toflack her haſt, bur fled 
/Eueralike; as if her former dred 

Were hard behind, her ready to arreſt: 

And her white Paltrey hauing conquered 

: The maiſtring raines out of her weary wreſt, 
Perforce her carried, where cuer he chought|! beſt, 


So longas breath,and hable puiſſaunce 
Did native corage vnto him ſupply, 
His pace he freſhly forward did aduaunce, 

And carricd her _ all icopardy, 


Con. IT, 


Thercat was ſuddcin ſtrook with greata 


the Farry Quetne, © ups 
SAY 0 hes 197 aby,"- ©: > 
He having throughinceffant traucill ſpent - - 
His force,atlaſt perforce adowne didly, '” * 
Nefootcould further moue:-The _ gene: 
oniſhmenr, 


And forft t'alight,onfootmote Hexes fire, 


A traucifer vnwonted to ſuch way: BS [4 
Need reacherh her this leffon hard and rare, ' 
That fortune all in equall launce doth ſway, 

And mortall miſcries doth make her play. 

Solong ſhe traueild, till arlength ſhe catae 

To an hilles fide, which did r-her bewray 

A litle valley,ſubie& tothe ſame, i 


All couerd wich thick woodes,that quite it oucrcame. 


Through therops of the highrreesſhe did deſcry + 


Alitle ſmoke, whoſe vapour thin and light, 
Recking alofr,vprolled tothe sky: 

Which, chearefull ſigne did ſendynto her fight, 
That in the fame did wonne ſomeliuing wight. - 
Eftſoones her ſteps ſhe thereunto applyd, 8- * 
And came atlaſt in weary wretched plight 

Vnto theplace, to which her hope did guyde, 


To finde ſome refuge there, andreſt her wearie ſyde.. 


There ina gloomy hollow olen ſhe found 


A 


Alittle cottage, built of ſtickes and reedes 

In homely wize, and wald with ſodsaround, 
In which a witch did dwell, in loathly weedes, 
And wilfullwant, all careleſle of her needes, 
So chooftng ſolitarie to abide, 


Far from all neighbours, that her diueliſh deedes 


And helliſharts from peopleſhe mighrhide, © 


nd hurt far off ynkrowne, whom cucr ſheenvide. 


li The 
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Where ſitzing'on the flore the Hag ſhefound.,; - 
Buſie (as ſeera'd), aboutſame wicked gin; + | 
VWhoſoongas ſhe beheld that ſuddein ſtound, 
Lighaly vpſlarced from theduſtieground, ,. 
And with fell looke and hollow deadly gaze 
Stared on her awhike,, asoncaſtound, ' - 

Ne had one word to {peake, tor great awaze, (daze, 

Burt ſhewd by 0utward ſignes; that read her ſence did 


Atlaſt turniag her feare to fooliſh wrath, 
She askt, what deuill had her thether brought, 
And who ſhe was, andiwhatynworited a4 7 

 Hadguidedher,vnwelcomed,vaſought. 

To which theDamzell full of doubrfull thought, 
Her mildly anſwer'd; Beldame be not wroth 
_ Withfilly Virgin by aducatusc brayghe 
Vnto your dwelling ,ignorantand oth, 
That craue but rowme to reſt, while eempeſt ouerblo'th, 


With that adawne our of her chriſtalleyne +. 
Few trickling teares the (ofly forthler fall, 
Thatlike two orient perles, did purely ſhyne - 
Vpon her {nowy-cheeke ;z and therewichall 

' Sheſighed loft, char none o beſtiall, . 

Nor ſaluage hart, bur ruth of her ſad plight 
Would make to melt, or pitteouſly appall ;; 
And that vile Hag , all were her whole delight 

In miſchicte, was much moucd at ſo pittcous {ight. | 


And gan recomfort herin her rude wyſe, 
With womaniſh. compaſſion of her plaint, _ 
Wihiping the reares from her ſuffuſed eyes, 

And hidding her ſirdowne, to reſt her faint 


> —_ 


- 


* "y 
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And wearie limbs a while. She nothing quaint 
Norſ'deignfull of fo homely faſhion,” | 
Sith broughtſhe was now to ſo hard conſtraint, 
Sate downe vpon the duſty groundanon; \'/ //1// 

As gladotthat ſmallred, as ed'of tempeſt gon, 


Thogan ſhegather vp her garments rent, ' ? 


And herlooſe lockes to dight in'order dew, + 
With golden wreath and gorgeous ornament; - 
Whomſuch whenasthe wicked Hag did vew, 
She was aſtoniſhrt at her heauenly hew, _ 
And doubred herto deeme ancarthly wight, 
But or ſome Goddeſfle, or of Dianesrrew,.” 
Andthoughther to adore with humble ſpright;. 
T'adore thing ſo diuineas beauty, were but right... 


This wicked woman had a wicked fonne,..- | 
 Thecomfortofher age atdiwearydayes, 
A lacſy loord, fornothing good to donne, 
Burſtretched forth in ydleneſle alwayes, 
Ne cuercaſthis mind to couetprayſle, 
Or ply him ſclfeto any honeſt trade, 
Burt allche day before the ſunny rayes 
He vſ'd to ſlug, or ſleepe inſlothfullſhade: 
Such lacfinefſe both lewd and pooreattonce him made, 


He comming homeatyndertime, there found 
The fayreſt creature, that he eucr.ſaw, 
Sitting beſide.his mother on theground; - 
The fight whercofqid greatly him adaw, 
And his baſe thought withiterrourand with aw _- + 
SO inly ſmot, that as one, which hath gaz'd 
Onthe bright Sunne ynwares, doth ſoone withdraw 
His fecble cyne,with too mychbrightnes daz'd, - 

Seo ftared he on her, and ſtood long while amaz'd, 

a SES ET 
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Soitly.at laſthegan his motheraske, 
Whar miſterwightthat was, and whence deriu'd, 
Thatin ſoftraunge diſguizement there did:ma ke, 
And by whataccidentthethere arriu'd: - + + 
Burſhe, 2s onenighofher ws depriu'd;]; - 
Withnoughtburghaſtly lookeshim anſwered,. 
Likero a ghoſt, thatlately is feuia'd 
From Sz/y8/an ſhores, wherelatcir wandered: * 

So both ather,, and eachatother wondered. 


Butthe fayre Virginwas ; ſomecke and myld;. 
Thatſhefo them youchſafed to embace 
Her goodlyporr, and to their ſcnfſes vyld, | 
Hergentle ſpeach applyde, tharinfhort ſpace: 
She-grew familiareinthat defertplace, 
During which time, the Chorle through her fo king: 
And courtciſe vie conceir'd affeRion bace,”: in 
And caſt toJouc her inchis brutiſh mind; _ 

No loue, but bratiſh luſt, that was ſo beaſtly tind, 


Cloſely tlie wicked flame his bowels brent, 
Andſhortly grewingo outrageous fire; 
Yethad he notthe hart, nor kardiment, 

As vnto her tovnerhis defirez ' | 

. | His eaytiue thought durſt nor ſohigh aſpire, 
Butwith ſoft ſighes,and louely ſemblaunces, 
He wecr'd that hisaffetionentire 
She ſhould aread; many refſemblaunces - 

Toher he madc, and many kinde remembraunces: 


| Oft from the forreſtmildings he did bring - | 
Whoſe {idesempiirpled were with foyling red,. 
And oft young birds, which he had taught to = 
Re IK Svootdy caroled, 
x1 Girlonds: 


c J 
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-  Girlonds of flowres ſometimes for her faire hed | 
Hefine would dight; ſometimes theſquirrellwild 
Hebroughtto her in bands, as conpucred 
To be her thrall, his fellow ſeruant vild; (mild. 
All which,ſhe of him tooke with countenance meeke & 


But paſt awhile, when ſhe fit ſeaſon ſaw 

To leauc that deſert manſion, ſhecaſt 

In ſecret wize her ſelfe thence to withdraw, 

For feare of miſchicfe, which ſhe did forecaſt 
Might by the witch or by her ſonne compaſt:_. 
Her wearie Palfrey cloſely, as ſhe might, 

Now well recouered after long repaſt, - + 

In his proud furnitures ſhe freſhly dight, -- 
His late miſwandred wayes now to remeaſure right. 


Andearely erethe dawning day appeard, - 

She forth iſlewed, andon her journey went; ' 

She went in perill, of cach noyle affeard, 

And of each ſhade, that diditſclfe preſeat; 

For ſtill ſhe feared tobe ouerhent, 

Of that vile hag, or her vnciuile ſonne: 

Who whentoo latc awaking , well they kent, 
Thattheir fayre gueſt was gone, they both begonne 
To make exceeding mone, as they had beene vndonne. 


But that lewd louer did the moſt lament 

For her depart, taateuer man did heate; 
Heknockrhis breſt with deſperate intent, 

And ſcratcht his face, and with his teeth did teare 
Hisrugged fleſh, and rent his ragged heare: 

That his ſad mother ſeeing his fore plight, 

Was greatly woe begon, and gan to fcare, 

Leaſt his frailefenſes were emperiſht quight, 
Andloue to frenzy turnd, ith loue is franticke hight. - 


Ii 3 ” All 
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All wayes ſhec ſought, kim to reſtore to plight, -. 

With herbsyyima charms,with coulſel, & with teares, 

Buttears,nor charms,nor herbs, nor counſell might 

*Aſſwage the fury, which his entrails teares;. 

So ſtrong is paſſion,thatno reaſon heares, 

Tho when all other helpes ſhe (aw to faile, 

She turnd her (elfe backe to her wicked leates ' : 

And by her diucliſh arts thought to preuaile,-' - 
To bring her backe againe,or worke her finall bale. 


Efceſoones out ofher hidden caue ſhecald' 
An hidcous beaſt, of horrible aſpe&;;: | - 
That could the ſtouteſt corage haue appald; 
Monſtrous, mifhapt, and all his backe was ſpe& 
With thouſand ſpors of colours queint elect, 
Therero fo ſwifte, that it all beaſts did pas: 
Likeneueryetdidliaing ciedete& ; - 
Bur likeſt it toan Hyene was, ; 
That feeds onwemens fleſh, as others feede on gras. 


It forth ſhecald, and gaue it ſtreight incharge, 
Throughrthicke and thin her to pourſew apace,, 
Ne onceto ſtay toreſt, or breath atlarge, | 
Till her ſhe had artaind, and brought in place, 
Orquitedeuourd her beauties ſcornefullgrace. 
The Monſter ſwifte as word, that from her went, 
Went forth in haſte, anddid her footing trace 
So ſure and ſwiftly, through his perfect ſent, 

And paſling ſpeede, thatſhortly he her oucrhenc. 


Whom when the fearcfull Damzell nigh eſpide,, 
No necdtobid her faſt away to flicz 

Thac vgly ſhape ſo ſore herterrifide, 

Tharitſhe ſhundno lefle, thendread to dic, 


- 
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And her flirt Palfrey did ſo well apply . 


Hisnimblefeet to her conceiued feare, 7 þ 
That whileſt his breath did ſtrengthto him ſupply, 
From perill free he her away did beare: : 

But whea his forcegan faile, his pace gan wex areate. 


Which whenas ſhe perceiu'd, ſhewas diſmayd . - 
' Arthatſamelaſtextremityfulſore, 
Andof her ſafety greatly grew afray d; 
And now ſhe gan approchto the ſea ſhore, 
As it befcll, thatſhe could flic no more, - 
But pie her ſelfo rg ſpoile of greedineſſe. 
Lightly ſie leaped, as #wight forlore, 
From herdull horſe in deſperate diſtreſle,' 
And ro her feetberooke her doubrfullfickerneſſe. 


Not halfe ſo faſt the wicked: 3yrrha fled 
From dread ofherreuenging fathers hond: 
Nor halte ſo faſt to ſauchermaydenhed, 
Fled fearfull Daphne on th' AZgeanſtrond, 


As Flerimellifled from that Monſter 


youd, 


Toxcach the ſea, cre ſhe of him were ray 3 


Forintheſcatoc 


a0 + 7 ; 


Rather then of thetyranttabe cau 


Thereto fear gaue her wings,8 


# 


It fortuned (high God did ſo ordaine) 


As ſhee arriucd on theroring 


ſhore, 


In mindetolcape intothe m1 
Alittle bote lay hoving her b 


rowne her ſelfe ſhe fond 
I ht: . | 
need an IE caught, 


gh oy maine, 


efore, 


In which there flepta fiſher old and pore, 

The whiles his nets weredrying on the ſand: - 

Into the ſame ſhee eps, 2nd with the ore y 
Did thruſtthe ſhallop from the floting ſtrand: + ' 


So ſfafery fowndat ſea, which ſhe fowndn 
> Iis | 


orat land; 
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The Monſter ready on the pray toſeaſe, 
Was of his forward hope deceined quight, 

Nedurſt aſſay co wade the perlous ſeas, X 

Bur greedily long gaping at the ſight, 

Atlaſtin vaine was forſt to turne his me; ; 

And tell the id!e tidings to his Dame: 

Yet roauenge his diueliſhedeſpight, '* 

He ſert vpon her Palfrey tiredlams, 

Andlew him cruelly, creany reskew came. 


And after hauinghim embowelled, 

Tofill his hellifh gorge, it haunts hoot 

To paſſe that way, as forth he traueiled; 
Yrwas a goodly Swaine; and'of great might, 
Ascuer man that bloody field did fight; 

But in vain ſheows,thacr wont yoaghnights bewitch, 
And courtly ſeruices tooke no delight, 

| But rather ioyd to bee, then ſeemen fich: 


| For _ tobe and ſceme to him was labor lich.” 


It was toweetethe rood Sir Satyran, 


Thatrauagd abrode to ſeeke cdughrareomilde, 
As was his wontin foreſt, and'i pRine; - 

He was all armd in rigged ſteele vnfilde;/ 

As in the fmoky forge it was compilde, *-- 

And in his Scutchin bore a Satyres hedd : 

He comming preſent, whererhe Monſter vilde 
Vpon that milke-whitePaltreyescarcas fedd, 
Vnto his reskew ran; and greedily him ſpedd. 


There well perceiud he, that it wasthe horſe, 
Whereon faire Florimellwas wont to ride, 

That of thatfeend was rent. ithour remorſe: 
Much fearcd ic, kaft ought didillberide 
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To that faire Maide, the lowre of w:mens ptidez 
For her hedearely loued,andin all - 1.6 
His famous congueRs highly magnifide: 

Beſides her golden girdle, which did fall 
From her in flight,he fownd,thar did him ſore apall. 


Full of ſad feare, and doubrfull agony, 

Fiercely he flew vpon that wicked feend, 
 Andwith huge ſtrokes, and cruell battery 

Him forſt to EE his pray, for to attend 

Him ſelfe from deadlydaunger to defend : 

Full many wounds in his corrupted fleth 

He did engrauc,and muchell blood did ſpend, 
 Yetmightnot doc him die, butaic morefreſh 
And fierce he ftill appeard, the more hedidhim threſh, 


He wiſt hot, how him to deſpoile of life, 
Ne how to winthe wiſhedvicory, | 
Sith him he ſawiſtillſtronger.grow through ftrife, 
And him ſelfe weaker through infirmity, 
Greatly he grewenrag'd, and furiouſly 
Hurling his ſword away, helightly leF 
Vpon the beaſt, that with greatcrucky 
Rored, andraged to be vnderkept: / ._ . 
Yethe par egy held, and ſtrokes ypon him hepr. 


As he tharſtriues to ſtop aſuddein flood, 
Andin ſtrong bancks his violenceencloſe, 
Forceth ir ſwell aboue his wonted mood, 
Andlargcly ouerflow the fruitfullplaine, 
That all the countrey ſcemes tobea Maine, ' _ 
And therich furrowes flote, all quice fordonne : - 
The wofull husbandman doth lowd complaine, 
Toſec his whole yeares laborloſtſoſoone,. 

For which to God he made ſo many an idle boone. 


So. 
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So him he held, and did through might amate * 
 Solong he held him, and him bettſolong; 
Thar ac che laſt his fiercenes gan abate, *- 
And mecckely ſtoup vnto thevicoritrong : 
VVho to avengetheimplacable wrong, 
Which he ſuppoſed donne to Flerime/l, 
Sought by all meanes his dolorto prolong, 
Sith dint of ſteele his carcas couldnot quell; - 
His makerwith her charmes had framed him ſo well. 
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| The golden ribband, which thatvirginwore 
About her ſclender waſte, he tooke in hand, | 
And with it bownd the beaſt. thatlowd didrore 
For greatdeſpight of that ynwonted band, 
Yet darednot his victor ta withſtand, + -- 
Bur trembled like a lambe, fled from the pra 
him followd on the ſtrand, 
As he had long bene learned to obay; © 
Yetncuer learned he ſuch feruice, till that day.': * © 


Thus as he led the Beaſt along the way, 
He ſpide ffrof amighty Giaunteſſe, - | 
| Faftflying ona Courlex dapled gray, * - - 
From a bold knight; that with great h 
_.. Herhard purſewd, andſoughrfor to ſu 
She bore before her lap a dolefull Squire, 
Lying athwarther horlcingreat diſtreſle, 
Faſt baunden hand and foore with cords of wire, 
Whom ſhedid meaneromakethe thrall ofher deſire. 


_* Andalltheway 


Which whenas $4tyrevze beheld, in haſte 
Helefte his capriue Beaſt arliberty, 4% 
And croſt the neareſt way, by#hich hecaſt- 
Her tgencounter, erc ſhe paſled by: ' 


H 
| ” 


Sh 


'In 


Ar 
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But ſhe the wayſhund nathemore for thy, - 
But forward gallopt faſt, which when he ſpyde, 
His mighty (peare he couched warily, - 
Andatherran:ihehauing him deſcryde, 

Her ſelfe to fight addreſt; and threw her lode aſide. 


| Like as a Goſhauke, chat infootedoth beare 


A trembling Culuer, hauing ſpide oa hight 
An Eagle,that with plumy wings doth ſheare 
The fubtile ayre,ſtouping with all his might, 
The quarrey throwes toground with felldeſpight, ' 
And tothe battcill doth-her ſelfe prepare: | 
Soran the Geannteſle vntothefight; 
Her fyric eyes with furious ſparkes did ſtare, ].. 
And with blaſphemous bannes high God in peeces tare 


She caught in hand an huge great yrou mace, 
Wherewich ſhe many had of life depriu'd; 
Butere the ſtroke could ſcize his aymed place,' 
His ſpeare amids her ſun-brode ſhicld arriu'd, . 
Yet nathemorethe ſteele aſondertiu'd, t 
Allwerethe beame in bignes like amaſt, - 


 Neheroutofthe ſtedfalt fadledriud, 


But glauncing on the rtempred-metall, braſt 


 Inthouſandſhiuers, andſoforth beſtde her paſt. 


| 


Her Steed did aggerwich that pui ſſaunt ſtrooke;) 


Bur ſhe no more was moucd with-:that might, 
Thenithad lightedon an aged Oke;:  '' 
Or onthe mardvle Pillour, that is pighe 
| Vponthe top of Mount Olympus kiche, 
For the braue youthly Champions to aſlay, 
With burning charce wheeles it nigh toſmite: 
Bur who-thatſmites it, mars his joyous plays 


And is the ſpectacle of ruinous decay, - 


Yet 
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Yer therewith ſore cnrag'd, with ſterne regard” ' 
Her dreadfull weaponſhe to him addreſt, | 
Which on his helmer marrelled ſo hard, 

That made him low incline his lofty creſt, 

And bowd his battred viſourto his breſt: 
Wherewith ſhe was ſoſtuned, thathe n'ote ryde 
Butrecled'ro and fro from caft to weſt: © '/ | 
Which when his cruell enimy eſpyde, 

She lightly ynto him adioyned fyde to fyde; 


Andon his collarlayingpuiſſaunt hand; * ' | *' © 
Out of hiswauering feathim plucke perforſe, *' 
Perforſe himpluckt, vnable to withſtand, -* ' 
Or helpe himſelfe,and laying thwart her horſe, 

In loathly wiſelike toa carrion corſc, 

She bore him faſt away. Which when the knight, 
That her purſewed, ſaw with great remorſe, 

He were was touched/in his noble ſpright, - | 
And ganencrealc his ſpeed, asſhecncreaſt her flight, 


Whom when as'nigh approching ſhe eſpyde, 

She threw away her burden angrily;  ' 

For ſhe liſt not the batreill to abide, 
Bur made her ſelfemore light, away to fly: 

Yet her the hardyknightpurſewd ſonye 
Thatalmoſt in the backe he oft her ſtrake: 

But tilt whea bun athand fhedi@efpy, © 

She turnd, and ftemblaunce of fairefrphr did make; 
But when he ſtaydzto flighr againe ſhe did her take, 


By this the good Sir Satyrare gan wake 

Out of his dreame, that did him long entraunce, 

And fccing none in place, he gan to make 

Excceding mone, and cuiſt that cruell chaunce, 
 Whick 
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W hich reft from himſo faire acheuifaunce: 
Atlength he ſpyde, whereas thar wofull Squyre, 
Whom he had reskewed from capriuaunce 

Ofhis ſtrong foe, lay tombled inthe myre, 

Ynable toariſe, or foot or handtoſtyre, 


To whom approching, well he more percejue' 
In that fowleplight a comely perſonage , 
And louely face, madefit for. todeceiue 
Fraile Ladies hartwith loues conſuming rage, 
Now inthe bloſſome of his freſheſt age: 
Hereard him vp, and looſfd his naar co Fe 
And after gan inquirehis parentage, 
Andihow he fell'into-the Gyaunrs hands, 
And who that was, which chaced her along thelands. 


That Geaunteſſe Argarre is behight, 
A daughterof the T#42»s which did make 
. Warre agaiaſt heaen, and heaped hils on hight, 

To ſcale the skyes, and pur 7oze from his right: 

Her ſyre Typhoens was, who:mad throughmerrth, . 

And dronke with blood of men,ſlaine by his might, 

Through inceft;her of his owne mother Earth 
Whylome begor, beingburhalfe twin ofthac berths. 


Then trembling yer through feare , the Squire beſpake;, 


For at thatberthanother Babe ſhe bore; 
To weet the mightie 0//yphant, thar wrought: 
Great wreaketo many errant knights of yore, 
Till him Chylde Thopas to confulion brought. 
Theſe twinags,men fay; (aching far paſſing tlhiought): 
Whiles in their names» Lv encloſd they were;. 
Ere they intothelightfom world were brought;. 
Infleſhlyluſt weremingled bothiyfere;? '- '- ---- VY 

And.io that monſtrous wile did tothe world appere. ah 


+ 
Fa 
bl 


j 
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Soliu'd they:cuer after in like fin, 
_ Gainſt natures law, and good bchaueoure: 
But greateſt ſhame was to that maiden twin, 
Who not content ſo fowly ro deuoure: - 


(ant VI1, 


- _ Hernatiuefleſh, and ſtaine her brothers bowre, mo E 
Did willow in all other fleſhly myre, 


'  Andſuffredbeaſtes her body to deflowre: F 
So whotſhe burnedin thatluſtfull fyre, 
ctallthat might norſlake her ſenſuall deſyre. 


Bur ouer all the countric ſhe did raunge, | 
To ſceke young men, to quench her flaming thruft, 
And feed her fancy with delightfull chaunge: 
Whom fo ſhe fitteſt findes to ſerue her luſt, 
Through her maine ſtregth,in which ſhe moſt doth ; 
She with her bringes into a ſecrerlle, (truſt, 
. Where in cternall bondage dye he muſt, Ng 
Orbe the vaſſall of her pleaſures vile, beet 
Andin all ſhamefull ſort him ſelfe with her defile. 


| Meſeely wretch ſhe ſo at vauntage caught, 

| After ſhe long in waite for medidlye, 
And meant vneo her priſonto hate brought, 
Herlothſom pleaſure there to ſatiſfye; | 
That thouſand deathes me leuer were to dye, 
Then breake the vow;thatto faire Columbell 
I plighted haue, and yer keepe ſicdfaſtly: 
As for my name, it miſtrethnot totell; 

- Call metheSguyre of Damesthat me beſeemeth well, 


But that bold knight; whom ye purſuing ſaw | 
T hat Geaunteſle, is not ſuch, as ſhe feemd, ' | 
But a faire virgin, thatin martialllaw, ' * - | 
Anddeedes ofarmes aboucallDames it ne; bh 
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And aboue many knightes iseke eſteemd,: 757 of 
For her great worth; She Palladize is hight: 
She you from death, you me from dread redeemd. 


Ne any may that Monſter match in fight, 
But ſhe, or ſuch as ſhe, thacis ſo chaſte awight, 


Her well beſeemes that Queſt(quoth Satyrame). 
Butread, thou Squyre of Dames,what vow is this, 
Which thou vpon thy ſcltc haſt lately ta'ne, 

Thar ſhal[I you recount (quoth he) ywis, 
So beyepleaſd to pardon all amis, + _ 
That gentle Lady, whom I loue and ſerue, 
Alec load fait and wearie ſernuicis, 
Didaske me;how I coul4her louedeſerne, 
And how ſhe might beſure, thatI would neuerfrverue, 


I glad by any meanes hergraceto gaine, 
Badd her commaund my life to'ſaue,or ſpill. | 
Eftſoones ſhe badd me, with inceſſauntpaine 
To wander through the world abroad at will, 
And euery whete, where with my power or skill 
I might doe ſeruice vnito gentle Dames, 
Thar I the ſame ſhould faithfully fulfill, (names 
Andatthe tweluemonerhesend ſhould bring their 
And pledges; as the ſpoiles of my vitorious games, 


So well I rofaire Ladies ſeruice did, | 
And found ſuch fauour in their louing hartes, 
That cre the yearc his courſe had compaſſid, 
Thre hundred pledges for my good defartes, 
And thriſe three hundred thanks for my. good partes 
I with mie brought, and did to her preſent: 
Which when ſhe ſaw,more beat to cke my fmarrtes, 
Then to reward my truſty-true intent, | 

She gan for me deniſe a grieuous puniſhment, M 

o 
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To weet, thatI my:rauecill ſhould reſume, NF7 
And with like labour walke the world arownd, 

Necuer to her preſence ſhould preſume, 
TillI ſo many other Dames had fownd, | 
The whichyfor all the ſuit I could propownd, . .. 
Would me refuſe their pledgesto afford, 
'  Butdidabide for ener chaſte and ſownd, . . ... 
\N Ah gentle Squyre (quoth he) tell atone word, 
How many townditchou ſuch to pur ia thy record? 


In deed Sirknight(faid he) one word may tell 
All, that I cucrfownd ſo yiſcly ſtayd; 
For onely three they were diſpoſd ſo well, 
| And yet three yeares I now abrode haueſtrayd, 
\  Tofyndthem out. Motel (then laughing fayd 
E - Thekaight) inquire of thee, what were thoſe three, 
The which thy proffred curteſie denayd? 
Or ill they ſeemed ſure auizd to bee, 
 Orbxutiſhly brought vp,that neu'r did faſhions ſee. 


Thefirſt which then refuſed me (ſaid bee) 
Certes was but a common Courrifane, 
Yer flat refuſd ro haue adoe with mee, 
—_  BecauſeI could not giue her many a Iane, 
' (Therearfull hartely Calghed Satyrane) aq 
The ſecond was an holy Nunne to choleg > 
| | Which would not let me be her Chappellane, 
| Becauſe ſhe knew, ſhe ſayd, I would diſcloſe 
| Her counſell,ifſhe ſhould her truſt in me repoſe, 


The third a Damzell was of low degree, 
VWhomT in countrey cottage fownd by chaunce; 
Full litie weened I, that chaſtiree 

Had lodging inſo meanea maintenaunce, 


Ss. {- - 
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Yet was ſhe fayre, andin her countenaunce | 
Dwelt ſimple truth in ſcemely faſhion. 

Long thus I woo'd her with dew obſeruaunce, 
In hope vnto my pleaſureto hauewon,: 
Bur was as far.atlaſt, as when Ifirſtbegon, 


Safe her, Ineuer any woman found, 

Thatchaſtity did for it ſelfe embrace, 

But werefor other cauſes firme and ſouud, 

Either for want of handſome time and place, 

Or elſe for feare of ſhame and fowle diſgrace. 

Thus am TI hopeleſſe cuer to attaine 

My Ladies loue, in ſuch adeſperate caſe, 

Butall my dayes am like to waſtein vaine, (traine. 
Seeking to match the chaſte with ch'vnchaſte Ladies 


Perdy, (fayd Satyrane ) thou Squyreof Dames, 
Greatlabour fondly haft thou hentin hand, 
To gerſmall thankes, and therewith many-blames, 
That may emongſt 1{ciaes labours ſtand, 
Thence bace returning to the former land, 
Wherelate he lefcthe Beaft, he ouercame, 
He found him not; for he had broke his band, 
And was rcturnd againe vnto his Dame, 

To tell what tydings of fayre Florimell- became, 


K k 
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AP 
wi TheWitch creatts a ſnowy Lady, © 
V like to Florimell , 

9” Who wrengdbyCarle'by Proteus ſau'd,” 
% is fought by Paridell, | + A\ 
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O oftasT this hiſtoryrecord, 1 

My harrdoth meltwith meere.ccompaſſion, 

To thinke, how cauſelefle of heir owne accord 

This gen tle Damzell, whom 1 write vpon, 

Should plotiged be in ſuch affliction, 

Vithourall hope of comfortorrelicte, 

Thatſure E weene; the hardeſt hart of lone, 


Would hardly findeto aggrauate hergricfe; 
For milery craues rather mercy, ther: repricte. 
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But thar accurſed Hag, het hoſteſle lare, 
Had ſocnranckled her malitious hart, 
Thar ſhedelyrdth'abridgemenr of her fate, 
Or long enlargement of her painetull ſmarr. 
Now whenthe Beaſt, which by-her wicked art 
Late toorth ſhe ſent, ſhe backe retourning ſpyde, 
* Tyde with her golden girdle, ita part 
s Otherrichſpoyles, whom he had carſt deſtroyd, 
She weznd, & wondrousgladnes to her hart applyde. 


And with it ronning haſtly to her ſonne, 

Thought with Tock ghthim mucho haue reliu'd; 
Whothereby deeming fure the thing as donne, 

_ Hisformer griefe with furic freth reuiu'd, 


Much 
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Mach more then carſt , and would hayealgatesriu'd 
The hart out of his breſt : for ſithher dedd 
Heſurcly dewpr, himſelfe he rhoughtdepriu'd 
Quiteof all hope, wherewith he long had fedd 

His fooliſh malady, and long time had milledd, 


With thought whereof, exceeding mad he grew, 
And in his rage his mother would haue ſlaine, 
Had ſhe not fled into a ſecret mew, 
Where ſhe was woat her Sprightes toentertaine 
The maiſters of her art: there was ſhe faine 
To callthem all in orderto her ayde, 
And them coniure vponeternallpaine, | 
To counſell her ſo carefully diſmayd, (cayd. 
How ſhe might healc her ſonne, whoſe ſenſes were de- 


By their deuice,andher owne wicked wit, 
She there deuiz'd a wondrous worke to frame, 
Whole like on earth was neuer framed yit, 
That euen Nature (elfe enuide the (ame, 
And grudg'd to ſee the counterfet ſhould ſhame 
Thething ir (elte : In hand ſhe boldly rooke 
To make another like the former Dane, 
Another Florimell, in ſhape and looke 

Soliuely and ſolike, that many it miſtooke, 


| The ſubſtance, whereof ſhe the body made, 
Was pureſt ſnow in maſly mould congeald, 
Which ſhe had gatheredin a ſhady glade 
Of the Rphzar hils, to her reueald 
By errant Sprights, but from all men conceald: 
The ſame ſhe tempred with fine Mercury, 
And virgin wex, that neueryet was (cald, 
And mingled them with perfe&yvermily, 
That likea liuely ſaoguine it ſeemd to the eye. 
Kk 2 | Inſtead 
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In ſtead of eyes two burning lampes ſhe ſex = 
In filuer ſockets, ſhyning like the skyes, 

Anda quickemouing Spirit did arret 

To ſtirre androll them, like ro womens eyes;: 
In ſtead of yellow lockes ſhe did _—_ 
With'golden wyre to weaue her curled head; 
Yer golden wyre was not fo yellow thryſe 

As Florimells fayre heare : and in the ſtead 

Of life, ſhe puta Spright to rule the carcas dead, 


A wicked Spright yfraught with fawning guyle, 
And fayrereſemblance abouecall the reſt, | 
Which with the Prince of Datkenes fell lomewhyle,. 
From heauens blis and euerlafting reſt, 

Him needed not inſtru, which way were beſt 
Himſlelfe to faſhion likeſt Florimell, 

Ne how to ſpeake, ne hov to vc his geſt; 

For he in counterfeſaunce did excel, 

And all the wylesof wemens wits knew paſſing well, 


Him ſhaped thus, ſhe deckr in garments gay, 

W hich Florimell had left behind herlate, 
Thatwho ſo then herſaw, would ſurely ſay, 

It was her ſelfe, whom it did imitate, 

Or fayrer then her ſelfe, if ought algate 

Might fayrerbe, Andrhen ſheforth her brought 
Vnro herſonne, that lay in feeble ſtate; 

. Whoſeeing her gan ſtrejightvpſtart, and thoughe 
She wasthe Lady ſelfe, hoke ſo long had ſought. 


Tao faft her clipping twixt his armes twayne, 
Extremely ioyed in ſo happy fight, 

And ſoone forgot his former ſickely payne z- 
Burſhe,the more to ſeemeſuchas ſhe hight, 


Coyly 
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Coyly rebutted his embracement light; 
Yer till "= gentle countenaunce retain'd, 
Enough tohold a foole in yaine delight: 
Him long ſheſo with ſhadowes entertain'd, 
As her Creatreſſe had in charge to her ordain'd. 


Till on a day, as he diſpoſed was 

To walke the woodes with that his Idole faire, 
Her to diſport, and idletime to pas, 

In th'open frethnes of the gentRaire , 

A knight that way there chaunced to repaire; 
Yet knight he was not, buta boaſtfull (waine, 
That deedes of armes had cuer in deſpaire, 
Proud Braggadocchio, that in vaunting vaine 
His glory did repoſe, and credit did maintaine. 


Heſecing with that Chorle (fo faire a wight, 

Decked with many acoſtly ornament, 

Much merneiled thereat, as well he might, - 
And thought that match a fowle diſparagement: 
His bloody ſpeare efteſoones he boldly bent 
Againſtthefilly clowne, whodead through feare, 
Fell ftreightto ground in great aſtoniſhment; 
Villein (fayd he) this Lady is my deare, 

Dy, if thou it gaineſay : I will away her beare, 


The fearefull Chorle durſtnot gaineſay, nor dooe, 

Buttremblring ſtood, and yielded him the pray 

Who finding litle leaſure her towooe, 

On Trompartsſteed her mounted withour ſtay, 

And without reskew led herquite away. 

Proud man himſelfe then Braggadochio deem'd, 

And next to none, aſter that happy day, 

Being poſſeſſed of that ſpoyle, which ſeem'd 

The faireſt wighton os . _ moſt of men eſteem'd. 
" 


Bur 
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But when hee ſaw himſelfe free from pourſute, 
He gan wake gentle purpole to his Dame, 
With termes of loue and Iewdneſle diſfolute; 
For he could well his glozing ſpeaches frame 


'To ſuch vaine vſes, that him beſt became: ; 
Bur ſhe thereto would lead butlightregard, : 
As ſerming ory, that ſhe euer.came _ Bp 
Into his powre, thatvſed her ſo hard, = 


 Forcaucher honor,which ſhe more then life prefard, 


Thus as they two of kindnes treated long, 
There them by chaunce encountred on the way 
An armed knight, vpon a courſcr ſtrong, 
Whoſe trampling feere vpon the hollow lay 
Seemed to thunder, and didnigh affray - ue 
' That Capons corage : yet he looked grim, | 
And faynd to cheare his lady in diſmay, 
Who ems for feareto quake in cuery lim, 
And hertoſauc from outrage, mceckely prayed him. 
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Fiercely that ſtraunger forward came, and nigh _ 
Approching, with bold words and bitter threat, 
Bad that ſame boaſter, as he mote, on bigh 
To leaueto him that lady for exchcar, 
Or bide him batteill withour further treat. 
Tharcballenge didtoo peremptory feeme, 

« Andfildhis ſenſes with abaſhmentgrear; 

Yetſeeingnigh him jicopardy extreme, 

He itdiſſembled well, and light ſeemd to cſteeme. 


Saying, Thou fooliſh knight, that weenſt with words 
To ſteale away, thatT with blowes haue wonne, 
And broghrthrogh points of many perilous ſwords: 

But if thee liſt roſee thy Courſer ronne, % 
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Or proue thy ſelfe, this ſad encounter ſhonne, 
Andſceke els without hazard of thy hedd, 
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\ Art thoſe prowd words that other knight begonne 


To wex exceeding wroth,and him aredd 


To turne his ſtcede abour, or ſure he ſhould be dedd. 
Sith then (ſaid Brazgaaochis) necdes thou wilt 


Thy daics abridge, through proofe of puiſſaunce, 
 Turne we our ſteeds, that boch in equall til 
May meete againe, and cach take happy chaunce. 
This faid they botha furlongs mountenaunce 
Reticd their ſteeds,toronne ia cuen race: 

But Braggadechio with his bloody launce 

Once hauing turnd, no more returndhhis face, 


But lefte his loue to loſle, and fled him ſelfe apace. 
The knight him ſecing flic, had no regard 


Him to pourſew, but tothe lady rode, 

And hauing her from Trompars _— reard, 
Vpon his Courler ſert the loucly lode, 

And with her fled away without abode, 
Well weened he, that faireſt Florimell 

Itwas, with whom in company heyode, 
Ando herſelfe did alwaies co himtell; 


So made him thinke him ſelfe in heuen, that was in bell. 


But Fl:rimell her ſelfe was far away, 


Driuento great diftreſle by fortune ſtraunge, 

And taught the carcfull Mariner to play, 

Sith late miſchaunce had her compeldcochaunge 
Theland for (ca, at randon there to raunge : 
Yertthere that cruell Queene auengereſle, 

Not ſatisfyde fo far her to eſtraunge 

From courtly blis and wontcd happineſle, 


Did hea pe on her new waues of weary wretchedneſſe. 


K k 4 For 


z18 "The third Booke of 


For being fled into the fiſhers bote, 


For refuge fromthe Monſters cruelty, 

Long ſo ſhe on the mighty maine did flote, 
And with the tide droue forward carclcſly, 
For th'ayre was milde,and clearcd was the skie, 
Andall his windes Dan Aeol did keepe, 
From ſtirring vp theirſtormy enmity, 

As pittying toſce her waile and weepe; 


But all the while thefiſher did ſecurely ſleepe. 


At laſt when droncke with drowſi neſſe, he woke, 


Andſaw his drouer driuc along the ſtreame, 

He was diſmayd, and thrife his breſt he ſtroke, 
For marucill of that accident extreame; * 
But when he ſaw, that blazing beauties beame, 
Vhich with rare light his bore did beautifye, 

He marucild more, and thought he yet did dreatne 
Not well awaktc, orthat ſome extaſye 


Aſſotted had his ſence, or dazed was his eye. 


But when her well auizing,hee peceiu'd 


{ 


To be no viſion, norfantaſticke ſight, 
Great comfort of her preſence he concein'd, 

And felt in his old corage new delight 

To gin awake, and ſtirhis froſen ſpright : 
Thorudcly askte her, how ſhethether came, 

Ah (ſayd ſhe) facher I note read aright, 

What hard misfortune brought me to this ſame; 


Yet am Iglad thathere Inow in ſafety ame. 


 Butthougood man, fith far inſea webee, 


And taegreat waters gin apace to ſwell, 
That now no more wecan the mayn-land ſee, 
Haue care, I pray, to zuide the cock-bore well, 


's 
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But he, that neuer good-nor maners knew, 


Offalſchood or of flouth, when moſt ic may behoue. = 
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Leaſt worſe on ſea then vs on land befel!, 
Thercatth'old man did nought but fondly grin, 
And faide, his boat the way could wilcly tell: 
But his deceiptfull eyes did neuer lin, - 
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Tolooke on her faire face, and marke her ſnowy skin. 


The ſight whereof in his congealed fleſh, 


Infixtſuch ſecrete ſting of greedy luſt, | 
That the drie withered ſtocke itgan refreſh, 
Andkindled hear, thatſoone in flame forth bruſt : 
The drieſt wood is ſooneſt burntTo duſt, 

Rudely to her he lept,andhis rough hand - ; 
Where ill became him, raſhly would haue thruſt, 
But ſhe with angry ſcornc him did withſtend, 


Andihamefully reprou'd for his rudenes fond, 


Her ſharpe rebuke full litle did eſteeme; 

Hard 1s to.teach an old horſe amble trew, 
The inward ſmoke, that did before but ſteeme, 
Broke into open fire and rage extreme, 
And now he ſtrength gan addeyato his wall, 
Forcyng to doe,that did him fowle miſſceme: 
Beaftly he threwe her downe, ne car'd to ſpill 


Her garments gay with ſcales of fiſh, thatall did fill, 
 Thefilly virgin firouc him to withſtand, 


All thatſhemight, and him in vaine reuild: 
Sheeſtrugled ng both with foote and hand, 


' Toſane her honor from that villaine vilde, 


Andcride to heuen, from humane helpe exild. 
O ye braue knights, that boaſt this Ladies louc, 
Wherebeye now, when ſhe is nighdefild 
Offilrhy wretch ? well may ſhe you reproue - 
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But if that thou, Sir Sayre», didſt weete, ; 
Orthou, Sir Peridvre, her ſory ſtate, 
How ſoone would yec afſemble many a fleete, 
To fetch from ſea, thatye arland loſt late; Hi 
Towres, cittics, kingdomes ye would ruinate, 
Inyour auengement and diſpiteous rape, - Wy 
Neoughtyour burning fury more abate; 
- Burif Sir C/idore could it preſage, 
Noliuing creature could his cruelty aflwage. 


But ſich thatnone of all her knights is nye, 
Sec howthe heauens of voluntary grace, 
And ſoucraine fauor towards chaſtity, 


Doeſuccor ſend to her diftrefled cace : [ 
So much high God doth innocence embrace, 
Itfortuned, whileſt thus ſhe ſtifly ſtroue, þ 


And the wideſea imporruned long ſpace I 
With ſhrilling ſhriekes, Protewe abrode did roucs | 
Along the fomy waues driuing his finny droue. : 


Protens is Shepheard of theſeas of yore, 
And haththe charge of Neptanes mighty heard, 
An aged fire with head all frowy hore, | Z 
Andſprinckled froſt vpon his deawy beard: | 
Who when thoſe pirrifull outcries he heard, 
Through allthe ſeas ſoruecfully reſownd, 
His charett{wifte in haſt he thether ſtcard, 
Which witha teeme of ſcaly Phocas bownd 

Was drawne vpon the waucs,that fomed him arownd. 


And comming to that Fiſhers wandring bore, 
That went at will, withouten card or ſayle, 
He therein ſaw that yrkeſome ſight, which ſmote 

Dcepe iadignation and compaſſion frayle 


Into 
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Into his hart attonce: ſtreight did he hayle | 
The greedy villein from bis hopedpray, 
Of which he now did very litlefayle, 
And with his ſtaffe, that driues his heardaſtray, - 
Him bert fo ſore, thit life and ſence did much dilmay. 


The whiles the pitteous Lady vp did ryfe, 
Ruffled and fowly raid with fluhy foyle, 
And blubbred face with teares of her faire eyes 
Her heartnigh broken was with weary toyle, 
To faue her ſfelfe from that owrrageous fpoyle, 
But ivhea ſhe looked yp, to weet, what wighe 
Had her from fo infamous fact aſſoyld, 
For ſhame, but more for feare of his grim ſight, 
Downe in her lap ſhe hid her face, and lowdly ihright. 


Herſelfenot ſaued yet from daunger dredd 
She thought, bur chaung'd from one to other feare, - 
Likeasa tearefall partridge, thatis fledd '; 
From the ſharpe hauke,which her attached neare, 
And fals to ground, toſcekefor ſuccor theare, 
Whereas the hungry Spaniells ſhe does ſpye, 
With greedy iawes her reagy for to tearc; 

In ſuch diſtreſſe and ſad perplexity 
Was Florimell,when Proteus ſhe did fee herby. 


Buthe endeuored with ſpeaches milde 
Her to recomfort, and accouragebold, 
Bidding her feare no more her focman vilde, 
Nor doubt himſelfe; and who he was her told. 
Yetall that could not fromaffrightherhold, 
Ne to recomfortheratall preuayld; 
For her faint hart was with the froſen cold 
' Benumbd ſo inly, that her wits nigh fayld, 
Andall her ſences with abaſhment quite were __ 
-” a 
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Her vp betwixt his rugged hands he reard, 
And with his frory lips full foftly kiſt, 
Whiles the cold ylickles from his rough beard, 
Dropped adowne vpon her yuory breit: 
Yethehimſelfe ſo buſily addreſt, 6 A 
That her out of aſtoniſhment he wrought, 
And out of that ſame fiſhers filthy neſt 
 Remouing her, into his charet brought, 
And there with many gentle termes her faire beſought, 


But that old leachaur, which with bold aſſault 
That beautie durſt preſume to violate, 
He caſtto puniſhforhis hainous fault; _ 
| Then tooke he him yet trembling ſith of lare, 
. Andtydebehind his charer, to aggrate 
The virgin,whom he had abuſde ſo fore: 
So drag'd him through the waues in {cornfull ſtats, 
And after caſt him vp, vpon the ſhore; 
Bur Flormellwith him vato his bowre he bore, 


His bowreis in the bottom ofrhe maine, 
Vader a mightie rocke, gainſt which docraue 
Theroring billowes in : proud diſdaine, 
That withthe angry working of the waue, 
Therein is eaten out an hollow caue, 
Thatſcemes rough Maſons hand with engines keene 
Had long while labouredit to engraue: 
There was his wonne, ne liuing wight was ſeene, 
Sauc one old Nymph, high Penope to kcepe it cleanc, 


Thether he brought theory Florimell, ea 
And entertained her the beſt he might 
And Panope her entertaind cke well, 

As an immortall mote a mortall wight, 
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To winne herliking vnto his delight: 
With flattzring wordes he ſweetly wooed her, 
And offered faire guiftes,tallure her ſight, 
But ſhe both offers and the offerer 
Deſpyſde, andall the fawniog of the flatterer. 


Dayly he tempted her wich this or that, 

Andneuer ſuffred her to beatreſt: 

But evermore ſhe him refuſed far, 

And all his fained kindnes did deteſt. 

Sofirmely ſhe had ſcaled vp her breſt, 

Sometimes he boaſted, that a God he hight: 

But ſhea morrall creature loued beſt: - 

Then he would make himſelfe a mortall wighs 
Butthen ſhe ſaid ſhe lou'd none, but a Faery knight. 


Then like a Faerie knight him ſelfe hedreſt ; 
For euery ſhape on him he could endew: 
Thenlike a king he was to herexpreſt, 
And offred kingdoms ynto herin vew, 
To be his LEman and his Lady trew: 
But when all this he nothing ſaw preuaile, 
With harder meines he caſt herto ſubdew, 
And with ſharpethreates her often did aflayle, 
$0 thinking for to-make her ſtubborne corage quayle.. 4 


Todreadfull ſhapeshe did himſelfe tranſforme, 

Now likea Gyaunt,now liketoafeend, . 
Thea like a Cenraurc, then like|to a ſtorme, 
Raging within the waues: thereby he weend 
Her will ro win vntothis wiſhed eend, 
But when with feare,nor fauour, norwith all 
He els conld doc, he ſaw him ſelfe eſteemd, 
Downe in a Dongeon deepehe let her fall, | 

Aad threatned thereto make herhiserernall chfall. 


4a 
F 


vo! 


524 


The third Bookeof (ant; 111, 
Eternall thaldome was to her moreliefe, 

Then loſle of chaſtitie, or chaunge of loue: 

Dye had ſherather in tormenting gricfe, 

Then any ſhould of falſeneſle her reprone, 

Or looſenes, that the hightly did remoue. 

' Moſt vertuous virgin, glory be thy meed, 
Andcrowne of heauenly prayſe with Saintes aboue, 
Where moſt ſweet hymmes ofthis thy famous deed 
"Are ſtillemongſtthem ſong, rhatfar my rymes exceed, 


Firſong of Angels caroled to bee, 

But yet whatſo my feeble Muſe can frame, 
Shalbe r'aduance thy goodly chaſtitee, * 
And tocnroll thy memorable name, 
Inthheartof euery honourable Dame, 
Thatthey thy vertuous deedes may imitate, 
And be partakers of thy endlefle fame. 
Yrtyrkes me, leaue thee in this wofullſtate, 
Torell of Satyrane,where I himlett of late. 


Who hauing ended with that 59uyre of Dames 

A long diſcourſe of his aduentures vayne, 

. Thewhich himſelfe, then Ladies moredefames, 
And findingnot th'Hyenato beflayne, 

With thatlame Squyre, retourned back agayne 
To his firſt way, And as they forward went, 

They ſpyde a knight fayre pricking on the playne, 
As ithe were on ſome aduenture benr, 

Andin his port appeared manly hardiment. 


Sir Satyrane him towardes did addreſle, 
To weet,what wight he was, and whathis queſt: 
And comming nigh, eftſoones he gan to gelle 

Both by the burning hart, which on his breſt 


He bare,and by thecoloursin his creſt, 
That Paride/l it was. Tho to him yode, 
And him ſaluting, as beſeemed beſt, 
Gan firſt inquire of tydinges farre abrode; 
And — ,on whataduenture now he rode, 
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Who thereto anſwering ſaid, The tydinges bad, 
Vhich now in Faery courtall men doe tell, 
Which turned hath great mirth,to mourning ſad, 
Is the late ruine of proud Marixell, 

And ſuddein parture of faire F/orimell, 
To find him forgh: and after her are gone 
Ailche braue knightes, that doen in armes excell, 
Toſauegard her, ywandred all alone; 
Emongft the reſt my iore (vnworthy') is to be one. __ 


Ah gentle knight (ſaid then Sir Satyrane) 
Thy labour all is loſt, Tgreatly dread, 
That haſt a thankleſle ſeruice on thee ta'ne, 
And offreſt ſacrifice vnto the dead: 
For dead, TI ſurely doubr, thou mailt arcad 
Henceforth for euer Flerimelitobee, 
Thatallchenoble knights of Maydenhead, 
W hich her ador'd, may ſore repent wich mee, 
Andall faire Ladies may fn eucr ſory bee. 


Which wordes when Paridell had heard, his hew 

Gan greatly chauog and ſeemd diſmaid to dec, 

Then ſaid, Fayre Sir, how may I weene ittrew, 

Thar ye doetell in ſuch vncerteintee? 

Orſpeake ye of report, or didye fee 

Luſt cauſe of dread,that makes yedoubtſo fore? 

For perdie'elles how mote it cuer bee, 

Thar ever hand ſhould darefor to engore 
. Hernobleblood? the heuens ſuch cruckicabhore. 


The 
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' Theſeeyes did ſce,that they will ener rew 
To haue ſeene,(Q uoth he) when as a moſtrous beaſt. 
The Paltrey, whereon ſhe did traucll, ſlew, 
And of his bowels made his bloody feaft: 
Which ſpeaking token ſheweth at the leaſt 
Her certeine loſſe, ifnot her ſure decay: 
Beſides, that more ſuſpicion encreaſt, 
I found her golden girdle caſt aſtray, 
Diſtaynd with durt and blood, as relique of the pray, 


Ay me, (ſaid Pavidell) the fignes be (add, 
And but God turnethe ſame to _ ſooth ſay, 
That Ladies fafcticis ſore to be dradd: 


Yet will I not forſake my forward way, 
Till rriall doe more certeine truth bewray. 
Faire Sir (qd, he) well may __ ſucced, 


Ne long ſhall Sat1rave behind you ſtay, 
Bur to thereit, which inthis Queſt proceed 
My labour adde, and be partaker oftheir ſpeed. 


Yenoble knights (ſaid then the Squyre of Dames) 
Well may yee ſpeede in ſo praiſeworthy payne: 
But ſith the Sunne now ginnes to (lake his beames, 
In deawy vapours of the weſterne mayne, 
Andloſe the teme outof his weary wayne 
Mote not miſſike you alſo to abate 
Your zealous haſt, till morrow next againe 
Both light of heuen,and ſtrength of men relate: 

Which if ye pleaſe,to yonder caſtle turne your gate. 


That counſell pleaſed welt; ſo all yfere 
Forth marched to a Caſtle them before, 
Where ſoonearryuing, they reſtrained were 
- Of xeady entraunce, which ought cucrmore 
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Toerrant knights be commune: wondrous fore 
Thereat diſpleaſd they were, till that young Squyre 
Gan them informe the cauſe, why that ſame dore 
Was ſhutto all , which lodging did defyre: 

The which to let you weet,, will furthertime requyre. 
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Malbecco will no ſtraunge knights hoſt, 
; X For peeniſh gealoſy: 
Paridell ginits with Britomart : 
both ſhew their aunceftry. 


Sor We Weeds 


R Edoudred knights, and honorable Dames, 
To whom I leuell all my labours end, 

Right ſore I feare, leaſt with ynworthie blames 
This odious argument my rymes ſhould ſhend, 
Or ought your goodly patience offend, 
W hiles of a wanton Lady I doe write, 
Which with her looſe incontinence doth blend 
The ſhyningglory of your ſoueraine light, 

And knighthood fowle defaced by a faithlefle knight. 


F 


But neuerlet th'enſample ofthe bad 
Offend the good: for good by paragone 
Ofcuill, may more notably be rad, | 

| As white ſeemes fayrer, macht with blacke attonce; 
Neall are ſhamed by the fault of one: 
Forlo in heuen, whereas all goodnes is, 
Emongſtthe Angels , a whole legione 
Of wicked Sprightes did fall from bappy blis; 
\Vhatwonder then,ifone of woinen alldid mis ? 


Then 
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Thenliften Lordings, if ye liſt ro weet - 

The cauſe, why Satyrane and Paridell 

Morte not beentertaynd as ſeemed meet, 
Into that Caſtle ( as chat Squyre does tell.) 
Therein a cancred crabbed Carle does dwell, 
That has no skill of Court nor courteſlie, 
Ne cares, what men fay of himillor well ; 
For all his dayes hedrovwnes in priuitie, 

Yet has full large to liue, and ſpend ar livertie, 


Burt all his mind is ſet on mucky elle, 
To hoord vp keapes of cuill gotten maſle, 
 For.which heothers w rongs and wreckes himſelte; 
Yer is he lincked toa loucly laſle, 
Whoſe beauty doth her bounty far urpaſſe, 
The which to him both far vnequall yeare:, 
And alſo far ynlike conditions has; 
© Forthedoestoyto pliy emongſt her pearec, 
And to be free from hard ref 'raynt and gealous feares, 


But he is old, and withered like hay, 

- Vnfit faire Ladies ſeruice to ſupply, 

The priuie guilt whereof makes him alway 
Suſpect herrruth, and keepe continuall ſpy 
Vpon her with his other blincked eyc 
Neſuffreth hereſortof luing wizght 
Approchto her, ne keepe her company, 

Butin cloſe bowre her mewes from all mens ſight, 
Depriu'd of kindly ioy and naturall delight, 


Aalbecco he , and Hellenore ſhe hight, 
Vnfitly yokt together in one teeme, 
Thar is the cauſe, why neuer any knight 
Is ſuffred here to enter, but he lceme 


F 
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Such, asno doubtof him he neede miſdeeme. 

Thercat Sir Satyrame gan ſmyle, and fay; 

Extremely mad the man I ſurely deeme, 

That weenes with watch and hard reftraynt toſtay 
A womans will, which is diſpoſd to go aſtray, 


JF _ Invaine he feares that, which he cannot ſhonne: 

* For who wotes not, that womans ſubtiltyes 
Canguylen Ares, when ſhe liſt diſdonne ? 

Itis not yron bandes, nor hundredeyes, 

Norbraſen walls, nor many wakefull ſpyes, - 

That can withhold her wiltull wandring feer, 

But faſt goodwill with gentle courtelyes, 

+ And timely feruice to her pleafuresmeet |, 

May her perhaps containe ,thatclſe would algates fleet, 
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Thenis he not more mad ( ſayd Pariaell ) . 
| T hat hath himſelfe vnto ſuch ſeruiceſold, 

I In doletull thraldome all his dayes to dwell? 

For ſure a foole I doe him firmely hold, 
Thatloues his fetters , though ny were of gold, 
Burt why doe wee deuile of others ill, 

2, Whyles thus we ſuffer this ſame dotard old, 

To keepe vs out, in ſcorneof his owne will, 
Andrather do not ranſack all, and him fclfe kill 2 


Nay let vs firſt (ſayd Satyrane)entrear 
The man by gentle meanes, tolet vs in, 
And afterwardes affray with cruel] threat, 
Ere that we to efforce ir doc begin : 
Thenif all fayle, we will by forceitwin, 
And eke reward the wretch for his meſprile, 
As may beworthy of his haynous ſin, | 
That counſel! pleaſd: then Paridel/didriſe, 
Andtothe Caſtle gate a pRrocs in quiet wile, 
I 2 . 


VWherear 
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Whereatfoft knocking, entrance hedeſyrd, 4 
The good manſelfe, whichthen the Porter playgq, I 
Him anſwered, that all were now retyrd « 
Vnto their reſt, and all the keyes conuayd 
Vato their maiſter, who in bed was layd, 

That none him durſt awake out of his dreme; 

And therefore them of patience gently prayd, 

Then Paride/! began to chaunge his theme, 
Andrthreatned him with force & puniſhmentextreme. 


Bur all in vaine; fornought mote himrelenr, 

And now ſo long betore the wicket faſt | 
They wayted, that thenight was forward ſpent, : 
Andthe faire welkin fowly ouercaſt, 3 
Gan blowen vp a bitter ſtormy blaſt, a 
With ſhowre and hayle ſo horrible and dred, 
_ Thatthis faire many were compeld at laſt, 

Tofly forſuccourto alittle ſhed, 

 Thewhich beſide the gate forſivyne was ordered, 


It fortuned,ſoone after they were gone, 
Another knight , whom tempeſt thether brought, 
Cameto that Caſtle, and withearneſt mone, 
Like as the reſt, late entrance deare beſought; 
Burlikeſo asthe reſt he prayd for nought, 

» Forffatly he of entrance was refuſd, _ 
Sorely thereat he was diſpleaſd, and thought 
How to auenge himlſelfe ſo ſore abuſd, 

And euermorethe Carle of courtcſic acculd.. 


Zut toauoyde th'intollerable ſtowre, 
He was compeldtoſecke ſome refuge neare, 
And to thatihed' to ſhrowd him from the ſhowre, 
He came; which tull of gueſts he found ns, 
Q! 
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So as he was not let to enter there: 

Whereathe ganto wex exceeding wroth, 

1 Aiudlwore, that he would lodge with them yfere, 
Fy Orcheindiſlodg, all were they liefe or loth 

£ Andio defydethem each, and (o detyde them both, 
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Both were full loth to leaue that needfull tent, 
And both full loth in darkeneſſe ro debate; 
Yet both full liefe him lodging to haue lent, 
And both fill liefe his boaſting to abate; 

| Butchiefely Pariaell his hart did grate, 

"J Toheatrchim threaten ſodeſpighttully, 

J Asifhedidadoggein kenell rate, 

"3 Thatdurſtnor barke; andrather had he dy, 

2 Then when he was defyde, in cowardcorner ly. 
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Tho haſtily remounting to his ſteed, 

Heforth iſſew'd , like asa boyſtrous winde, - 
Which in th'earthes hollow caues hath long ben hid, 
And ſhut vp faſt within her priſons blind, . 
Makes the hugeelement againſt her kinde 
To moue, and tremble as it were aghaſt, 
Vatill that it an iſſew forth may finde; 
Then forth itbreakes, and with his furious blaſt 

Contounds both land & ſeas, and skyes doth ouercaſt, 


Their ſteel-hed ſpeares they ſtrongly coucht,and met 
Tog=cherwith imperuous rage and forle, 
That with the terrour of their fierce affrer, 
They rudely drouc to ground both man and horſe, 
That each awhile lay like a {encelefle corſe. 
But Paridell ſore bruſed with the blow, 
Could notarife, the counterchaunge to {corle, 
Till that young Squyrehim reared trom below; i 
Then drew he his bright aj 3 gan about him m_ 
3 q 


i 
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| But $a7yrare forth ſtepping, did them ſtay 
And with faire treaty pacifide their yre; 
Then when they were accorded from the fray, 

- Againſt that Caſtles Lord they gan confpire, 
To heape on him dew yengeaunce for his hire, 
They beene agreed, and to the gates they goe 
Toburne the ſame with vaquenchable fire, - 
And chat vncurteous Carle their commune foe 
To doc fowle death to dic, or wrap 10 grieuous woe. 


IMalbercoſceingthem reſolud in deed 
To line the gates, and hearing them to call 

For fire in carnelſt, ran with feartull ſpced, 
And tothem calling from the caſtle wall, 
Beſought them humbly, him to beare with all, 
As ignorant of ſeruants bad abuſe, 

Andflacke attedaunce vntoſtraungers call, 
The knights were willing all things to excule, 


Though nought beleu'd,& emratice late did not refuſe, 


They beene ybrought into a comely bouwre, 
Andſerud of all things that mote ncedfuli bee; 
Yet ſecretly theirhotie did onthem lowre, 
And welcomde more for feare, then charitce; 
But they difſembled, what they dil notice, 
And welcomed themſclues. Each gan vndight 
"Their garments wett,and weary armour free, 
To dry them ſelues by Yulcanes flaming light, 

AnJ cke their lately bruzed parts to bring in plight. 


And ckerhat ſtraungerknight cmongſt thereſt; 
\Vas for like need enforſt to dilaray: 
Tho wheaas vailed was her lofty creſt, 
Her golden locks, that were in tramells gay 
Vpbouncen, 
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With wonder of her beauty fed their hongry vew. 


the Faery Queene. © 


| 33 
Vpbounden, did them ſelues adowne diſplay, : 
Andraughtvnro her heeles; like ſunny beames, 
That in a clo.ad theirlighr did long time ſtay, 

Their vapour vaded, ſhewetheir goldengleames, 


And chrough the perſant aire ſhoote torth their azure 


({treames. 


Shce alſo dofte her heauy haberieon, 


Which the faire teature of her limbs did hyde, 
And her wcllplightcd frock, which ſhe did won 
To tucke about her ſhort, when ſhe did ryde, 
Shee low letfall, thac flowd from her lanck fyde 
Downeto her foot, with carclefſe modeſtee, 
Then of them all the plainly was cſpyde, 


Tobe a woman wight, vnvilt to bee, 


The faireſt woman wight, that cuer cie did ſee,” 


Like as Be/loz4,beinglare returnd 


From ſlaughter of the Giaunts conquered; | 
Where proud Encelade , whoſe wide noſethrils burnd 
With breathed flames, like to a furnace redd, 

Transfi xed with her ſpcare, downetombled dedd 
From top of Hemns, by him heaped hye; 

Hath looſd her helmet from her lofty hedd, 

And her Gorgonian (hicld gins to vatye 


From her lefte arme, to reſt in glorious viorye, 


Which whenas they bcheld, they ſmicten were 


With great amazement ofſo wondrous fight, 
Andeach on other, and they all on her 
Stood gazing, as if uddein great affright 


Had them ſurprizd , Arlaſt a; 
Her goodly perſonage and glorious hew, 


Which they ſo much miſtooke, they rooke delight 


In their hrit error, and yett ſtill anew 


1 Yee 
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Yertnoterheir honery vew be ſatisfhde, 
But ſceing ſtill the more deſir'd to ſee, 
Andeuer firmely fixed did abide 
In contemplation of diuinitce : 

But moſtthey meruaild at her cheualree, s 
And noble proweſle, which they had approu'd, 
That much they faynd to know, who ſhe mote bee; 
Yetnone of all chem her thercot amou'd, 

Yeteuery one her likte, and cuery one her lou'd. 
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And Paride!| though partly diſcontene 
With his late fall, and fowleindignity, 
Yet was ſoone wonne his malice torclent, 
Through gratious regard of her faire eye, 
And knighrly worth, which he roo latedid try, 
Yet tried did adore . Supper was dight; 
Then they 1alte:co prayd of courteſy, 
That of his lady they might haue the ſight, 
And company atmear, to do: them more delight. 


But he to ſhifte their curious requeſt, | 
Gan cauſen, why the covld not come in place; 
Her crafed helth; her late recourſe to reſt, 

And humid cucning ill for ſicke folkes cace, 
But none of thoc excuſes could take place; 

Ne would they cate, ti.l ſhe in preſence came. 5 
Shee camein preſeace with right comely grace, 7 
And fairely them (ſaluted, as became, | 

And thewd her ſeife in all a gentle courteous Dame. 


They fate to meat, and Styrene his chaunce, 

Was her b< fore, and Pav4et! beſide; 
C Bur he im ſclte fate looking ſtill askaunce, 
Gaiaſt 5rite-:47t,and cuer cloſely cide 
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Sir Sa/yrare, with glaunces might not glide: 
But his blindeeite, that ſided Paridel!, 
All his demeaſnure from his fight did hide: 
On her faire face ſo did he feede his fill, 
Andicnt cloſe meſſagesof loucto her at will. 


Andeuer and anone, when none was ware, 
With ſpeaking lookes,thatcloſe embaſlage bore, 
Herou'd at her, and told his ſecret care : 
For all that art he learned had of yore. 
Ne was ſhe ignoraunt of that leud lore, 
But in his cye bis meaning wiſely redd, 
And with the like him aunſwerd euermore: 
Shee ſent at him one fyric dart, whoſe hedd 
Empoiſned was with priuy luſt, and gealousdredd, 


He from thatd-adly throw made n6 defence, 
But to the wound his weake heart opened wyde; 
The wicked engine through falſe influence, 
Paſt through his cics,and ſecretly did glyde 
Into his heart, which it did ſorely gryde. 
But nothing new to him was thatſame paine, 
Nepaineat all; for he ſo ofte had tryde 
The powre thereof, and lou'd fo oftin vyaine, 
Thatthing of courſe he counted, loue tgentertaine. 


Thenceforth to her he ſought to intimate 

His inward griefe, by meanesto him well knowne, 
Now Bacchus \ruit out of the (iluer plate 
He on the table dathr, as ouerthrowne, 
Or of the fruittull liquor ouerflowne, 
Andby the dauncing bubbles did divine, 
Or therein write tolett his loue be ſhowne; 
Which well ſhe redd outof the learned line, 

A ſacramcarprophanc in miſtexy of wine, 


And 
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And when ſoof his hand the pledge ſhe raughr, 
The guilty cup ſhe fained to miſtake, 

Andin her lap did thed her idle draught, 
Shewing deſire her inward flame to flake: 

By ſuch cloſe ſigners they ſecret way did make 
Vnto their wils, and one cies watch eſcape; 
 Twocies him needeth, for to watch and wake, 
Who louers will deceiue. Thus was the ape, 
By their faire handling, put into Malbeccoes cape. 


| Now when of meats and drinks they had their fill, 


Purpoſe was moued by that gentle Dame, 
Vato thoſe knights aduenturous, totell 
Ofdeeds of armes, which vnto them became, 
And euery one his kindred, and his name. 
Then Paridel/, in whom a kindly pride 

Of gratious ſpeach,and skill his words to frame 
Abounded, being yglad ofſo fttetide 


' Him to commendro hec,thus ſpake, of al well cide. 


Troy, that art now nonght, but an idle name, 

Andain thine athes buricd low doſt lie, | 
Though whilomefar much ; pre then thy fame, 
Before thatangry Gods, and cruell skie 
Vpon thee heapr adiretulldeſtinie, , 
What boots ir boaſt thy glorious deſcent, 

And fetch trom heuen thy great genealogie, 

Sith all thy worthie prayſes veing blent, 


Their of5pring hath embaſte, and later glory ſhent. 


Motfamous Worthy of the world, by whome 
That warre was kindled, which did 7roy inflame, 
And itately towres of /ton whilome 

Brougitt vato baletullruine, was by name 
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| Iaſcewing deeds of armes, my liucs audlabors end. 
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Sir Paris far renowmd through noble fame, | 
VW ho chrough great proweſle and bold hardineſle, 
From Laced«men tetchtthe fayreſt Dame, 
That euer Greece did boaſt, orknight poſleſle, 


Whom Yenxs to him gaue for mecd of worthir.eſle. 


Fayre Helene, flowre of beauticexcellent, 


And girlond of the mighty Conquerours, 
Thar madeſt many Ladics deare lamenr 

The heauieloſle ofrheir braue Paramours, 
Which they far off beheld from -7r87/an toures, 


 Andfaw the fteldes of faire Sramarnadecr ftrowne 


VVith carcaſes of noble Watrioures, 
Whoſe fruitleſſe lives were vnder furrow ſowne, 


| And Yanthas ſandy bankes with blood all oucrſlowne, 


From him my linageTI deriue aright, 


Who long before the ten yeares ſiege of Troy, 
Vhiles yet on /4s hea ſhepeheard hight, 

On faire Ocxorne gota loucly boy, 

Vhom for remembrance of her paſſed ioy, 
She ofthis Father Parizs did name; 

VVlo, after Greekes did Prianms realme deſtroy, 
Gathre 1 the Trojan reliques ſau'd irom flame, 


Aud with chem ſayling thence;to th'lle of Paros came, 


That was by him cald Paro:, which before 


Hight Naefa, there he many yeares did raine, 
And built Nau/icle by the Pomick ſhore, 

The which he dying lefte nextin remaine 

To Par:aa; his ſonne. 

From whoml Paria-ilby kin deſcend; 

Bur for faire ladies lous, and glories gaine, 

My nariue ſoil: hauelefte,my dayes to ſpend 


Whenas 
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W henas the noble Britomart heard tell 

Of Troi:n warres,and Priarms Citic ſackt, 
Theruefull ſtory of Sir Parzac/l, 

She was empaſſtond at thatpiteous at, 

With zclous cnuy of Greekes cruell fa, 
Againſt thatnation,from whoſerace of old 
She heard, thatihe was lineally extract: 

For noble Britons {prong from Treas bold, 
And Troynouant was builr of old Troyes athes cold. 


Then fighing ſoft awhile, at laſt ſhe thus: 

O lamcatable fall of famous towne, 

Which raignd ſo many yeares victorious, 
And ot all 4/e bore the ſoueraine crowne, 
Inone lad night conſumd,and throwen downe: 
W hat ſtony hart, that heares thy hapleſle fate, 
Is not empierſt with deepe compaſſiowne, 

- Andmakes enfawple of mans wretched ſtate, 
That floures ſo freſh at morne,& fades at eucning late? 


Bchold,Sir, how your pitifull complaint 

Hath townd another partner of your payne: 
For nothing may impreſle (odeare conſtraint, 
As countrics cauſe,and commune foes diſdayne. 
Bur if it ſhould not gricue you, backe agayne 
Torurne your courſe, I would to heare deſyre, 
What to Aeneas fell; firh thatmen ſayn? 

He was not inthe citics wolull fyre 
Conſum'd, bur did him ſelte to ſafety retyre. 


Anchy'cs ſonne begott of Venus fayre, | 
Said he, out ot the flames forfategard fled, 
And witha remnant did to ſea repayre, 


\Vherc hethrough farall crrour long was led 


(ant IX. the Faery Queene. 539 


Full many yeares,and weetleſſe wandered 

From ſhore to ſhore, emongſt the Lybick ſandes, 

Erereſt he ftownd. Much there he ſuffered, 

And many perilles paſt in forreine landes, + 
Tofauc his people fad from'victours vengefallhandes; 


Atlaſt in Latiwnhe did arcyue, 
Where he with cruell warre was entertaind 
Ofthrinland folke, which ſought him backero driue, 
Till he with old Latinus was conſtraind, 
To contract wedlock: (ſo the fates ordaind.) 
Wedlocke contradt in blood, and eke in blood 

3 Accomplithed, that many deare complaind: 

] Therivallſlaine, the vitourthrough the flood 
1 Efcape.| hardly, hardly praiſd his wedlock good. 


Yetafter all,he vitour did ſurutue, 
And with Latizus did the kingdom parr. 
Bur after, when both nations gan toſtriue, 
Intotheir names the title to conuart, 
£ His ſonne Tulss did from theneedeparrt, 
F With all the warlike youth of Troiaxs bloud, 
3 Andin long Alba plaſt his throne apart, 
2 Where faire it floriſhed, and long time ſtoud, 
| Till zomwlwrenewing it, to Rome remoud. 


There there (ſaid Brit 9mart) a freſh appeard 
The glory of the Luter world toſpring, 
And Troy againe out of her duſt wasreard, 
To fitt in ſecond ſear of foueraine king, 
Ofall the world vnder her gouerning. 
Bura third kingdom yetis toarile, 
Out ofthe Tr05an5 ſcattered of ſpring, 
Thar in all glory and great enterprile, 


Both ficſt and ſecoud Troy ſhall dare to equaliſe. 


It Troynonant is hight, that with the waues - 
Ot wealthy Thamis waſhed is along, 
Vpon whoſe ſtubborne necks whereat he raues 
With roring rage,and fore him ſelte doesthrong, 
That all men feare to tempt his billowes ſtrong, 
She faſtned hath her foot, which tandes ſo hy, 
That it a wonder of the world is ſong 
In forreine landes,and all which paſſen by, 
Bcholding ir from farre,doc thinke it threares the 5kye, 


The Troizn Brate did fiſt that citie fownd, 
And Hygate made the mearethereof by weſt, 
And 9uert gate by North: thatisthe bownd 
1oward the land; tworiuers bownd the relt. 
Sohuge aſcope at firſt him ſeemedbeſt, 
To be the compaſle of his kingdomes ſeat: 
So huge a mind could not inlefler reſt, 
Ne in ſmall meares containe his glory great, 
That box had conquered firſt by warlike feat. 


Ah faireſt Lady knight, (ſaid Paride!!) 
'__ PardonIpray my heedlefle ouerſight, 

Who had forgot, that whylomeT hard tell 
From aged Mnemon; for my wits becne light. 
Indeed he ſaid (if I remember right,) 
That of the antique 779jan ſtocke, there grew 
Another plant, that raught to wondrous hight, 
And far abroad his mi Fic braunches threw, 

Into the vtmoſt Angle of the world he knew. 


For thatſame Brute, whom much he did aduaunce 
In all his ſpeach,was $Syl#izs his ſonne, 
Whom hauing ſlain,through lucklesarrowesglatice 
He fled for feare of that he had miſdonne, 
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Orcls for ſhame, ſo fowlereproch to ſhonne, 

And with him ledd to ſea an youthly trayne, 
Where wearic wandring they long time did wonne, 
And many fortunes prou'd in th*Ocean mayne, * 
And great aduEtures found, that now were log to ſayne 
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At laſt by fatall courſe they driuen were 
Into an {land ſpatious and brode, | 
The furtheſt North, that did to them appeare: 
'T  Whichafterreſtthey ſecking farre abrode, 
F Found it the fitteſt ſoyle for Feir abode, 
| Fruitfull of all thinges firt for liuing foode, 
But wholy waſte, and void of wes rrode, 
Sauc an huge nation of the Geaunts broode, | 
That fed on liuing fleſh,& dronck mens vitall blood. 
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*] Whomhethrough wearie wars and labours long, 

4 Subdewd with loſſe of many Britons bold: 

F In which the great Gcemago! of ſtrong 

7 Corineus,and Coulin of Debon 01d | 

Were ouerthrowne, and laide on th'earth full coid, 
Which quaked vnder theirſo hideous maſle, 

A famous hiſtory to bee enrold 

In everlaſting moniments of braſle, 


Thatall the antique Worthies merits far did paſle. 


His worke great Troynouant, his worke is cke 
Faire L:#colne, both renowmed far away, 
That whofrom Eaſt ro Weſt willendlong ſecke, 
Cannottwo fairer Cities find tliis day, 
Except Cleopolis: ſo heard I fay 
Old Mnemorn, Therefore Sir, I greet you well 
Your countrey kin,and you entyrely pray 
Ofpardon for the ſtrife, which late detell 
Berwixt ys both voknowne, So ended Paridel, 


Bur 
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Bur all the while, that he theſe ſpeeches ſpent, 

Vpon his lips hong faire Dame Hellepore, 

With vigilant regard,and dew attent, 

Faſhioning worldes of fancies euermore 

In her fraile witt,that now herquite forlore: 

The whiles vawares away her wondring eye, 

And ereecdy cares her weake hart from her bore: 

- Which he perceiuing,euer priuily 

In ſpeaking, many falſe belgardes at herlet fly. 


So long theſe knightes diſcourſed diuerlly, 

Ofitrauoge aftaires, and noble hardiment, 

Which they had paſt with mickle jeopardy, © 
Thatnow the humid night was farforth ſpent, 

And heuenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent: 
\Whichth'old man ſeeing wel,who too log thought 
Euery diſcourſe and eucry argument, 

Whichby the houres he mea(urd, beſought 

Them go toreſt,So all vnto their bowres were brought, 


Gant XN. 


Paridell rapeth Hellenore: 
2 AMalbeeco her pourſewes: 
I 


Fynads emongſt Satyres, whence with him 
T oturne (he doth refuſe. 
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i He morow next, ſo ſoone as Phabus Lamp 
Bewrayed had the world with early light, 


And freſh Anrora had the ſhady damp 
Qut of the goodly heuen amougd quight, 


cal 


Fairc Britomart and that ſame Faery knight - 
Vproſe, forth on their iourney for to wend : 
But Pariaell complaynd, that his late fight 
With Braomart, {o fore did him offend, 
Thatryde he could nor, till his hurts he did amend. 


So foorth they far'd, but he behind them Nayd, 

Maulgre his hoſt, who grudged griuouſlly, 

To houſe a gueſt, that would be needes obayd, 
And of his owne him leftnot liberty: 
Might wanting meaſure moucth ſurquedry. 

 Twothings he feared, bur the third was death; 
That fiers youngmans vnruly mayſtery ; | 

His money,which he lou'd as living breath; 

And his faire wife, whom honeſt long he kept vneath, 
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But patience perforce he muſt abie, . 
What fortune and his fate on him willlay, 
Fond is the feare, that findes no remedie; 
Yetwarily he watcheth euery way, 
By which he feareth cuill happen may: 
So th'euill thinkes by watching to preuent; 

' Nedoth heſuffer her, nor night, nor day, 

Out of his ſight her ſclfe once to abſent. 

So doth he punith ker andcke himſelfe torment, 


Bur Paridel kept better watch, then hee, 
A fit occaſion for histurne tg finde: 
Falſe louc, why do men fay, thou canſt not ſce, 
And in their fooliſh fancy feigne thee blinde,, 
That withthy charmes the ſharpeſt ſight doeſt binde, 
And to thy will abuſe? Thouwalkeſt free, w » 
Andlceſtcuery ſecret of the minde; $a |! 
Thouſceſtall, yetnoneatall ſces thee; 
All that is by the working of thy Deitee, 
| bb 2 TT 


So 
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Soperfett in that art was Paridell, 
That he Malbeccoes halfen eyedid wyle, 
His halten eye he wiled wondrous well, 
And Hellexors both eyes did eke beguyle, 
Both eyes and hart attonce,during thewhyle 
That he there ſoiourned his woundes to heale, 
Thar Copid lelfe itſceing, cloſe did (myle, 
To weet how he herloue away did ſteale, 
And bad,thatnone their joyous treaſon ſhould reueale. 


Cant. 7, 


Thelearncd loner loſt no time nor tyde, 
Thar leaſt auantage more to him afford, 
Yer bore ſo faire a layle, that none eſpyde 
His ſecret drift, till he herlayd abord. 
When ſo in open place, and commune bord, 
He fortun'd her to meer, with communeſpeach 
Hecourted her, yet baytedevery word, 
Thathis vogentle hoſte n'ote him appeach * 
Ot vile vngentlenefle, or hoſpitages breach, 


But whea apart (if euer her apart) | 
He found, then his falſe engins faſt he plgde, 
And all the fleights ynboſomd in his hart; 
He ſigh'd, he ſobd, he ſwownd, he perdy dy1e, 
And cafthim(elfe on ground her taſt beſyde ; 
Tho when againe he him bethoughtto hue, 
He wezr, and wayld, and falſe laments belyde, 
Saying , but if ſhe Mercie would him giue 

That he morc algates dye , yer did his death forgiue. 


And otherwhyles with amorousdelights, 
And pleaiing toyes he would her extertaine, 
Now linging ſweetly , ro ſurprize her ſprights, 
Now making layes of loucand lovers paine, , 
9ine T uri egritane 01 1 JRADTd * 


Cant. X06 the Faerie Queene. 


Branſles, Ballads, virclayes,and verſes vaines 
Oft purpoſes, oft riddles he deuyſd, 


And thouſands like, which flowed in his braine, 


With which he fed her fancy, andentyſd 
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To take with his new loue, andleauc her old deſpyld. 


Andeuery where he might,and cuerie while 

He did herſeruice dewrtifull, and ſewd 

At hand with humble pride, and pleaſingguile, 
So cloſely yet, that none butſhe it vewd, 
Who well percciued all, and all indewd. 

Thus finely did he his falſe nets diſpred, 


With which he many weake harts had ſubdewd, 


Of yore, and many had.ylike miſled: 
What wonder then,it ſhe were likewiſe carricd? 


No fort fo fenſible, no wals fo ſtrong, 
But that continuall battery willriue, 


Ordaily ſiege through diſpuruayaunce long, ; 


Andlacke of reskewes will to parley driue, 
And Peece, that vnto parley care will giue, 
Will ſhortly yield itfelfe, and will be made 

The vaſſall of the vitors will byliue: 

That ſtratageme had ofremtimes afſſayd _ 
This crafty Paramoure,and now it plaine diſplayd. 


For through his traines he her intrapped hath, 
 Thatſheherloue and harthath wholy fold 

To him,without regard ofgaine, or ſcath, 
Or care of credite, or of husband old, 


- Whom ſhe hathvow'dto dub a fayre Cucquold. 
rily ſhee 


Novght wants but time 8 place , which ſho 

Denited hath, and toHerlovertold, © 

Itpleafed well. So well they both agree; - 
Sorecadie rype to ill, ill wemens counſels bee. 
M ma 2 


Darke 
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Darke was the Euening, fit for louers ſtealth, 

When chaunſt Melbecco bufic be elſewhere, 

She to his cloſer went, where all his wealth 

Lay hid: thereof ſhecountleſſe ſummes didreare, 
.- The which ſhe meant away with herto beare; 

Thereſt ſhe fyr'd for ſport, or for deſpight; 

As Hellene,when ſhe bs aloftappeare 

The Troiane flames, and reacn to heuens hight 
 Didclap her hands, and ioyed at that dolefull Foe, 


This ſecond Helene , fayre Dame Hellenore, 
The whiles her husband ran with ſory hafte, 


To quench the flames, which ſhe had tyn'd before. 


Laught athis foolith labour ſpent in waſte 

* Andran into her louers armes right faſt; 
Where ſtreightembraced, ſhe to him didcry, - 
And call alowd for helpe,cre helpe were paſt, 
For lo that Gueſtdid beare her Cecily, 

And meant to rauiſh her, that rather had tody. 


The wretched man hearing her call for ayd, 
And ready ſeeing him with her to fly, 
In his diſquiet mind was much diſmayd : 
But when againe he backeward caſt his eye, 
Andſaw the wicked fire ſo furiouſly 
Conſume his hart, and ſcorch his Idoles face, 
He was therewith diſtreſſed diuerſely, 
Ne wiſt he how toturne, nor to what place, 
Vas ncuer wretched man in ſuch a wofull cace. 


Ay when to him ſhe cryde, to her he turnd, 
Andleft the fire; loue money ouercame: 
But when he marked, how his money burnd; 
Helett his wife z money did lone diſclame: 
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Cant. X. the Fabry Oneens: \ | 
Both was he oth to looſe his loued Dame, 
Andlothto leaue his liefeſtpelfe behiade, 
Yetſith he n'ote ſaue both, he ſaw'd rhat (ame, 
Which was the deareſt to-his dounghill minde, 

Thc God of his deſire, the toy of mifers blinde. | , 


ld 


Thus whileſt all things in troublous vprore werey 
And all men buſie to ſupprefle the flame, 
The louing coupleneede no reskew feare, .*- 
But leaſure had, and liberty to frame .. 
Their purpottflight, free from all mens reclame; 
And Night, the patronefſe of louc-ſtealth fayre, 
Gaue them ſafecondut, till ro eadthey came?! 
So beene they gone yfereg. a wanton: payre -. :1. | 

Ot louers looſely knir, where liſt them tOrepayre.  @ "1 


Soone as the cruel! flames yſlaked were, | © 
Malbeccoſecing , how hisloſle didIye,: © : >: '/ * 
Our of the flames, which he had quenchtwhylere: : © 
Into huge waues of gricfe and gealoſye 
Full deepe emplonged was, and drownednye,. ::// 
Twixt inward doole and fdlahousdeſpigbt,.: 5. 
He rau'd, he wept, he ſtampt;he lowd did cry, | 
Andall the paſſions, thatin mian may light, . 

Did him attonce oppreſſe,and vex his caytiueſpright. 


IJ Longthus he chawd the cudofinward griefe,)'. | *! 

; Anddid conſume his gall with anguiſhſore,' 
Still when he muſed on bis late miſchicfe, ' - 
So ſtill the ſmart thereof increaſed more, 

And ſeemd more gricuous ; thenit was before: | 
Atlaſt whenſorzow he ſaw. booted no | 
Ne gricfe mightnotbis loue tohim reſtore, 

He gan deviſe ; how her hereskewwmought;....: _ : - 

Ten thouſand wayes he w_ in his confuſed thought, 
m 3 
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Atlaſt reſoluing, like aPilgrim pore, ' 

To ſcarch herforth, where ſo ſhe might befoad, 
And bearing with him treaſure in cloſe ſtore, 
Thereſthe Adv in ground : So takes in hond 

To ſecke her endlong, both by ſea and lond, 

Long he her ſought, he ſought her far and nere, 

And enery where that he mote vnderſtond, 

Ot knights and ladies any mectings were, 


And of cachone he metr,he tidings did inquere, 


/ Burall invaine,his woman was too wiſe, 
Euerto come into his clouch againe, 
And hze tooſimple cuer tofurprife 
Theiol!y Paridell; forall his painc. 
One day, as heeforpaſied by the plaine 
Gy With weary pace, he far away efpide 
\ A couple, ſceming well to be his twaine, - 
j W hich hoved cloſe vnder a forcit (ide, 
As iftheylay in wait, orcls them ſe!ues did hide, - ' + 


Well weened hee,that thofe the ſame mote bee, = 
And as.hc better did their thape auize, £ 
Him (cemelmore their maner didagree; 2 
For th'one was armed all in warlike wize, 

Whom, to be P.rudell he did deune; 
Andth'other al yclad in garments light, 
Diſcolourd like towomanith diſgtnfe, 
He did reſemble to his lady bright, 

And ever his fainthart much earncdat the fight. 


And ener faine he towards them would goe, 
But yet durſt nor for dread approchen nie, 
But ſto04 aloofe, vnweering whatto doc, 
Tull char ptickt forth with loues extremity, 


That 
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That is the father of fowle gealoſy, - 
H: cloſely nearer crepr, the truth to wee: 
But, as he nigher drew,he eaſily | 
Might ſcerne, that it was nor his ſweeteſt ſweet, 

Ne yet her B:lamour , the partner of his ſheer, 


But it was ſcornefull Brazradochis, 

That with his ſcruant 779mpart houerd there, 
Sith late he fled from his too earneſt foe: 
Whom ſuch whenas Aalbecceſpyed clerc, 
He turned backe, and would haue fled arere; 
Till 7r9mpart ronning haſtely, him did ſtay, 
And bad before his ſoucraine Lord appere: 
That was him loth, yet durſthenor gaincſay, 

Andcomming hiin before, lowlouted on the lay. 


The Boaſter at him ſternely bent his browe, 
As it he could haue kild him with his looke, + F 
Tharte the ground him meckely made to bowe, 
And awfull terror deepe inco him ſtrooke, 
:- Thar cuery member of his body quooke. 
: Said he, thou man of nought, what doeſt thou here, 
2 Vafitly furniſhe with thy bag and booke, | 
Where I expected one with ſhield and ſpere, 
Toprouec ſome deeds of armes vpon aacquall pere. 


The wretched manathis imperiousſpeach, 
Was all abaſhr, and low proftrating, ſaid; 
Good Sir, let nor my rudenes be no breach 
Vnroyourpatience,ne be ill ypaid, 
For | vawares this way by foreune ſtraid, 
A filly Pilgrim driuco to diſtreſle, | 
That ſeeke a Lady There he ſuddeinſtaid, 
And did the reſt with gricuous ſighes ſuppreſſe, | 
While tcares ſtood in his cies, few drops of bircernefle. 
Mm 4 What 
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| What Lady , man? (ſaid Trompart)take good hart, | 
 Andtellthy gricte, if any hidden lyc; ——_ 


Was neuer better time to ſhew thy ſmart, 

Then now.thatnobleſuccoris thee by, 

Thatis the whole worlds commune remedy. 

That chearful word his weak heart much didcheare, 
And with vaine hope his ſpirits faint ſupply, 

That bold he fayd, O moſtredoubted Pere, 


Vouchſafe with mild regard a wretches cace to heare, 


Then ſighing ſore, It is not long (aide hee) 


Sith I enjoyd the gentleſt Dame aliue; 

Of whom a knight, no knighrarall perdee, 

But ſhame of all, that doc for honor ſtriue, 

By treacherous deceipr did me depriue ; 

Through openoutrage he her bore away, 

And with fowle force ynro his will did driue, 
Which al good knights, that armes do bear this day, 


Arc bownd for toreuenge,and punith ifthey may. 


7 


nd you moſt noble Lord, that can and dare 
Redreſſe thewrong of miſcrable wight, 
Cannot employ your moſt vi&orious ſpeare 
In better quarell, then defence oftight, 
And for a Lady gainſt a faithleſſe knight, - 
So ſhill your glory bee aduaunced much, 
And all faire Ladies magnify your might, 
And ekemy (eIfe, albee I ſimple fuch, 


Your worthy paine ſhall welreward with guerdonrich. 


With that out ofhis bouget forth he drew 
| Great ſtore of treaſure, therewith him to tempt; 


Buchconitlookt ſcoracfally askew, * 
As much diſd:igning to be ſo miſdempt, 
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(ant. X. the Faery Oweene,/ 
Ora war-monger+to bebaſcly nempr; 
Andayd, thy offcrs baſe L greatly loth, 
And cke thy words yncourteous and vnkempr, 
Itread in duſt thee and thy money both, 

That, were 1t not for ſhame,So turned from him wroth. 
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But Trompart,thathis maiſtres humor knew, 
In lofty looks to hide an humble minde, 
Was ialy tickled withthat golden vew, 
And in his eare him rownded cloſe behiude: 
Yetſtoupt he not, butlay ill in the winde, 
Waiting aduauntage on the pray to ſeale; - 
; Till Trompert lowly to thegrownd inclinde, 
Beſought him his great corage to appealc, 
Andpardon ſimple man, that raſh did him diſpleafe, 


Biz looking like a doughty Doucepere, 
Arlaſt he thus, Thouclod of vileſt clay, 
I pardon yield, and that with rudenes beare; 
But weete henceforth, that all that golden pray, 
And all that els the vaine world vaunten may, 
I loath as doung, ne deeme ny dew reward: 
Fame is my meed, and glory vertuous pray. 
But minds of mortal men are muchell mard, 
And mou'd amiſle with maſſy mucks vamecerregard. 
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And mote,[ graunt tothy greatmiſery 
Gratious reſpect, thy wife ſhall backe be ſent, 
And that vile knight, who euer that he bee, 
Which hath thy lady reft, and knighthood ſhent, 
- - By Sanelamort my ſword, whoſe deadly dear 
' : Theblood hath of ſo many thouſands (hedd, 
I ſwearc, ere long ſhall dearly it repent; 
Ne he twixtheuen andearth ſhall hide his hedd, 
Bar ſoone he ſhalbe fownd, aud ſhortly doen be _ 
| - 


hl 
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Thefooliſh man thereat woxe wondrous blith, 
As ifthe word ſo ſpoken, were halfe donne, + 
And humbly thanked him a thouſand ith, 
Thac had from death to life him newly wonne, 
Tho forth the Boaſter marchiog,braue begonne 
His ſtolen ſteed to thunder furiouſly, 
As if he heauen and hell would oueronne, 
Andall the world confound with cruelty, 
That much Malbeccoioyedin his iollity. 


A 


Thus long they three together traueiled, 
Through many a wood, and many an vncouth way, 
To ſeeke his wife, that was far wandered: 
But thoſe two ſought nought, burthe preſent pray, 
To weete thetreaſure, which he did bewray, 
On which their cies and harts were wholly ſerr, 
With purpoſe, how they might ir beſt betray; = 
For ſith the howre, that firſt he did them lett (where, | 
The ſame behold,therwith their eene defires were 


Bl 


It fortuned as they together far'd, - 
_ 'Theyſpide, where Paridellcame pricking faſt - 
 Vpontheplaine, the which him ſcelfe prepar'd 
 Togiuſt with that braue ſtraunger knight a caſt, 
 Asonaduenture by the way he paſt: | 
Alone he rode without his Paragone; 
For having filchrt her bells,her vp he caſt 
To the wide world,and lether fly a!one, 
He nould be clogd. So had he ſerued many one, 
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The gentle Lady. looſe atrandonlefte, 
2e greene-wood long did walke, and wander wide 
Arwilde agduenture, like a forlorne weftc, 
Tilo1a day the Satyres her cſpide 


Straying 


Cant . Xo the Faery Nucene Nee © $53 
Straying alone wichouten groome or guides - © 
Her vp they tooke, and withthem home her ledd, 
With them as houſewife cuerto abide, | 
Tomilk their gotes, and makethem cherſe & bredd, 

Andcyery ouc as commune good her handeled. 


* That ſhortly ſhe Afabbecto has forgort, 
And cke Sir Paridell, all were he deare; 
{ Whofromherwenttoſcekeanotherlotr, 
2 Andnowby fortune was arriued here, 
Where thoſe twoguilers with Malbecco were: 
 Soone as the oldmanſaw Sir Parie!l, 

He fainted, and was almoſt dead with feare, 

Ne wotd he had tofpeake, his gricte to tell, 
But to him louted low, and greeted goodly well. 


And after asked him for Hellenore , 
I take nokeepe of her ( ſayd Paridell) 
She wonneth in the forreſt there before, YR 
So forth he rode, as his aduenture fell; 
The whiles the Boaſterfrom his loftieſell 
Faynd to alight, ſomething amitle to mend; 
Bur the frefh Swayne would not his leafure dwell, 
Bur went his way; whom when he paſſed kend, 


He vp remounred liyht,and afcer faind to wead. 


Pcrdy nay (laid Mealbecco) ſhallyenor: 

Butler him paſſe as lightly,as he came: 

For bile good of him is to be gox, - -* 

And tickle perill to bee putto ſhame. 

Burtlerys goe toſceke my deareſt Dame, 

Whom he hath left in yonder foreſt wyld:; 

For ot her ſafety ingreatdoubti ame, 

Lealt ſaluage beaſtes herperſon hauc deſpoyld: 
Then allthe worldis Ioft,and we in vaine hauc toyHd. 

NOW _. 
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554 The third Booke of Cant. 3*: 
They all agree, and forward them addreft: 
Ah bur(faid crafty o_— weete ye well, 
That yonder in that faithfull wildernefſe 
Huge monſters haunt,and many dangers dwell, 
Dragons, and Minotaures,and fecndes of hell, 
And many wilde woodmen, which robbe & rend : 
All traucilers; therefore aduile ye well, - A 
Before ye enterpriſe that way to wend: 
One may his journey bring too ſoone to cuill end, 


SE ns 
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Malbeccoſtoptin great aſtoniſhment, - 4 
And with pale eyes faſt fixed on thereſt, 
Their counſell crau'd,in daunger imminent. 
Said Trompart,you thatare the moſt oppreſt 
With burdein of great treaſure, I thinke beſt 
Here for to ſtay in ſafetic behynd; | 
My Lord and I will ſearch the wide foreſt, NED 
That counſell pleaſed not Malbeccoes mynd; 

For he was much afraid, him ſelte alone to fynd, 


Then is it beſt(ſaid he) that ye doe leaue 
Your treaſure here in ſomeſecurity, 
Either faſt cloſed inſome hollow greaue, 
Or buried in the ground from icopardy, 
Till wereturne againe in ſafety: 
As for vs two, leaſt doubt of vs ye haue, 
Hence farre away we will blyndfolded ly, 
Ne priuy beevnto your treaſures graue. | 
- Irpleaſed:(o he did, Then they-march forward braue, 
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Now when amid thethickeft woodes they were, '' | * 
They heard anoyle of many bagp pesſhrill, ' © 
And fthrieking Hububs them approcking nere, : 
Which all thc foreſt didwith horrour falls 


That 


— 
—— etde— artn. Aegis, 


A © 


[ant.X the Faery Queene. - vr 
That dreadfull ſound the boſters hatrdid thrill, // 
W irhſ\uch amazment, that in haſt he fledd, + - '/ 
J Necucrlooked backfor good or ill, 
 Andafterhim ckefearcfull 7rompart ſpedd; | 
4 Theold man could notfly,butfellto groynd halfdedd. 


Yet afterwardes cloſe creeping, as he might, 
He in a buth did hyde his fearefull hedd, 
The iolly Satyresfull of freſh delight, 
1 Camedauncing forth,and with them nimbly ledd 
* Faire Helenore, with girlonds all beſpredd, 
Whom their May-lady they bad newly made: - 
She proude of that new honour,which they redd, 
Andoftheic louely fellowſhip full Blade, 
Daunſtliuely, and her face did with a Lawrell ſhade. 


PRI 


>] Theſilly man that inthe thickett lay 
Saw all this goodly ſ-orr,and grieued ore, 
Yetdurſt he not againſtirdoe or ſay, - x 
But did his hart with bitter thoughts engore, 
To feeth'vnkindnes of his Hellenore. 
All day they daunced with greatlulty hedd, 
And with their horned feet the greene gras wore, 
The whiles their Gotes vpon the brouzes fedd. 

Till drouping Phab«s ganto hyde his golden hedd. ' 
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Tho vp they gautheir mery pypes totruſle, . 

Ana ali cheir goodly bd did gather rownd, 

Bur cuery $atyre firlt did giue a buſle 

To Hellenore: ſo buſſes did abound. - 

i Now gan the humid vapour ſhed thegrownd. 
© With perly deaw,andth'Earthes gloomy ſhade 

Did dinsthe brightaeſſe of the welkin rownd, 
Thateuery bird and beaſt awarned made,'...' ( uade, 


To ſhrowdthemſclues, whiles ſlcepe their apts” 
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Which when 4zalbecco ſaw, out of his buſh . 
Vpon his hands and feete he crept full light, 
Andlike a Gote emongſtthe Gotes didruth, 
Thar through the helpe of his faire hornes on hight, ÞJ 
And miſty dampe of miſconceyuing night, i 
And cke tlitough likeneſle of his gotilh beard, Ss 
He did the better counterfeite arighr: 
" So home he marchtemongſt the horned heard, 
Thainone of all the Satyres him eſpyde or heard, 


Atnight,when all they went to ſleepe,hevewd, 
Whereas his Jouely wife emongſt them lay, 
Embraced ofa Satzre rough and rude, 

Who all the night did minde his ioyous play: 
Nine times he heard him come alofrtereday, | 
Thatall his hartwith gealoſy did fell; 

But yet that nights enſample did bewray, 

That not for nought his wife themlouedſo well, 

When oneſo ofta night did ring his matins bell. 


Socloſely as he could, heto them crept, N 
When wearic of their ſport to ſleepe they fell, 
Andto his wite,thatnow tullſounely flept, _ z- 
 Hewhilſpered in herearc,and did her tel], 
That it was he, which by her ſide did dwell, 
And therefore prayd hcr wake,to heare him plaine. 
As one out ofa dreamenot waked well, 
. Sheturnd her, and returned backe againe: 
Yether forto awakehe did the more conſtrain. 


Atlaſtwith irkeſom trouble ſhe abrayd; 

And then percciuing,that it was indeed 

Herold Azallecco,which did her vpbrayd, 

With looſenefſle of her louc,and loathly deed, ” 


It, 
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She was aſtoniſht with exceeding dreed, 

And would haue wakt the Saryre by he r ſyde; 
Bur he her prayd, for mercy, or for meed , 
Toſauc his life,ne let him be deſcryde, 

Buthcarken to his lore, and all his counſcll hyde, 


Tho gan he herperſwad-, to leaue that lewd 
And loathſom life,of God.and man abhord, 
And home returne, whereall ſhoulibe renewd 
With perfe& peace,and bandes of treſh accord, 
An. the recciud againe to bed and bord, 
As it no treſpas euer had becyedonne: 
But the it all refuſed ar one word, 
And by no meanes would tolus will be wonne, 
Bur choſe emongſt rhe iolly Fazyres ſtill ro woane 


He wooed her, till day ſpring he eſpyde; 
Bur all in vaine: and then turnd tothe heard, 
| Who butted him with hornes on cuery ſyde, 
And trode downe inthe durt, where his hore beard 
. Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard. 
- * Early before the heauens faireſt light 
| Our of the ruddy Eaſt was fully reard, 
* The heardes.out of theirfoldes were loofed quight, 


© And heemongſtthereſt crepr forth in ory plight. 
; 


So ſooneas hethe Priſon doredid pas, 
Heran as faſt,as both his feet could beare, 
And neaer looked, who behind htm was, 

' Neſcarſely who before: like as a Beare - 
That creeping cloſe,amonegſt rhe hiues toreare 
An hany combe, the waketull dogs eſpy, 
And him aſlayling, ſore his carkas teare, 
That harily he with |.fe m does fly, 


 Neltayes, cillſafe kimſeltc he fee from icopardy. _ 
'Ne 
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558 'T he thirdBooke of _ ant. 7 _ 
Ne ſtaydhe,till he camevntotheplace, _ | 
Where latc his treaſure he entombed had, 
; Wherewhen he found itnor(for Trompart bace) 
Had it purloyned for his maiſter bad:) 
With extreme fury he became quite mad, . 
And ran away, ran with him ſelfe away: 
That who ſo ſtraungely had him ſeene beſtadd, 
| With ypſtart haire,and ſtaring eyes diſmay, 
From Limbo lake himlate eſcaped ſure would ſay. 


High ouer hilles and ouer dales he fledd, 
Ref the wind him on his m—_ had borne, 
Nebanck nor buſh could ſtay him, when he ſpedd 
His nimble feet, as treading ſtill on thorne: 
Gricfe,and deſpight,and gealofy, and ſcorne 
Did all the way him follow hard behyad, 
And he himſelfe himſelfe loath'd ſo forlorne, 
So ſhamefully forlorne of womankynd,; 

Thatasa Snake, ſtill lurked in his wounded mynd. 


Still led he forward, looking backward ſtill, 

Ne ftayd his flight, nor tcarefull agony, 

Till chat he came vnto arocky hill, 

Ouer the ſea, ſuſpended dreadfully, 

Thatliving creature ir would errify, - 

Tolooke adowne, or vpwardto the hight: 

From thence he threw him ſelfe diſpiteouſly, 

Alldeſperate of his fore-damnedfpright, . :' 
That ſcemdno help for him was left in huing fight. 


But throughlong anguiſh, and {clfe-myrdring thought 
He was ſo waſtedand forpinedquight; 
TT har all his ſubſtance was conſum'd to nought, 

And nothing lefc,but like an aery Spright, 


Cant. XX. the Faery. Oneent;,' 


That on the rockes hefell ſo flit andlight, 
That he thereby receiu'd no hurtar aſl 
But chauncedon a craggycliff tolighr; 
Whence he with crooked clawesfo long didcrall, 
That atthe laſt he found a'caue with entrance ſmall. 


559 


Into the ſame he creepes, and thenceforththere 
Reſolu'd to build his balefull manſion, 
In drery darkenes, and continuall feare 
Of that rocks fall, which cuer and anon 
Threates with hugeruinchim to fall vpon, 
Tnat he dare never {leepe, but that one eye 
Still ope he keepes for that occaſion; 
Necuer reſts he in tranquillity, 

Theroring billowes beat his bowre ſo boyſtrouſly. 


| Necuer is he wont on ought to feed, 
But todes and frogs, his paſture poyſonous, 
Which in his cold complexion doe breed 
A filthy blood, or humour rancorous, 
Matter of doubt and dread ſuſpitious, 
Thar doth with cureleſſe care conſume the hart, 
Corrupts the ſtomacke with gall vitious, 
Croſcuts the liuer with internall ſmart, 


And doth transfixe the ſoule with deathes eternall dart. 


Yetcan he neuer dye, but dying lines, 
And doth himſelfe with forcow new ſuſtaiae, 
That death andlife attonce vatohim glues. 
And painefull pleaſure turnes to pleaſing paine. 
There dwels he euer, miſcrable (waine, 
Hartefull bothto him ſelfe,and cuery wightz _ 
Where he through priuy gricfe, and horrour vaine, 
| Is woxenſodeform'd, thathe has quight | 
Forgot he was 2 man, and Geleſy is hight, | 
_ Na Cant. 
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Britomart chaceth Otlyphant, 
findes Scudamour diſtre$t : 


AS 
- | Aſjayes the houſe of Buſyrane, 
< Where loues ſpoyles are expre#t, 


Pee 


Hateful helliſh Snake, what furie furſt 
Broughtthee from balefull houſe of Proſecrpine, 
Where in her boſome fhe thee long had nurlſt, 
And foſtred vp with bitter milke of tine, 
Fowle Gealoſy, that turneſt loue diuine 
To ioyleſle dread, and mak'ſt the louing hart 
With hatetull choughrs talanguiſh and to pine, 
And fecd it ſelfe with ſelfe-conſuming ſmart ? 
Of all the paſſions in the mind thou yileſt arr. 


O lethim far be baniſhed away, 
And in his ſteadler Loue for eucr dwell, 
Sweete Louec, that doth his golding wings embay 
In blefled Near, and pure Pleaſures well, 
Vntroubled of vile teare. or bitter fell. 
And ye faift Ladies , that your kingdomes make 
1nth'tzarts of men, them gouerne wiſely well, 
And of faire Briromart enſample take, 

That was as trew in loue, as Turtle to her make. 


4 v, 


Who with Sir Sat;rane, as earſt yered, 
Forth ryding from Malbeccoees hoſtlefſe hous, 
Far off aſpyde a young man , the which fled . 
From an bane Geaunt, that with hideous 4 *: 
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Cant. XI. the Faerie Queene. _ 561 
And hatefull outrage long him chacedthus; © -+ : 
It was that O//yphart , the brother deare- | 
Of that Argaxe vile and vitious, + + 
From whom the Squyre of Dames was reft whylere 
This aSis bad as fhe, and worſe,if wore ought were; 


For as the ſiſter did in feminine L 
 _Andfhilthy luſt exceedeall woman kinde, 
Sohe ſurpaſſed his ſex maſculine, = 
In beaſtly ve all, thatIcucrfinde: 
Whom when as Britomar: beheld behinde 
The fearefull boy ſo greedily pourſew, 
She was emmouecd in hcrnoble minde,:. 
T'employ her puiflaunce to his reskew, 
And pricked fiercely forward, where ſhedid him yew. 


Ne was Sir Satjrane her farbehinde, 
But with like fiercenefle did enſew the chace : 
Whom when the Gyaunt ſaw, he foonerefinde 
His former ſuit, and fromthem fled apace ; 
They after both, and boldly bad him bace, 
And each did ſtriueche other'ro outgoe; 
But he them both outran awondrous ſpace, 
For he was long, and ſwiftasany Roe, \ 
Andnow:made better ipced, reſcape his feared foe. \ 


It was not Satyrane, whom he did feate,. 
But Britomert the flowre of chaſtity 151) 
For he the powre of chaſte hands might not beare, . 
But alwaycs did their dread encounter fly: 
Andnow ſofaſt his feethedidapply, - ': © * 
Thathehas gotten gaaforreſt neare, | 
Wheroheis ſhrowded inſecurity, zerir ef; s 
The wood they enter, and ſearcheueriewhere, 

They learched diuctſely, fo both diuided were« | 
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Fayre Britcmzrt ſo long him foliowed, 
That ſhe atlaſt came toa founraine ſheare, 
By which there lay a knight all wallowed 
Vpon thegrafly ground, and by himneare 
His haberieon,his helmer, and his ſpeare ;  * 
Alice of his ſhield was rudely throwne, 
On which the winged boy in colours cleare 
Depein&ed was, full cafie to be knowne, 
And he thereby,wherecuer itin field wasſhowne, 


His face vpon the grownd did groucling ly, 
As it he had beene flombring in the thade, 
That the braue Mayd would not for courteſy, 
Out of his quiet ſlomber him abrade, ' 
Nor ſeeme too ſuddeinly him to inuade: 
Still as ſhe ſtood, ſhe heard with gricuous throb 
Him grone, as if his hart were peeces rhade, 
And with moft painetull pangs to ſigh and ſob, 
That pitty did the Virgias hart of patience rob, 


Arlaſt forth breaking into bitter plaintes 
He ſayd, Oſouerayne Lord that firſt on hye, 
Andraignlt in blis emongit thy blefled Satntes, 
How ſuftreſt thou ſuch ſhamefull cruelty, 
So long vnwreaked of thine enimy ? 

Y Or baſt, thou Lord, of gcod mens cauſe no heed? . 
. Ordoth thy iufticefleepe,and fileat ly ? 

Whar booterh then the good and righteous deed, 

If goodneſle find nograce,nor righreoulnes no meed? 


If good find grace, and righteouſnes reward, 
Why then is Amoret in caytiue band, 

Sith that more bounteous creatorenenerfar'd 
On oor, vpon the face of liuing land? 


(ant, XT. 


My Lady and my loue is cruelly pend 
In dolefull aarkenes from the yew of day, 
Whileft dead!y torments doe her chaſt breſt rend, 
And the ſharpe ſtecle doth riue herharr ty tway, 
All for ſhe Scadarore will not denay, 
Yetthou vile man, vile Scudamore art ſound, 
Ne canſt her ayde, ne canſt her foc diſmay 
Vnworthy wretch to tread vpon the ground, 

For whom ſo faire a Lady fecles fo fore a wound. 


There an huge heape of ſingulfes did oppreſle 
His ſtrugling ſoule, and ſwelling throbs empeach 
His foltring toung with pangs of drerineſle, 
Choking the remnant a 
As if his dayes were come to their laſt reach. 
Which when ſhcheard, andſaw the ghaſtly fit, 
Threarning into his life ro make a breach, 
Both with great ruth and terrourſhe was ſmit, 
Fearing leaſt from her cage the wearic ſoule would flit, 


Tho ſtouping downe the him amoued light; 
W ho therewith ſomewhat ſtarring , vp ganlooke, 
And ſeeing him behind a ſtranger knight, 
Whereas no ling creature he miſtooke, 

With great indignaunce hethart fight forſooke, 
And downe againe himſelfe diſdainefully 
AbieRing , th'earth with bis faire forhead ſtrooke: 
b ioſecing , gan apply - 
Fit medcine to his grictc,avd ſpake thus courteſly, 


Which che bold Vir 


the Faery Oneene. 
- Orifthat heuenly iuſtice may withſtand 
The wrongfulloutrage of varighteous men ; 
_ Whythenis Bu/irane with wicked hand 
Suffred,theſe ſeuen monethes day in ſecret den 
My Lady and my loue ſo cruelly to pen ? 
- 
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his plaintife ſpeach, 
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Ah gentle knight, whoſedeepe conceiued griefe 
Well ſeemest'exceedethe powre of patience, 
Yer if that heuenly gracclome good reliefe 

_ Youſend, ſubmiryou tohigh prouidence, 
And cuer in yournoble hartprepeaſe, 
Thar all the forrow th the world 1s leſſe, 
Then vertaes might, and values confidence, 
For who nill bide the burden of diſtreſle, 
Muſt nothere thiake to luc: for lite is wretchednefle, 
-” 
Therefore, faire Sir, doc comfortto you take, 
Andfrecly read, what wicked felon ſo 
Hath outrag'd you, and thrald your gentle make, 
Perhaps this hand may helpe to eaſe your woe, 
And wreake your ſorrow on your crucll toe, 
Atleaſt it faire endeuour will apply. 
Thoſe feeling words ſo neare the quicke did goe, 
: Thatvp his head he rearedealily, 
 Andleaning on his clbowe, theſe tew words lert fly. 


Vhat boots itplaine, that cannor be redreſt, 
* * * Andſowvaineſorrow in a fruitleſſceare, 
Sith powre of hand, nor kill of learned breſt, 
Ne worldly price cannot redeeme my dcare, 
Out of her 5 aers A and continuall feare? 
. For he theryrant, which her bath in ward 
By firongenchauntments and blacke Magicke leare, 
Hath ina dungeon cecpe her cloſe embard, 
And many dreadtull feends hath pointed to her gard. 


There hetormenteth her moſt terribly, 
And day aud night afflicts with mortall paine, 
Lecaulcto yield him louc ſhe doth deny, 
Onceto me yold,notto be yolde againe: 


But 


Cot XT. the Faery Queen, 
But yet by torture he would her conftraine ' 
Loue to conceiue in her diſdainfull breſt; 

_ Till fo ſhe doe, the muſt in doole remaine, 
Ne may by liuing meanes be thencereleſi; 


. What boots it then to Plaine, that cagnot be redreſt? 


Withthis ſad herfall of his heauy ſtreſſe, 
The warlike Damzell was empaſſiond ſore, 
And fayd, Sir knight, your cauſe isnothing leſle, 
Then 1s your ſorrow, certes if not more z 
For aoching ſo much pirty doth implore, 
As gentle Ladyes helpleſle miſery, 
Butyer, itpleaſe ye litten ro my lore, . 
I will with proofe of laſt extremity, 
D-liucr her fro thence, or with herfor you dy. 


Ah gentleſt knight aliue,(fayd Scud.onore) | 
 _Whathugeheroicke magnanimity (more, 
D veclls in thy bounteous breſt? what couldſt thou 
 Ifthee were thine, anithou as now am [? 
O ſpare thy happy daies, and them apply - 
To better boot, butler medic, that ought; 
More is more lofſe: one js enoughto dy, 
Life is not loſt, (ſaid ſhe) for which is bought | 
Endleſſe renowm, that more then death is to be ſought, 


i hus ſhee atlength perſuaded him toriſe, 
And with her wend,to ſce whatnew ſucceſle 
Morte him befall vpon new enterpriſe: 
His armes, which he had vowedtodiſprofeſle,y 
She gathered vp anddid abouthim drefle, _ - 
And his forwandred ſteed vnto him gott: 
So forthithey both yfere make their progrene9® | 
 Andmarchnorpaſtthemountenaunce of athorr, 
Till chey atriu'd,whereas their purpoſe they did plott. 
Nan 4 | There 
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There they diſmounting, drew their weapons bold 
And ftoutly came vnto the Caſtle gates 
Whereas no gate they found, them to withhold, 
Nor ward to waitat morne and euening late, 
b But inthe Porch, that did them ſore amare, 
A flaming fire, ymixt with ſmouldry ſmoke, 
And ſtinking Sulphure, thatwith gricſly hate 
Anddreadfull horror did all entraunce choke, 
Enforcedthem their forward footing to reuoke. 


Greatly thereat was Britowart diſmayd, 
Nein that ſtownd wiſt, how hcrlſclte to beare; 
For daunger vaine it were, to hauc aſſayd 
That cruell clement, which all things feare, 
Ne nonecan ſufler ro approchen neare: 
And turning backe to Scudamowr, thus ſayd; 
W hat monſtrous enmity proucoke we heare, 
Foolhardy, as the Earthes children, which made 
Barteill againſt the Gods ? ſo we a God inuade. 


Daunger without diſcretion to attempr, 
Inglorious and beaſtlike is : therefore Sir knight, 
Arcad what courſe of you is ſafeſt dempt. 
And how we with our foe may come to fight. 
This is (quoth he) the dolorous deſpight, 
Which earſt to youl playnd: for neither may 
This fre be quencht by any wittor might, 

 Neyetby any meanes remou'd away; 
So mighty be th'enchatirments,which the ſame do ſtay, 


W hatis there clls, but ceafe theſe fruitleſle paincs, 
Andleane me romy former languithing ? 
Faire Awerert muſt dwell in wicked chaines, 
And Scadamere here dic with ſorrowing. 


Perdy 


4% 


/ 


| Whome whenas Scudaw our ſaw paſt the fire, 
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\ Perdy norſo; (faideſhee) forſhameful thing ... . : 
\ Yr were tabandon noble cheuiſaunce, node 
For ſhewe of perill, without venturiug - 
Rather lcttry extremities of chaunce,. . 
Then enterpriſed praiſc for dread to diſauaunce, 


Therewith reſolu'd to prouc her vemoſt might, 
Her ample ſhield ſhe threw before hentage, 1 
And her ſwords point direQing forward right,, . - 
Aſſiyld the lame, the which "Nilbones gaue place, 
And didit ſelfe-diuide with equall ſpace, 
[hat through ſhe paſſcd, as a thander bole 
Perceth the yieldiug ayre, and doth diſplace 
The ſoring clouds into ſad ſhoyres ymolrt; 

Soto her yold the flames,and did their forcereuolt, 


Safe and vatoucht, he likewiſe ganaſlay, _ 
With greedy will, and enuious deſire, 
And bad the ſtubborne flames to yield him way: 
But cruell Melcaber would notobay,, . "7 
His threarfull pride, but did the more augment 
His mighty rage,and with imperious ſway | 
Him forſt (maulere) his fercenes torelent, 

And backerctire, allſcorcht agd pitifully breot, 


With huge impatience he inly (welt, 
More for great ſorrow, that he could not pas, 
Then for the burning torment, which hefelt, 
That with fell woodnes he efficrced was, 
And wilfully him throwing on the gras, 
Did beat and bounſe his head and breſt ful ſore; 
The whiles the Championeſſc now decked has 
The vtmoft rowme, and paſtthe formeſt dore, 
The vtmoſt rowme, abounding withall precious _ 
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For round abour, the walls yclothed were 
With goodly arras ofpreat maieſty, 
Wouca with gold and ſilke fo cloſe and nere, 
Tharthe rich mercall lurked priutly, 
As faining tobe hidd from ennious eye; 
Yet here, and there, and euery where vawares 
It ihewditſelfe, and ſhone vowillingly; 
Like to a diſcolourd Snake, whyſe hidden ſnares - 
Throwugh the greene grashis long bright burniſht back. 
| (declares, 
Andinthoſfe Tapets weren faſhioned 
Many faire/pourtraidts, and many a faire feate, 
; Andall of loue; and al of luſty-hed, | 
- As ſcemed bytheirſemblaunt did entreat; 
Andeke all Cupias warres they didrepeate, 
= And cruell battailes, which he whilome fought 
Gainſt all che Gods, ro make his empire great; 
Beſides the huge maſſacres, which he wrought 
On mighty kings and kefars, into thraldome brought; 


Therein was writt,how often thondring 7one 
Had fcltthe point of his hart percing dart, 
Andleauing heauens kingdome, here didroue 
In ſtraunge diſguize, toflake his ſcalding ſmart; 
Now like a Ram, faire Hel/e to peruart, 
Now like a Bull, Zwopa to withdraw: 

1, how the fearefull Ladies tender hart 

Didlincly ſcemero tremble, when the ſaw 

The hugeſeas vader her robay her ſeruaunts law. 


Soone afrerthat into a golden ſhowre | 
Him ſelfe he chaung'd, faire Danae to vew, 
Antrthrough the roofe of her ſtrong braſen wowre 
Did caine into het lap an hony dew, {ae 
The 


Cant, XI, che Faery Oueotte: | 
The whiles her faok(h gazde,whevlitlo knew. 5 
Ofſuch deceipt;kept ch'yxon. dore faſtbard; \;;— * 
And watcht, thatnone ſhould enternor iſlew; 

| Vaine was the watch, and boatlefle allthe ward, 

Whenas the God togoldeu hewhimfelietransard: 


Then was he turnd into a fnowy Swan, 
To win faire Lea to his laucly trade: | 
O wondrousskill, and fweet witof the mag, ': ; :. , . 
That her in daffadillics ſleeping made, 
From ſcorching hear er daintie limbes toſhade: 
Whiles the proud Bird ruffing his fethers wyde, 
And bruſhing his faire breſt,did her jnuade; 
Shecſlepr,yet twixt her ciclidsclofely ſpyde, - 

How towards her he rutht,and (iniledat hispryde. 


Then ſhewd it, how the 7Th:bane Semelee 
Deceiud of gealous. /#n2,didrequire 
Toſcehim in his ſoucrayne maicſtee, 6: 
Armd with his thunderbolts and lightning fire, 
VVhens dearely ſhe wich death bought herdelue., 
Bur faire Alcmerz better match did make, , 
Ioying his loue in likenes morc entire, , 
Three nights in one, they ſay, that forher ſake 

He thendid pur, her pleaſures lenger to partake. 


Twiſe was he feene in ſoaring Eagles ſhape, | 
And with wide winges to beat the buxome ayre, 
Once, when he with 4/erie did ſcape, * - 
Againe, when as the Tr0/aze boy ſo fayre 

 Heſaatcht from 14s hill, and with him bare: | 
Woudrous delight ir was , there to behould, = 
How the rude Shephcards aft:r him diditare, yg 4 
Trembling through feare, caſt down he fallen ſhould 


Aad oftca to him calling ,to take ſurer hould. 
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In Satyrevſhape UAMio)a he ſnatche: © | 
Andlikeafire, when he Aegiw' aſſay: 

A ſhepcheard, when Mnemoſyne he catcht: 
Andlikea Serpentto the Thraciaw mayd. (playd, 
Whyles thus on carth great Zove theſe pageaunts 
The winged boy did thruſt into his throne, 
And okee, thus vnto his mother ſayd, 
Lo now the heuens obey to me alone, 

And takemefor their 7ove, whiles ove ro carth is gone, 


Con. X Þ 


And thou, faire Phebus, inthy colours bright 
Waſt there enwouen,and the ſad diſtreſle, 
In which that boy thee plonged, for deſpight, 
Thar thou bewray'dſt his mothers wantonneſfe, 
When ſhe with 47s was meynt inioyfulneſſe: 
For thy he thrild thee with aleaden dart, 
Toloue faire Daphme,which the loucdleſle: 
Leſſe ſhe thee lou'd, then was thy juſt deſart, 
Yet was thy lonc her death,& her death was thy ſmart, 


Solouedſtthoutheluſty Hyacine?, | 2 
Solouedftrhou the faire Coronis deare: ' 
Yet both are of thy hapleſle hand extinQ, 
Yet both in flowres docliue; and loue thee beare, : 
1heone a Paunce, the other a ſweetbrearc: S 
For griefe whereof, ye mote hauc lively ſeene : 
I he God himſelfe rending his goldenheare, þ 
And breaking quite his garlond cuer greene, 

With other ſignes of forrow and impaticot teene. 
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Both for thoſe two,and for his owne deare ſonne, 
The ſonne of Climene he did repent, 

Who bold to guide the charet of the Sunne, 

Himſclte in thouſand preces fondly rent, 


And 


And all the world with daſhing fire brenr: 
Solike,thar all the walles did (cemetoflame, 

Yet crucil Cupid, not herewith content, 

Forſt himefrſoones to follow other game, 

And louea Shephards daughter for his deareſt Dame. 


Heloued 1fefor his deareſt Dame, 

And for herſake her cattel[fedd awhile, 
And for her ſake a cowheard vile became, _ 
The ſcruantof Admetus cowheard vile, 

VW hyYes that from heauen he ſuffered exile. 
Long were totell his other louely fitt, 

Now like a Lyon, hunting after ſpoile, 
Now like a Hag,now like a faulcon flit: _ * .” 
All which in that fairearras was molt liucly writ, | 


Next vnto him was Neptanepittured, 
In his divine reſemblance wondrous lyke: 
His face was rugged,and his hoaric hed 
Dropped with brackiſh deaw; his threeforkt Pyke 
 . Heſtearnlythooke, andtherewith fierce did ſtryke 
Theraging biliowes, that on cuery ſyde 
| They tremblingſtood,and made along broad dyke, 
0 That his fivift charer mighthaue paſſage wyde,. 
| Which foure great Hypodemes did draw 1n _—_ 
; | | tyde, 
His ſeahorſes did ſeeme to ſnort amayne, 
And trom theirnoſethrilles blow the brynie ſtreame, 
Thar made the ſparckling waues to ſmoke;agayne, 
And flamewith gold,but the white fomy creame, 
Did ſhine with filuer,and ſhoot forth his beame. 
The God himſelfe did penfiue feeme and (ad, 
And hong adowne his heed, as hediddreame: - L 
For priuy loue his breſt empiercedhad, | 


Ne ought burdeare Bifal45 ay could make him glad. Mo 
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He loued eke 1phimedia deare,/ 
And Aeolus faire daughter Arne hight, 

For whom heturnd him ſelfe into a Steare, 

And feddon fodder, to beguile her fight. 

Alſo to win Dewcalions daughter bright, 

Heturnd him ſelfe into a Dolphin tayre; 

And like a winged horſe hetooke his flight, 

To ſnaky-locke Meduſato repayre, 

On whom he gorfaire Pegaſ#s, thar flitteth inthe ayre, 
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Next Saturne Was, (but who would cuer weene, 


Tharſullein $g&#rne cuer weendtoloue? 
Yetloueis ſuſkein, and Saturnlikelecne, 

As hedid fotErigore it prouc. | 

That to a Cenawre did him ſelfe tranſmoue, 
Soproou'd it cke that gratious God of wine, 
When for to compaſle Phliras hard loue, 

He turnd himſelfe 1ato a fruitrfull vine, 

And into her faire boſome made his grapes decline. 


Long were totell the amorous aſlayes, 

And gentie pangues, with which be maked mecke 
The mightic Mars, to learne his wanton playes: 
How oft for Venus,and how often eek - 

For many other Nymphes heſorc did ſhreek, 

With womaniſh teares, and with vnwarlike ſmarts, 
Priuily moyſtening his horrid checke, a art 
There was hepainted full of burning dartes, (partes. 
And many wide woundes launched through his inner 


Ne did heſpare(ſocruell wastheElfe) 
His ownedeare mother, (ah why ſhould he ſo?) 
Ne did he ſpare ſometime to pricke himſelfe, 

Thathe mightcaſte the ſweet conſuming woe, 
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That no man forth might draw,neno man remedye. 
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W hich he had wroughtto many others moe. 

But todeclare the mournfull Tragedyes, | 
And ſpoiles, wherewith heall the ground did ftrow, 


More cath to number, with how many eyes 


High heucn bcholdes ſad louers nightly theeueryes. 


Kings Queenes,Lords Ladies,knights & Damſels gent 

Were heap'd together with the vulgar ſort, 

And mingled with the raskall rablement, 

Wichout reſpect of perſon or of porr, 

To ſhew Dan Cupidspowre and great effort: 

And round about a border was entrayld, 

Of broken bowes and arrowes ſhiuercd ſhort, 

Anda long bloody riuer through them rayld, 
Soliuely and ſo like, that liuing ſence ic fayld. 


Andat the vpper endof that faire rowme, 
There was an Altar built of pretious ſtone, 
Of paſſing valew, and of greatrenowme, 
On which there ſtood an Image all alone, _ 
Of maſly gold,which with his ownelight ſhone; 
And winges it had with ſondry colours dight, 
More ſondry colours, then the proud Pawore 
; Beares in his boaſted fan, or 7ris bright, (bright, 
When her diſcolourd bow ſhe ſpredsthrough heuen 


Blyndfold he was;and in his cracll fiſt 
A mortall bow and arrowes keenedid hold, 
W.:th which heſhot at randon, when him liſt, 
Some headed with ſadlead, ſome with pure gold; 
(Ah man beware, how thou thoſedartes behold ) 
A wounded Dragon vnder him didly, 
Whoſe hideoustayle his lefte foor did enfold, 
And with a ſhaſtiwas ſhot through eicher cye, 


*And 
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And vnderneath his fect was written thus, 
Ynta the Victor of the Gods this bee: 

Andallthe people ina that ample hous 

Did tothat image bowe their humble knee, 
And oft committed fowle Idolarrece. 

That wondrous ft1ght faire Britomart amazd, 
Ne ſecing could her wonder fatiſtic, 

But eucrmore and more vpon it gazd, | 
The whiles the paſſing brightnes her fraile ſences dazd. 


Tho as the backward caſt her buſic eye, 

To ſearch each ſecrete ofthat goodly ſted 

Over the dore thus written ſhe did ſpyc 

Bee bold: (he oft and oft it ouer-red 

Yetcould not find whatſence it figured: 

- Butwhatſo were therein, or writ or ment, 

She was no whitthereby diſcouraged, 

From proſecuting of her firſt intent, 2 
But forward with bold ſteps intothe next roome went, p 


Much fayrer, then the former, was that roome, 

And richlicr by many partes arayd: 

For not with arras made in painctull lJoome, 

But with pure gold itall was ouerlayd, (playd, 
Wrought with wilde Antickes, which their follics 
In therich metall,as they liuing were: 

A thouſand monſtrous formes thercin were made, 
Such as falſe lone doth oft vpon him weare, 

For louc ia thouſand moſtrous formes doth oft appeate. 


And all abour, the gliſtring walles were hong 
With warlike ſpoiles, and with victorious prayes, 
Of mightie Conquerours and Capraines ſtrong, 

Which were whilome captiued intheir dayes, 


Cant. XL 


| Tocruellloue, and wrought their owne decayes: 
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Their [werds & ſperes were broke, 8 hauberques rene 
Andtheir proud girlonds of tryumphant bayes, 
Troden in duſt with fury inſolent, 


To ſhew the victors mightand mercilefle intent. 


The warlike Mayd beholding earneſtly 


The goodly ordinaunce of this rich Place, 
Didgreatly wonder, ne could ſatisfy 

Her greedy eyes with gzing a long ſpace, 

But more the meruaild that no footings trace, 
Nor wight appear'd, but waſtcfull emptineſle, 
And ſolemneſilenceouer all thatplace: 
Straungething it ſeem'd,thatnone was to poſleſle 


Sorich purueyaunce,ne them keepe with carcfulneſle, 


And as ſhe lookt about, ſhedid behold, 
_ How ouer that ſame dore was likewiſe writ, 
Be bolde, be bolde , and cuery where Be bold, 


That much ſhe muz'd, yet could not conſtrue it 


By any ridling skill , or commune wit. 
At laſt ſhe ſpyde at thatrowmes vpperend, 
Another yrondore, on which was writ, 
Be not too bold; whereto though ſhe did bend 
Her earneſt minde, yet wiſt not what,it might inteud. 


Thus ſhe there wayted vntilleuentyde, 
Yetliuing creaturenoneſhe ſaiv appeare: 
And now ſad ſhadowes gan the world to hyde 
From mortall vew, and wrap indarkenes dreare; 
Yetnould ſhe d'off her weary armes, for feare 
Of ſecret daunger, ne letileepeoppreſle 
Her heauy eyes with natures burdein deare, 
Burdrew herſelfe aſidcein ſickerneſle, 

And her welpointed wpoons d 
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T he maske of Cupid,and tb'enchanted 
Z Chamber are _ 


Whence Britomart redeemes faire 


@ 


< Amoret through charmes decay. 


T Ho when as cheareleſſc Night $04 09%" had 
Fayre heauen with an vniuerſfall clowd, 

That cuery wight diſmayd with darkenes fad, 
In ſilence and in fleepe themſelues did ſhrowd, 
She heard aſhrilling Trompet ſound alowd, 
Signeof nigh barraill, or got vitory ; | 
Noughttherewith daunted was her courage prowd, 
Butratherſtird to cruell enmity, 

Expecting cuer, when ſome foe ſhe might deſcry. 
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With that, an hideous Rorme of winde aroſe, 
With dreadfull thunder andlightning atwixt, 
Andanearthquake, as if it ſtrezght would loſe 
The worlds foundations from his centre fixt; 

A direfull ſtench of ſmoke and ſulphure mixer 
 Enſewd, whoſe noyaunce fild the fearcfull ted, 
From the fourth howre of night vntill the fixt; . 

Yet the bolJ Br/toneffe was noughtydred, 

Though much'emmou'd, bur ſtedfaſt ſtill perſeuered. 
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Allf uddeinly aſtormy whirlwind blew ; 
1Mhroughourt the houſe, tharclapped enery dore, 
Wirth which that yron wicker open flew, 

As it with mighty leucrs had bene toe: 


" And 
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And forth yſſewd , as on thereadie flore 
Of ſome Theatre, a graye perſonage, 
That in his hand a braunchoof Lurdll bore, 
With comely haucour and count'nancefage, ' 

Yclad in coſtly garments, fir for tragicke Stage. 


\ Procecding tothe midſt, he ſtil did ſtand, 


As if in minde heſomewhat had to ſay, 
Andto the vulgare beckning with his hatd, 
In ſigne of filence, as to heare a play, 

By lively ations he gan bewray 
Some argument of matter paſſioned; 
Which doen, he backe retyred ſoft away, 
And paſſing by, his name diſcouered, 


Eafe, on his robe in golden letters cyphered. 


The noble Mayd, ſtill ſtanding all this vewd, 
And merueild athisſtraunge intendiment; 
With that a ioyous fellowſhip ifſewd 
Of Minſtrales, making goodly meriment, 
With wanton Bardes , and Rymersimpudentr, 
All which together ſong full chearefully 

. Alay of loues delight , with ſweetconcent: 
Afcer whom marchr a iolly company , 
In manner of a maske, caranged orderly. 


The whiles a moſt deli tious harmony, 


In full traunge notes was ſweetly heard to ſound, 


That the rarc (wectneſle of the melod 
The feeble ſences wholy did confound, 


And the frayle ſoule.in deepe delight nigh drownd: 


And whea itgealt,(hrill trompers lowd did bray, 
_ That their repore did faraway rebound, 


And whenahey ceaſt, it gan-againeto play, 


«The whiles the maskers marched forth intrim way, 


Oo 2 | 
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The firſt was Fanſy,like a louecly Boy, 
Of rare aſpe&, and beautie without peare, 
Matchableether to that ympe of Troy, 
Whom' exe did loue, and choſe his cup to beare, 
Or thatſame daintie lad,which was ſodeare - | 
To great Alcides, that when as he dyde, 
He wailed womanlike with many a teare, 
And euery word, and cuery valley wyde | 
He fild wich Hy/as name; the Ny mphes eke Hylas cryde, 


His garment nether was of filke nor ys 
But paynted plumes, in goodly order dight, | 
Like as the ſunburat 7#4jaxs do aray” 4 
Their tawney bodies, in their proudeft plight : & 
As thoſe ſameplumes, ſa ſeemd he yaine and light, 
That by his gate might eaſily appeare 
For ſtill he far'd as dauncing in delight, 

 Andin his handawindy fan did beate, 
Thatin the ydle ayre he mou'd ſtill hereand theare, 
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And him beſide marcht amorous Deſyre , 

Who ſeemd of ryper yeares, then th'other Swayne, 
> Yetwasthat others ſwayne this elders ſyre, 

' Andgauchim being, commune to them twayne: 
His garment was diſguyſed very vayne, 
And his embrodered Bonet ſat awry | 
Twixt both his hands few ſparks he cloſe did ſtrayne, 
W hich ſtill he blew, and kindled buſily, 

That ſoone they lite conceiu'd,and forth in flames did | 


| | (fly. 
Next after him went Doubt , who was yclad* - 
Inadiſcolour'd cote, of ſtraungediſguyſe;; 
Thatarhſis backe a brode Capuccio had, 
And lecues dependaunt Albaneſe-wyſe : '' , © - 
ED £* 1-7 444 5Þ# (4.4: +1 Be 


IJ 23>. Reged" 5 the VF PIO . . 
SRL be ag. 2 W) fp ad Wet hn 2 k 1 . SHE 
ee ESO 249 key A be IL A OBS LI CEI8 bn, PA 
SERIAL? he PI | be i” 


_— 
: 


Cant. X IL. the Farry Oueene. 
He lookt askew with his miſtruſtfull eyes, 
Andnycely trode, as thornes lay in his way 
Orthatthe floreto ſhrinke he did auyſe 
And on a broken reed heſtill did ſtay, - (lay. 

His feebleſteps, which ſhrunck, when hard thereon he 
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With him went Dawzger, cloth'd in ragged weed, 
Made of Beares skin, that him more dreadfull made, 
Yet his owne face was dreadfull, ne did need 
Straunge horrour, to deforme his grieſly ſhade, 

A net in th'one hand, and aruſty blade 

In th'other was, this Miſchiefe, that miſhap 

With th'one kis foes he threatned to inuade, 

Wich th'other he his friends menttoenwrap: 
For whom he could not kill, he praQtizd to entrap, 


Next him was Feare, all arm'd from top to toe, 
Yetthought himſelfe not ſafe enough thereby, 
But feard each ſhadow moving too or froe, 

And his owne armes when glittering hedid ſpy, 
Or claſhing heard, he faſt away did fly, 

As aſhes pale of hew, and winged heeld 
Andeuermore on daunger fixt bis eye, 

Gainſt whom healwayes benta braſen ſhicld, 

Which his right hand voarmed fearefully did wield, 


With him went Hope in rancke, a handſome Mayd, - 
Of chearefull looke and louely to behold 
In filken famite ſhe was lightarayd, 
And her fayre lockes were wouen vp in gold; 
She alway (myld, and in her hand did hold 
An holy water Sprinckle, diptin deowe, 
With which ſhe ſprinckled fauours manifold, 
. Onwhom theliſt, anddidgreatliking ſheowe, 
reatliking vnto many, buttrueloue tofeowe. 
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Andafter them D://emblannce, and Suſpett 
Marcht in one rancke, yet an vnequall paire: 
For Ihe was gentle, and of milde aſpeQ, 
Courteousto all, and ſeemin 'S debonaire, 
Goodly adorned;and excceding faire: 
Yet was that all but paynted, and pourloynd, '(haire: 
And her bright browes weredeckt with borrowed 


Her deeds were forged, and her words falſe coynd, 
And alwaics ia her hand two clewes of lilke the twynd, 
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But he was fowle, ill fauoured, and grim, 
Vnder his eicbrowes looking ſtill askaunce; 
Andeucr as Diſſemblaunce laught on him, 
He lowrd on her with daungerous cyeglaunce; 
Shewing his nature in his countenaunce; 19 E 
His rolling cies did neuerreft in place, | 
But walkte each where, for feare of hid miſchaunce, 
Holding alartis ſtill before his face, ; 
Through which he ſtil did pecp,as forward hedid pace. 


Next him went Grzefe, and Fury watcht yfere; 
Griefe all in fable ſorrowfully clad, 
Downe hanging his dull head, with heauy chere, 
Yet inly being more, thenſceming ſad: | 
A paire of Pincers in his hand he had, 
With which he pinched people to the hart, 
Thar from thenceforth a wretched life they Ladd, 
In wiifull languor and conſuming ſmart, | 
Dying eachday withinward wounds of dolours dart, 


Bur Fury was full ill appareiled, 
In rags,that naked nigh ſhe did appearc, 
"7 VVith ghaſtly looks and dreadfull drerihed; 
For from her backe her garments ſhe didteare, 
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Andfrom her head ofterent her ſnarled heare: 
In her right hand a firebrand ſhee did toſle 
Abouther head,ſtill roming here and there; 
As adiſmayed Deare in chace embhoſt, 


Forgettull of his ſafery, hath his right way loſt. 


After them went Diſpleaſure and Plerſannce, 
Helooking lompith and fullſullejn fad, 
And hanging downe his heauy countenaunce; 
She chearfull freſh and full of ioyaunce glad, 
As if no ſorrow ſhe ne felt ne dread; 
That &uill matched paire they ſeemd to bee: 

 Anangry Waſpe th'one in a viall had 

Th'other in hers an hony-lady Bee, 

Thus marched theſe ſix couples torth in faire degree 


After all theſe there marcht a moſt faire Dame, 
Led of two grylie villeins, tt'one Deſpighs, 
The othercleped Cruelty by name: 
Shedolefull Lady, like a dreary Spright, 
Cald by ſtrong charmes out of erernall night, - 
Had Deathes owne ymage figurd in her face, 
Full of ſad ſignes, fearfull to liuing fight, 
Yetin that horror ſhewd a ſcemely grace, 

And with her feeble feere did mouea comely pace. 


Her breft all naked, as nett yuory, - 
Withouradorne of gold or filuer bright, 
Wherewith the Crafteſman wonts it beautify, 
Of her dew honour was deſpoyled quight, 
Anda wide wound therein (O ruefull{ighr) 
Entrenched deep with knyfe accurled keene, 
Yet freſhly bleeding forth her fainting ſpright, , 

(The worke of cruell hand) was to be ſcene, 
That dyde inſanguinexed _ Skin all ſnowy clcene, 
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At thatwide orifice hertrembling hart 
Was drawne forth, and in filuer baſin layd, 
Quite throughtransftxed with a deadly dart, 
Andin her blood yetſteeming treth embayd: 
Andthoſe two villeins, which her fteps vpitayd, 
When her weake feete could ſcarcely her (uſtaine, 
And fading vitall powres gan to fade, 
Her forward skill with torture did conſtraine, 
And cucrmoreencreaſcd her confuming paine. 
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Next afterher, the winged God him felfe 
Careri.ling ona Lionrauenous, 
Tavght ro obay the menage ofthat Elfe,. 
That man and beaſt with powre imperious 
Subdeweth to his kingdome tyrannous: 
His blindfold eics he bad a while vnbinde, 
That his prond ſpoile of that ſame dolorous 
Faire Dame he might behold in perfedt kinde, 
Which feene, he much reioyccd in his cruell minde. 


Of which ful prowd, himſelfe vp rearing hye, 
He looked round about with ſterne diſdayne; 
And did furuay his goodly company: - 
And marihalling the euill ordered trayne, 
With thatthedarrs which his right did firaine, 

'Fulldrzactully he ſhookethatall did quake, 

And clapt on hye his coulourd winges twaine, 
Thatall his many itaffraide did make: 

Tho blin4ing him agatne, his way he forth did take. 


| Behinde him was Reproch, Repentaunce, Shame, 
Keprochchefuſt, Shame next, Repent behinde: 
Rejen arnceiecble, forowfull, and lame: 


Retr. ch deſpightul, carelefle, and vokinde; 


R- 


Shame 
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Shame moſt il|fauourd, beſtiall, and blinde: #: 
Shane lowrd,Rep:ntaunceſigh'd, Reproch did ſcould; ' 
Reproch (harpe ſtings, Repen/aunce whips entwinde, 
Shame burning brond-yrons in her handdid hold: 


All chreeto each valike, yet all made in one mould, 


And after them arude confuſed rout 


Of perſons flockt, whoſe names is hard to read: 
Emonglt them was ſterne S7rife, and Anger ſtout, 
Vnquiet Cre, and fond Ythriftyhead, Fe 
Lewd Loſſe of Time,, and Sorrow ſeeming dead, 
Inconſtant Chawnge, and falſe Diſleyalty, 
Conſuming Rzet1ſe, and guilty Dread 

Ofheauenly vengeaunce, faint Infirmity, 


Vile Pouertz, and laſtly Death with infamy. 


# 


here were full many moe like maladies, 


Whoſe names and natures I note readen well, 
So many moe, as there be phantaſies 

In wauecriug wemeas witt,thatnone can tell, 
Or paines ia louc, or puniſhments in hell; _ 
All which diſguized marcht in masking witc, 
About the chamber by the Damozell, | 
And then returned, hauing marched thriſe, | 


Into the inner rowme, from whence they firlt did riſe, 


So ſoone as they were in, the dore ſtreight way 


\ Forto efforce, when charmes had cloſed irafore, 


Faſt locked, driuen with that ſtormy-blaft, 

Which firſt it opened; nothing did remayne. 

Then the braue Maid, which al this while was plaſt, 
Inſecretſhade, and ſaw both firit and laſt, 

Ilewed forth, and went yntothedore,' 

To enterin, bur fownd itlocked faſt; 

It vaine the thought with rigorous yprore 


Where 
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R W here force might not auaile, theirfleights and art 
She caſt to yſe, both fitt for hard emprize; 
For thy from that ſame rowme notto depart 
Till morrow next, ſhee did her ſelfe auize, 
W hen that ſame Maske againe ſhould forth arize, 
The morrowe next 2 35a wich toyous cheare, 
Calling men to their daily ezercize, 
Then | 0k morrow freſh , her ſelfedid reare 
Out of her ſecret ſtand, that day for to outweare, 


All that day ſhe outwore in wandering, 
And gazing on that Chambers ornament, 
Till that againe the ſecond cuening 
Her couered with her fable veſtimenr, 
Wherewith the worlds faire beautic ſhe harh blent: 
Then when the ſecond watch was almoſt paſt, 
"That braſcn dore flew open, andin went 
Bold Britomart, as ſhe had late forecaſt, 
Nether of ydle ſhowes, nor of falſe charmes aghaſt. 


Soſoone as ſhe was entred, rownd abour  . - 
Shee caſt her eies, to ſee what was become 
Of all thoſe perſons, which ſhe ſaw without: 
Butlo, they ſtreight were vanithr all and ſome, 
Neliuing wightthefaw inall thatroome, 
Sauec thatſame wocfull Lady, both whoſe hands 
Were bounden faſt, that did her ill become, 
And her ſmall wafte girt rownd with yron bands, 
Vatoa braſen pillour, by the which the ſtands. 


; And her before the vile Enchaunter ſate, 
_ Figuring ſtraunge characters of his arr, 
_ Withliuing blood he thoſe characters wrate, 
Dreadiully dropping from-her dyingharr,' 
k | _ .--: .Seeming 


C 
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Sceming transfixed with a cruelldart,, . . . 
And all perforce to make her himt6 loue. , 
Ah who can loue the worker of her ſmart? 


A thouſand charmes he formerly did prouez (moue, 
Yet.thoutand charmes could not her ſtedfaſt hartre- 
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Soone as that virgin knight heſawin place, 
| His wicked bookes in haſt he ouerthrew, 
Notcaring his long labours todeface, 
And fiercely running to that Ladytrew, 
A murdrous kaife our of his pocketdrew, 
The which hethought, for villeinous deſpight, 
In her tormented bodic to embrew: _ 
But the ſtour NDamzellto him Icapioglight, 
His curſed hand withheld, and maiftered his might, 


From her, to whom his fury firſt ke ment, 
Thewicked weapon raſhly hedid wreſt, 
And turning to the nexr his fell intent, | 

 Vnwares it ſtrooke ints her ſnowie cheſt, 

Thatlitle drops empurpled her faire breſt, 
Exceeding wrogh therewith the virgin grew, 
Albe the wound werenothin 774 impreſt, 
And fiercely forth her morrall blade ſhe drew, 

To giuc him the reward for ſuch vile outragedew, 


Se mightily ſhe ſmote him , that ro ground 
| _ Hetell Halfedeadznexrſtroke him ſhould haueſlaine, 
Had not the Lady, which by bim ſtood bound, . : 
Deraly vnto him called ro abſtaine, | 
From doing him to oy For elſe her paine 
Should beremedilefle, fith none but hee, 
Which wrought it, could the ſametecure againe, 
| Therewith ſhe ſtayd her hang,loth ſtaydto bee 
For life ſhe him nuyde, andlong'dreucagetoſce. pre 
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And to him ſfaid;Thou wicked man, whoſemeed 

For ſo huge miſchiefe, and vile villany + 

Is death,urif that ought doe death exceed, 

Beſure,thatnought may ſauc thee from to dy, 

Butifthartthou Nis Dame doe preſently 

Reſtore vato her health,and former ſtate; 

This doc and liue, els dye vndoubtedly. 

He glad of life, thatlookt for death but late, 
Didyicld himfelfe right willing to prolong his date. 


And rifmg vp, ganſtreight to ouerlooke 
Thoſe curſed leaues,his charmes back tp reuerle; 
Full dreadfullthinges out of that balefullþooke | 
He red,and meaſur'd many a fad verſe, / 
That horrour gan the virgins hart to perſe, 
And her faire locks vp ſtarcd ſtiffe on end, 
Hearing him thoſe ſame bloody lynes rcherſe; | 
And all the while he red, ſhe did extend * 
Her ſword highoucr him, if oughthe did offend, 


Anon ſhe gan perceiuethe houſe to quake, 
Andall the dores to rattle round about; 
Yetallthatdidnort her diſmaied make, 
Nor ſlack her threattull hand for daungers dout, 
But ſtill wich ſtedfaſt eye and courage ſtour, 
Abode to weet, what end would come of all. 
Arlaſt thatmightic chaine, which round about 
Herrender waſte was wound , adowne gan fall, 

And that great braſen pillour broke in pceces ſmall. 


Thecruellſteele, which thrild her dying hare, 
Fell ſoftly torth, as of his owne accord, 

And the wyde wound, which lately did diſh part 
Her bleeding breſt,and riuen bowels gor'd,. 
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Was cloſed vp, as it had notbeene ſor'd, | 

And cuery partto ſafety full ſownd, 

As ſhe wereneuer hurt, was ſoonereſtor'd: 

Tho whea ſhe fel herſelfe to be vnbownd, 

And perfe@ hole, proftrate the fellynto the grownd, 


Before faire Britomart, ſhefell proſtrate, 
Saying, Ah noble knight, what worthy meede ; » 
' Can wretched 7 4 an from wofullſtate,  * * 
Yield you in lieu of this your gracious deed; . 
Your yertue ſelfe her owne reward ſhallbreed, 
Euen immorrtall prayſe, and glory wyde 
WhichlI your vaſſall, by your proweſle freed, - 
Shall through che world maketo be notifyde, 
And goodly welladuauncethat goodly well was tryde, 


But Britomart vprearing her from grownd, 

| Said, Gentle Dame, reward enough I weene 
For many labours more, then I hauc found, 
This, that in ſafetie now I haue youſeene, 
And meane of your deliuerance haue beene: 
Henceforth faire Lad comfort toyou take, 
And put away remembraunce wy tecnc; 
Inſted thereof know, thatyour louing Make, 

Hath no lefſe griefe endured for your gentle ſake. 


She much was cheard to heare himr mentiond, 
Whom of all liuing wightes ſhe loued beſt. 
Thea laid the noble Championeſſe ſtrong hond 
Vponth'enchaunter, which bad her diſtreſt 
So lore, and with foule outrages oppreſt: | 
With that greatchaine, wherewith notlongygoe 
He bound that pitteous Lady priſoner, now releit, 
_  Himſclfe ſhe bound,moreworthy to beſo, 
- *Andcaptiue with her ed to wretcheduefle and "_ 
| ccur- 
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- Returning back, thoſe goodly towmes, which erſt 
He ſaw ſo rich and royally arayd, 
Now -vaniſhr vtterly, and cleane ſubuerſt 
He found, and all their glory quite decayd, 
Thar fight of fuch a chaunge him much diſmayd. 
Thenceforth deſcending to that perlous Porch, 
Thoſe dreadfull flames ſhe alſo found delayd, 
And quenched quite, like a conſumed torch, 
That erſt all entrers wontſo cruelly to ſcorch, 


Atlaſtſhe came ynto the place, wherelate 
She left Sir Scudamour in great diſtreſle, 
Twixtdolour and defpi Ft halfe deſperate, 
Ofhis loues fuccour, of his owne redreſle, 
And of the hardie Brit omarts ſucceſle: 
There on the cold earth him now thrown ſhe found, 
In wilfull anguiſh,and dead heauineſle, 
And te him cald; whoſe voices knowen ſound 
Soone as he heard, himſelf he reared light from ground. - 


There did he fece,that moſt on earth him ioyd, 
1 His deareſt loue, the comfort of his dayes, 
} Whoſe too long abſence him hadſoreannoyd, 
And wearied his lite with dull delayes: 
Straighthe vpſtarted from the loath cd layes, 
And to her ran with haſty egerneſle, 
Like as a Deare,that greedily embayes 
In the coole ſoile, after long thirſtineſſe, 
Which he in chace endured hath, now nigh breathleſſe, 


Lightly he clipt her twixt his armes twaine, 
And fircightly did embrace her body bright, 
Her body, late the priſon of fad paine, 
Now the ſweet lodge of loue and deare delight: | B 
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Bur ſhe faire Lady oucrcommen quight 
Of huge affeQion, did in pleaſure melt, 
And in ſweeterauiſhmenepourd out her ſpright: 
No wordthey ſpake,nor carthly thing they felt, 
Butlike two Ginctlee ſtocks in long embracemer dwelt. 


Had ye them ſeene,ye would haueſurely thought, 
That they had beene that faire Hermaphroaite, 
Which that rich Rowane of white marble wrought, 
Andin his coſtly Bath cauſd to bee ite: 

So ſeemd thoſe two, as growne together quite, 
That Britomart halfe enuying their bleſle, 

Was much empaſſiondin her gentle ſprite, 

And to her ſelfe oft wifhr like bei 

In vaine ſhe wiſht,that fate n'ould ler her yet poſleſle. 


Thus doe thoſe louers with ſweet counteruayle, 
 Eachother of loues bitter fruirdeſpoile. 

But now-my teme begins to faint and fayle, 

All woxen weary of thcir iournall toyle: 
Therefore I will their ſweatie yokes aſloyle 

At this ſame furrowes end,till a new day: 
Andye faire Swayns,after yourlong turmoyle, 
Now ceaſc your worke,and at your pleaſure play; 


| Nowccaſe your worke; to morrow is an holy day. 
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Letter of the Authors expounding his 


whole intention in the courſe of this worke:which 
for thar it giveth great light to the Reader, for 
the benrvadatndng is hereunto 
annexed. 448 


To the Right noble , and Yalorous , Sir Walter 


Raleigh knight, Lo. VWoardein of the Stanneryes,and 
her Maieſtics licfetenaunt of the County of Corne- 


_ wayll. 
Ir knowing how doubtfully all Alle. 


oy —_ 
- 
- ———> 


Wl | gories may be confirued, and this 


'/ 


# a 
UENTE 


RAVEN i booke of mine, which 1 hawe entita- 


'A led the Faery Omen, being 4 con- 


Ls 
= 


” 


- 
= 
» 


an \<7S [| rinued alogory: or darke conceit, 1 
FED WS || Have thonghr good al for ang 
NF. A Wy 1} dine of zealows opinions and miſcy- 


ftruttions , as alſo for your better 
lizht in reading therof, (being fo 7 

you comanded,)to diſconer vr to you the general intention 
meaning w-ich in the whote conſe thereof 1 hae faſhioned, 
without expreſſing of any particular purpoſes or by accidents 
therein occaſioned. T he generall end therefore of all the 
booke is to faſhion a gentleman or noble perſon in vertuous 
and gentle aiſcipline: Which for that I conceined ſhoulde 
be mo# plauſibje and pleaſing, being colonred with an hifte- 
ricall ftion, the which the moſt part of men delight to read, 
rather f.r variety of matter ;then for profite of the enſample: 
I choſe the hiftorye of king Arthure, as moſt fitte for the 
excollency of his perſon, bting made famous by many mens 
RE farmer 
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former workes, and alſo furtheſt from the daunrer of enuy, 
and ſuſpition of profen time. Inwhich 1hae followed all 
the antique Poets hiitoricall, firft Homere, who in the Per- 
ſons of 3gamemnon and Viyſies hath enſampled a good 20: 
u:rnuonr and a vertuons man, the one in his llias, the other 
in his Odyſgeis: then Vireil, whoſe like intention was to doe 
in the perſon of Aenezs: after hin Arioſts compriſed them 
both in his Orland» : and lately Taſſo difſenered them a- 
gaine, ani formed both parts i:; two perſons , namely th:t 
 partwhich they in dps 95, call Ethice, or wertnes of a 
prin:te man, co'oured in his Rinzldo: The other named 
Politice in his Goafredo. By en{ample of which excellente 


Poets, I labour to pourtraitl in Arthnre, beſore he was king, 


the image of a braue knight, perfected inthe twelne priuate 
morall verines, as Ariſtotle hath deniſed, the wal is the 
purpoſe of theſe firſt trvelue bookes : which if 1finae tobewell 
accepted, I may be perhaps encorated to frame the other part 
of polliticee vert 5s inhis jerſon, after that hee came t1 be 
mz. To ſome 1 knw this Methode +15 ragm diſplea- 
fannt which had rather haue good diſcipline delinered plain- 
ly in way of precep 5, or ſermoned at large, as they wſ', then 
thus clowdily enwrapped in All goricall deuiſes, But ſuch, 
me ſeeme, ſhould be ſati;fide with the fe of theſe dayes ſeting 

a'lthings accounted by thir ſhawes, and nothing eſicem: 
of, that is net delizhtfull and pleaſing to commune ſence. 
For this cauſe is Xenophon preferred before Plato, for that 
the one mm theexquiſite depth of His indoement, formed 4 
Conmune welt) ſuch as it ſhould be, bat the other in the 
perſonof Cyrus avd the Perſians faſhioned a gouernement 
ſuch as might beit be : So much mo eprofitable and grati- 
0:45 ts doctrine | y enſample then by rule . So haue 1 laboured 
10 doe im the perſon of /irthure : whome I conceiue after his 
lou7exrcation by Ti on, towhew he was ly Merlin deli- 
wered to ve brought vp , (o ſoone as he was borne of the Lady 
Igryne, to hane ſeen ina dream or viſion the Fatry Hoe, 
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with whoſe excellent beauty rauiſhed, he awaking reſolued to 
ſeeke her ont , and /o being by Merlin armed, and by Timan 
il roughly inſlratted, Le wen! to ſecke her forth in Faerye 
land. Inthat Faery Ynecene 1 mean glcry in my generall 
intention, bit in my part:cular I conceiue the moſt excellent 
and zloriou: perſon of our ſaueraine the Ducene, and her 
kingdom: in Faery land. ' Andyet in ſome places el, 1 doe 
oterwiſe ſhadow hex . For conſidering ſhe beareth two per- 
ſons, the on- of a m9-! royall 2 ucene or Empreſſe, the other 
of a moſt ver tuous 2nd beautifull Lady , this latter part is 
ſome places I doe ezpreſſe in Belphe@be, faſhioning her name 


according to yo owne excellent conceipt of Cynthia, (Phe- + 


be and Cynthia being both names of Diana.) So in the 
perſon of Prin 'e Arthure 1 ſette forth magnificence in parti- 
cular, which ver! ue for that (according to Ariſtotle and the 
reſt) it is the perfelion of all the reſt, and contcineth init 
them all, therefore in the whole courſe 1 mention the deedes 
of Arthure app yabie to that verte which 1 write of in that 
booke. © But of the xit . other vertues, 1 make xii. other 
knight the putrones, for the moxye nony of the 1iftory : Of 
which theſe three bookes contays three. T he firſt of :he knight 
of the Redcroſſe, in whome I expreſſe Holynes : The ſeconde 
of | ir Guyon, in whameT ſette forth T emperaunce: The 
third of Britomartis a Lad, knight, in whome 1pidlure Cha- 
ftity. But becauſe the bezinning of the whole worke ſee- 
meth abrupte and as depending pon other antecedents , it 
needs tha! ye knaw the occaſion of theſe three knights ſeucrall 
aduentures, For the Methode of a Poet hiſtorical is not 
ſuch, as of an Hiſtoric grape: For au Hiſtaricgrapher diſ- - 
courſeth of affayres oraerly as they were donne, accounting as 
well the ties as the ations, but 4 Poet thraſteth into the 
midaeſt , euen where it moſt concerneth him , and there re- 
courſinz to the thinges forepaſie, and dininin of thinges 
to come, maketh a pleaſing Analyſis of all. The beginning 
therefere of my hiſt.ry,jf it were to be told by au Hiſtoriogra- 
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pher (howld be the twe'fth booke which is the laſt , where 1 
deniſe that the Faeiy Queene kept her Annuall feaſte xii, 
dayes, vppon which xii. ſeweral' aayes, the occaſions of the 
xii. ſeucrall aduentures hapied, which being wnderiaken 
by xii. ſeuerall knizhts,are intheſe xii books [enerally han- 
dled and diſcon ſed. The firſt was this. In th: beginning 
of the feaſt,there preſented him ſeife a tall clowniſhe younze 
man, who fallsg before the Queen of Far es deſired a boone 
(as the manner then was \which during that feaſt he might 
not refuſe: which was that hee might hrne the atchieuement 
of an; aduenture, which euring that feaite ſhould happen, 
that being graunted , he reited him on the floore , unfitte 
through his ruiticity for a better place . $ oone after entred 
a faire Ladye in mourning weedes, riding on a white Aſſe, 
with a dwarfe behind her leading a warlike ſteed, that bore 
the Armes of a knight,and his ſpeare in the dwarfes hand. 
Shee falling before the Qneene of Faeries, complayned that 
her father ar. d mother an ancient King and Ducene, had 
bene by an huze dragon many years ſhut vp in a braſen Ca 
#tle who thence ſuffred them not toyſſew : and therefore be+ 
{ourht the Faery Queene to-aſſygne her ſome one of her 
knights to take on him that exployt . Preſently that clowniſh 
prrſon vpſtarting, deſired that aduenture : whexeat the * 
Qneene much wondering, and the Lady much gaineſaying, 
yet he earneſtly importnned his deſire. In the endtle Lady 
told him that wnleſfſe that armour which ſhe broweht would 
{ rue him (th:t is the armonr of 4 Chyiiiian man ſpecified 
by Saint Paul v. Epheſ, ) that he could wot ſucceed in that 
enterpriſe, which being {orthwith pt ;pon him w'th dewe 
 frrnitures thereunts, he {cemed the goodlieſt man in al that 
company, antwas well liked of the Lady. And efieſoones 
tiking on him knighthoo:!, and mounting on that ſlra'nge 
Coarſer, he went forth with her on that aduenture ; where 
berinneth the firſt booke, v2. 

A geutle knight was pricking on the playne. 8c. 
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The ſecond day ther came in a Palmer bearing an Infant 
with bloody hanas,whoſe Parents he compla'ned to hane bene 
ſlayn by an Enchauntereſſe called pron cand therfore cra- 
wed of the Faery Queene,to appoint him ſome knight, toper- 
forme that aduenture, which being aſdign: d to Str Gnyon,he 
preſently went forth with that ſame Palmer : which is the 
beginning of the "por booke and thewhole ſubici thereof. 
T he third day there came in, a Groome who complained be- 

ore the Faery 2 ueene, that a vile Enchaunter called Buſs. 
rane had in hand a moſt faire Lady called Amoretta, whom 
he kept in moſt grienous torment ,becauſe ſhe would not yield 
him the pleaſure of her body.Whereupon Sir Scudamour the 
louer of that Lady preſently tooke on him that aduenture. 
But being vnable to performe it by reaſon of the hard En. 
channiments, after lone ſorrow, in the end met with Brito- 
martis, who ſuccoured him, and reskewed his loue. © 

But by occaſion hereof, many other aduentures are inter- 

medled,but rather as Accidents, then intcndaments. As the 
tone of Britomart, the ouerthrow of Marivell, the miſery of 
Florimell, the vertnouſues cf Belpharbe , the laſciniouſnes of 
Hellenora,and many the like. | 

T hus much Sir, I hawe briefly outrronne to diredt your on- 
deriHanding to the wel-head of the Hiſtory, that from thence 
gathering the whole intention of the conceit, ye may as 1n4 
handfull gripe al the diſcourſe, which ctherwiſe may happily 
ſeeme ma, and confuſed. So humbly crauing the contt- 


nuance = honorable fanour towards me, and th'eter- © 


wall eſtabliſhment of your happines, I humbly take leaue. 


23. Ianuary.i15# 9g. 


Yours moſt humbly affectionate, 
d, Spenler- 
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« A Viſion vponthis conceipt of the - 
| Faery Queene. 


M E thought I ſaw the graue, where Lawralay, 
1YLyVichiathatT emple,where the veſtall lame 
Was wont ©5 burne,and paſſing by that way, 
To ſec thatburied duſt of lining fame, 
F W hoſe tumbe faire Joue,and fairer vertue kept, 
Allfſuddeinly I ſaw the Faery Queene: 
Ar whoſe approch theſoule of Petrarke wepr, 
And from thenceforth thoſegraces were not ſcene, 
For they this Queeae attended,in whoſe fteed 
Obliuion laid him downe on Laura; hetle: 
Hereat the hardeſt tones were ſeene to bleed, 
And grones of buried ghoſtes the heuens did perſe. 
Vhere Homersſpright did tremble all tor griete, 
And cuiſt th'acceiſeof that celeſttall theife. 


Another ofthe ſame. 
FT He prayſe of meaner wits this wrke like profit brings, 
As doth the Cuchoes ſon aclicht whe Philumena ſang A 

If then haſt formed rizht true vertnes face herein: 
Vertue her ſelfe can beſt diſcerne, to whom they writen bin. 
If thou h:{t beauty prayſd,let her ſole lookes diuine 
Iudge if 01711 therein ve amis,and mend it ty her eine. 
If Chaititie want 07 zht ,or T emperaunce her der, 
Behold her Pyincely mind aright,and write thy Queene amews 
CMeane while ſhe ſhallperceiue, how far her vertnes ſore 
Aboue thereach of all that line,or ſuch as wrete of yore: 
And thereby will excuſe and fauour thy g ood will: 
Whoſe vertue can not be expreſt, but by an Angels quill. 

Of mae 9 lines are lou'd, nor letters areo ;f price, 

Of all hich ſpeak our Evgl "1 thoſe of thy demice\, 


Tothe leatned Shepeheard. 


+ Ollyn T ſee by thy new taken taske, 
ſorne ſacred fury hath enricht thy braynes, 
That leades thy muſe in haug.;ty verſe to maske, 
and leath the layes that longs to lowly ſwaynes, 
That lifts thy notes from Shepheardes unto kinges, 
Solike the liuely Larke that mounting ſinges, 


Thy lonely Roſolinde ſeemes now forlorne, 
and all thy gentle flockesforgotten quight, 
Thy chanungedhart now holaes thy pypesin ſcorne, 
' thoſe prety pypes that did thy mates delight. 
Thoſe truſty mates,that lowed thee ſo well, 
Whom thou gau [t mirth: as they gaue thee the bell, 


Tet as thou earſt with thy ſweete reundelayes, 
aidſt ſtirre to glee our laddes in homely bowers: 
So moughtſ} thou now in theſe refyned layes, 
delight the daintie eares of higher powers. 
And ſo monght they in their deepe skanning 5kill 
low and grace our Collyns flowing quyll. 


And fare befall that Faery Qucene of thine, 
inwhoſe faire eyes lone linckt with wvertue ſites: 
Enfuſing by thoſe bewties fyers denyne, 
ſuch Jich conceites into thy humble wittes, 
As raiſed hath poore paſtors oaten reede, 
Fromruſtick tunes, to chaunt heroique deca*s. 


 Somonght thy Redcroſle knight with happy hand 
victorious be in that faire Hands right: 
Which thou doſt vale in Type of Faery land 
Ely3as bleſſed field, that Albion hight. 
T hat ſhieldes her friendes,ana warres her mightic foes, 
Tet ſtill with people, peace,and plentie flowes, 
| Eid 
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But (iolly ſhepeheard) though with pleaſing ſtyle, 
thou feaſt the humour of the Courtly trayne-* 
Let not conceipt thy ſetled ſence beguile, 
ne daunted be throuch enuy or diſdaine, 
Subicet thy aome to her Empyring ſpright, 
From whence thy Muſe, and all the world takes light, 
| Hobynoll. 


EF Ayre Thamisſtreame, that from Ludas ſtately towne, 
Runſt paying tribute ro the Ocean feas, 

Lerall thy Nymphes and Syrens of renowne 

Beſilent, whyle this Bryttane Orphens playes: 

Nere thy ſweet bankes, thereliues that ſacred crowne, 

Whoſe hand ſtrowes Palme and never-dying bayes, 

Let all at once,with thy ſoft murmuringſowne 

Preſent her with this worthy Poets prayes. 

For he hath taught hyc drifts in ſhepcherdes weedes, 

And deere conceites now linges.in Faeries deedes, 


RN. Se 


G Rave Muſes march in triumph and with pra ſes, 
Oxr Godaeſse here hath giuen you leaue to land; 

And bidaes this rare diſpenſer of your graces 

Bow dowre his brow vato her [acred hand. 

Deſertes findes dew in that mcſt princely doome, 

In whoſe ſweete breſt are all the Muſes bredat: 

So did that great Auguſtus erft in Room? 

With leanes of fame adorne his Poets hedde. 

Fairebel he gherdon of your F acry Queene, 

Enen of the faireſt that the world hath ſcene, 


VW Hen ftour Achilles heard of Helens rape 


And whatreuenge the States of Greece deuiſd: 


Thinking by fleight the farall warres to (cape, 
In womans weedes him ſelfe he then diſguiſde: 
Bur this deuiſe Yiyſes ſoone did ſpy, 


Andbrought him forth,the chaunce of warre to try, 


When Spencer ſaw the fame was ſpreddſo large, 
Through Faery land of their renownedQ ueene: 
Loth that his Muſe ſhould take ſo great a charge, 
As inſuch haughty matter tobe ſeene, 

To ſceme aſhepeheard then he made his choice, 
Bur Sy4ney heard him {ing,and knew his voice. 


And as 7lyſſes brought faire Thetis ſonne 
From his retyred life to menage arines: 

So Spencer was by Sianeysſpeaches wonne, 
Toblazc her fame not fearing future harmes: 


For well he knew, his Muſe would ſoone be tyred 


In her high praiſe,thatall the world admired, 


Yeras Achilles inthoſe warlike frayes, 

Did win the palme from allthe Grecian Peeres: 
So Spencer now tohis immortall prayſc, . 
Hath wonne the Laurell quite from all his feres. 
 Whar though his taske exceed a humaine witt, 
He is excul'd, fith S;4ney thought ir firr, 
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=” 0 looke upon a worke of rare deniſe ' 
The wich a workman ſetteth out to view, 
And not to yield it the deſernedpriſe, 
That wnlo ſuch a workmanſhip is dew. 
Deth either proue the indgement to be naught 
Or els doth ſhew amind with enuy franzht. 


Tolabour to commend a peece of worke,' 

Which no man Toes about to re 

IWould raiſe aiealous doubt that there did lurke, 

Some ſecret doubt, whereto the prayſe aid tend. 
For when men know the gooanes of the wyne, 
Tis needleſſe for the juſt to haue a ſygne. 


Thus then to ſhew my tudgement to be ſuch 
As can aiſcerne of colours blacke and white, 
As alls to free my mine from enues tuch, 
That neuer gines to any man his right, 
There pronounce this workmanſhip is ſuch, 
As that nopen can ſet it forth toomuch. 


And thus I hang a garland «t the dove, 
Not for to ſhew the gooames of the ware: 
But ſuch hath beene the cuſtome heretofore, 
And cuſtomes very haraly broken are. 
And when your taſt ſhall tell you this is trew, 
Then looke you giue your hoaſt his utmoſt dew. 
Ignoto, 


__7 
To the right honourable Sir Chriſtopher Hatton, . 
Lord high Chauncelor of England. &c. -- 


= Hoſe prudent heads,that with theire counſels wiſe 
Vhylom the Pillours of th'earth did ſuſtaine, 
And taughtambitious Rome to tyranniſe, | 
And inthe neck of all the world to rayne, 

Oft from thole grauc affaires were wontabſtaine, 
With the ſweet Lady Muſes for toplay: 
So Enniustheelder Africane, | } 
So Aaro oft did Cſars cares allay. 

So you great Lord, that with your counſell ſway 
The burdeine ofthis kingdom mightily, 
With like delightes ſometimes may eke delay, 
The rugged brow of carefull Policy: 

And to theſe ydle rymes lend litleſpace, 
Which for their titles ſake may find more grace. 


J 


To the moſt honourable and excellent Lo, the Earle 
of Eſſex. Great Maiſter of the Horſe to her Highneſle, 
and knight ofthe Noble order of the Garter, &c. 


Aznificke Lord, whoſe vertues exellent 
Doe merit a moſt famons Pocts witt, 
Tobe thy lining praiſes inftrument, 
Tet doe not ſdeirne, tolet thy name ve writt 
Tn this baſe Poeme;for thee far unfit. » 
Nouzht is thy worth wages thereby, 
But when my Muſe, wheſe fethers nothing fiilt 
Dee yet but flazz, and lowly learne to fly 
With bolder wing ſhall dare alofte to ſly 
Tothe laſt praiſes of this Fazry Qucenc, 
They ſhall it make more  {amaan; menery ; 
Of thine Heroicke parts, ſuch as they beene: 
Till then wouchſafet by noble countenaunce, 


To theſe firſt labours needed furtheraunce, 
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\ To the right Honourable the Earle of Oxenford, 
| Lord high Chamberlaync of England. &c. 


Eceiue moſt Noble Lord in gentlegree, 
1he vnripe fruitofan vnready wit: 
Which by thy.countenaunce doth craue to bee 
Dctended from foule Enuies poiſnous bit, 
Which fo rodoe may thee right well beſir, 
Sith th'antique glory of thine aunceſtry 
Vnder a ſhady vele1s therein writ, 
And ckethine ownelong lining memory, 
Succeeding them in true nobility: 
And alſo torthe loue, which thou doeſt beare 
To th'Heliconian ymps,andrthey to thee, 
They vnto thec,and thou to them molt deare: 
Deare as thou art vnto thy ſelfe,ſoloue 
 Thatloues & honours thee, as doth behoue, 


To the right honourable the Earle of 
Northumberland, 
T He ſacred Muſes haue made alwaies clame 
4 Tobethe Nourſes of nobility, 
Ana Regiſtres of enerlaſting fame, 
To all that armesprofeſſe and cheualry. 
Then by like right the noble Progeny, 
Which them ſucceed in fame ana worth, are tyae 
T*embrace the ſeruice of ſweete Poetry, 
By whoſe endenours they are glorifiae, 
Ana eke from all ,of whom it is enutae, 
Topatronize the authony of their praiſe, 
Which giues them life, that el; would ſoone haue dide, 
And crownes their aſhes with immoertall bajes. 
To thee therefore right noble Lord I ſend 
Thispreſent of my paines,it todefend, 


| 7 603) 
To the right Honourable the Earle of 
Ormond ana Offory. 


R Eccine moſt aoble Lord a fimpletafte 

- Ocfthe wilde fruit, which faluage foyl hath bred, 
Which being through long wars left almoſt waſte, 
With brutiih barbariſme is ouerſpredd : 

And in ſo faire a land,as may be bw? | 
Not one P arnaſius,nor one Helicone 
Left for {weere Muſes to be harboured, 
But where thy ſelfc haſt thy braue manſione; 

There in decde dwel faire Graces many one. 
And gentle Nymphes, delights of learned wits, 
And in thy perſon without Paragone 
All goolly bountie andtrue honour ſits, 

Such therefore, asthat waſted ſoy] doth yicld, 
Receiue dear Lord in worth, the fruit of barren field, 


To the right honoarable the Lo. Ch.Howard, Lo. high Admi- 
. ral of England,knight of the noble order of the Garter, 
and one of her Maieſties priuie Countel, &c, | 


Na ye, braue Lord, whoſe gooalyperſonage, 
And noble deed; each other garmiſhing, 
AMcke you en{ample to the preſent age, 
Of th'old Heroes, whoſe ſamons of pring 
The antique Poets wont /o much to ing, 
In thn: ſame Pageaunt hawe aworthy place, 
Sith thoſe hage caitles of Caſtilian king, 
That vainly threatned kingdomes to diſplace, 
Like flying doues ye aid before you chacez 
And that proud people woxen inſclent 
T hrouzh many wittcries,diaſt firſt deface: 
Thy praiſes euerlaſting monument 
Is in this verſe engrauen ſemblably, 
That it may liuc to all poiterity. 


bod 


604 


To themoſt renowmed and LE He Lord, the 


Lord Grey of Wilton, knight of the Noble order 
of the Garter, &C. 


M Oſt Noble Lord the pillor of my life, 

And Patrone of tny Muſes pupillage, 
Through whoſe large bountic poured on merife, 
In the [0 ſeaſon of 1 my feeble age, 

I now doe liuec, bound yours by vatÞlage: 
Sith nothing cuer may redeeme, nor reaue 
Our of your endletle debt fofurea gage, | 
 Vouchſlafe in worth this ſmall guiitco receaue, 
Which in your noble hands for pledge Tleauc, 
Ofall the reſt, thatI am tyde raccount: 
Rude rymes, the which a ruftick Muſe did weaue 
Inſauadge ſoyle, far from Parnaſſo mount, 
And roughly wrought in an valearned Loome: 
The which vouchſate dear Lord your fauorabledoome. 


Tothe right noble and a knight, Sir Walter Rale eh, 
Lo. Wardcin of the Stanneryes, and lic{cnaunt 
of Cornewalle, 


0 thee that art the ſommers Nightineale, 
Thy ſoscraine Goddeſſes moſt deare delight, 
IVhy doe Tſend th'sruflicke M arigate, 
That may thy tunefull eare wnſea/on quite? 
Thoucnely fat thi, Argument to write, 
1a whoſe h'eh thougbts Plexſure hath built her bowre, 
LA 2d dunty loue learnd ſweetly to endtte. 
Aly rime; TI know vnſauory and ſowre, 
To taſl the ſlreames, that ke a golnen ſhowre 
Flow from thy fruitfull bead, of thy louespraiſe, 
Fitter perhaps to thonder Martiall ſtowre, 
W henſo theelijt thy lefty Muſe to raiſe: 
Tet till tt thouthy Poeme wilt make knowne, 
Let thy faire Cinthias [raijes bee chu: rudely ſhowice. 


Tothe moſt 'vertnous, and beaurifull Lady, 
. the Lady ( arew. 


N E mayI, withoutblort of endleſſe blame, 
You faireſt Lady leaue out of this place, 
Bur with remembraunce of your gracious name, 
Wherewith that courtly garlond moſt ye grace, 
And deckthe world,adorne theſe verſes baſc: 
Not that theſe fewlines can in them compriſe 
Thoſe glorious ornaments of heuenly grace, 
 Wherewith yerriumph ouer feeble cycs, 
Amtd in ſubdued harrs do tyranyle: 
For thereunto doth need a golden quill, . 
And filuerleaues, them rightly to x eas i 
But to make humble preſentof good will: 
Which whenas'timely meanes it purchaſe may, 
In ampler wiſe it ſclte _— _ diſplay. - 


Toallthe gratious and beaurifull Ladies inthe Courr, 


He Chian Pein-ter , when he was requirde 
To pourtraidt Venus in her perfed hew, 
To make his worke more abfolute,deſird = 
Of all the faireſt Maides to haue the vew, 
Atuch rr0re me needs to draw the ſembl:nt trew, 
Of beautics Queen, the worlds ſole wonderment, 
Toſharpe my ſence with ſundry beauties vew, 
And ſteale from each ſome part of ornament, 
If all the world to ſeeke 1 onerwent, | 
A fairer crew yet no where could I ſee, 
Then that brane court doth ta mine cie preſent, 
That the worlds pride ſeemes gatheredthere to bee. 
Of each apart 1 fto'e by cunning thefte: | | 
Forgiue it me faire Dames, ith leſſe ye haue nat lefte. 


FINIS. E, S. 


oy 


"- 


. 
by A 
| - 
& Y 
_ o 


v1 antes. a 


606 


Faults eſcaped in the Piint. 


Glorius glorious Page 3, Hardy dcle Page 6. ebbe taualc ſpring to 
aualeg. cucry cucr 14. fighecs fights 15, ſteps ſtead 19, ſtands fn- 
celelle ſtand fenceleſle 23, crucltics crucll ſpics 24. that mounted y 
mounted 27. tuefull ructull 28. Then thens 30. Then Thens 30, 
brighten brightnes 32. Thethar 43. care caſe 46. courſe. corle 51. 
my pelf 52. firſt fifte 54. of few of my new $50. | hurls hurld 60. 
etleke 70, clittrs cliflis 91, fire fire 1bid, renowned renowmed 72. 
the that74g, itin7s. ſwitte and crucll ficrs and fell 85, ſtceld ſteeic 98. 
ſcene ſeeme 99, chanſt chauft 100. comeronne 101. hand hands 102. 
tharthe 104. wiſt wiſe 166, murmucing murmur ring 107. fie tye 
116. hands bands 119. tkatthe 321. Clcons Timons ibid. aton 
123. thishis 124. clilts cliffs 129, hfe imired lifes limited 1309. be 
her 135. piteons rretious ISO. fame frame 151. it at 155. this his 
356. feared ſcared ib. all as 15$, it one 163. talents talants 170, 
vntayne contayne 175. ſtayd ſtrayd 180, totibid* faine vaine ibid, 
wo whoibid, Amarons Amazon 186. theſe thriſc 196. place to place 
206. make makes 213. Fuſt Faſt 215. ronght raught 219. | viato 
greatly 224, did were 226, nonot234. rongue tonge 235. Pyrrhoe 
cles Pyrochlcs 243 embayling emboyling 250, Neunus Nemus 254. 
man, ſaw man ſaw, 270, Hammon Mammon 280. the that283. rhe 
th'z87. ſainc his cruell 297, pagons Pagans 299, doubly double 300, 
empicſte empierſt 303 Horrow harrow tbid. with bowing bowing 
306. on indecene 307,  crownd crowned 312. lengcra time len- 
ger time 313, Dyapaſc diapaſe 313, laſtery Caſtory 318. weus well 
15322, whomwho 326, andthy greatand great ibid. gold oldibid, 
Seuh Scuith 332, hertheiribid. Britom Britayne 356. reviuc fur- 
vine ibid, his'this 359. this that 362. did doc 363. weiting ways 
ting 364. Matcraftacs Malccaſtacs z91. ſhard mard 399. Not nor 

22, Then Them 424. from thearth-from of the earth 438, Shee Hee 
44% made VVade 466. fſhee hee tuned ſtund 500, were nere ibid, 
r:gitiighthand 502, fuccour ſuccour 588, He ſhc ibid. him her ibid, 


4 
. 
- 


